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CHAP. I. 

** Je n'examine point ma joie ou mon ennui» 
*' J*aime assez mon amant pour renoncer à loi* " 

liACiVE.^BajateL 



On the day succeeding the scène that 
had passed near theFountain of the Roeks, 
every thing seemed to wear an aspect of 
unusual gaiety and content. The countess 
was more kind in her manner than ordi- 
nary» and the looks of Strathallan express- 
ed a soft and delighted triumph ; Ma* 
tilda alone could not forgive herself^ and 
was even inclined to be angry with that 
appearance of satisfaction in her lover, 
whicb she felt so Jittle disposed to share. 
The soft illusion to which she for a mo. 
menf had yielded, was succeeded by the 
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2 STBATHALLAN. 

bitterest repentance. For tbe first time 
she expêrienoedltlie «ting of sdft rqp roach ; 
and its power was, therefore, the more 
painfuUjr strong npon her young and^ 
ingenuous mind. She had been led^ 
,though unintentiofiaUy, into an impru- 
dence, in which her heart could not 
wKoUy acquit her of ail blâme; andafter 
haviijg passed a sieepless night^ reflect- 
ing how best to repair it, it appeared to 
her that nothing btrt -a frank confession 
of the whole to Lady Torrendale, could 
restofe her to that peace and serenity of 
'mind, witbout which she felt so completely 
unhappy. But how to màke this confes- 
sibn, without leading the countessto sus- 
pect a partîality, which, under the cir- 
cumsiances of Strathallan's présent en- 
gagements, would bë most painful to the 
del'cacy of her feelings, .was the greatest 
difficuity. Lady Torrendale, however, 
soon gare her the opportunity she de- 
sired. The character of this lady was 
soliâbitually double, that though really 
fond of both Ârb.ella and Matildâ, she 



ne ver could refriiin from blaming ihe ooe 
to. tbe otber, wben ^ago^ed with eilher in 
confidential discourse. She was, accond- 
ing tp thîs laudable custom, expsesamg 
to Miss Melbourne ber disapprobation of 
'Miss Ferrars's coquetry, and ber perpé- 
tuai anxiety lest Spencer, (though inca- 
.pable of entertaining a serious thougbt of 
one, so nuich below what bis pretensions 
^entitled him to aspire to^) mightbedrawn 
by sucb arts into some imprudent déclara- 
tion, t - 

** How bappy would it be for ber,'* she 
, added, *' did sbe more resemble my charm- 
ing Miss Melbourne, in whom civery look 
and action is guarded by that bigh sensé 
of honour, which is equally removedfrom 
artifice or imprudence. ^' As the countess 
concluded this sentence witb that ccHide- 
scending nod, with which she generally 
accompanied praise bestowed upon those 
whom sbe thought of less conséquence, or 
wbo were younger tban bersetf» the heart 
of Matilda burnt witb the most painful 
émotion;' it seemed as if suddenly too 

b2 



* STRATHALLAN. 

large for her bosom, her temples tbrobbed^ 
and a feverisb feeling ran tbroagh her 
wbole frame, while she listened with a sort 
ofsickness» to praises, and received proof» 
of a confidence» whicb appeared to her at 
that moment so undeserved. In what 
respect was she superior to thê unhappy 
Arbella, whom she faeard so severely con- 
demâed ? If her friend was ta be blamed 
for engaging the afiOsctîons of one broth^r, 
was she more innocent with respect to the 
other ? Could Miss Ferrars feel for Spen- 
cer, an émotion which was not reflected in 
her own bosom, and to a greater jexcess, 
for Strathallan ? 

While thèse thoughts passed rapidly in 
her mindy she exclaimed in a tone of an- 
guish, *^ Ah ! Lady Torrendale, why did 
you not tell me some months soôuer of 
Lord Strathalian's engagement ?*' " Why, 
how could it interest you ?" returned the 
countess, with a look in which some sur- 
prise wajs expressed» but in which she 
could not trace any mixture of displea« 
sure. Matilda saw that the time for con* 



STBATHALLAN. ^ 

cealment was over, and making one great 
effort, she related, with timidity indeed, 
but with the most perfect simplicity and 
candeur, the circumstances of her late in* 
terview with Strathallan ; not witbout 
throwing the greater part of the blâme 
where she thought it could very well'be 
supported, upon Lady Emily. 

When she concluded, she cast her eyes 
on the ground, and awaited with blusbtng 
cheeks and palpitating bosom, sooie of 
those haughty giances and disdainful sar- 
casmsi for which she had reason to suspect 
Lady Torrendale could occasionally ex- 
change her fond expressions and dove- 
like looks. She was most agreeabiy sur* 
prised by that lady's saying, with a smile 
of encourageaient, while she kindly tap» 
ped her on thé shoulder, *^ And is that 
ail ? well, I positively see nothing so ter* 
rifying in Strathallan's choosing to make 
tJie agrcmblt to you a Jittle; though to 
do you justice, you hâve taken a great 
dealof pains to convince n^e, that Emily 
is more in love with her brother than you 
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are. Nay, do uot start so at tbat word 
love, I know it is a very ugly one, but it 
makes you look very pretty; so pray go 
dress, and put on again those little dherub 
smîles which make you so dangerous, for I 
assure you there is no harm donc.'* 

This guietusy which herladyship so con- 
stantly applied to any thhig that alarmed 
the prudence of Mfeitilda, contributed 
greatly to puzzlç her; but at this moment 
it certainly aflforded her consolation. She 
felt as if a mouiltàin had been reiiioved 
from hèr breast; and relieved from the 
fear ôf having acted with itapropriety, •* 
the rebound of hajipiness was so great^ 
that it produded an elastîcity of spirit, 
and' à lightness of héârt, to which for somr 
tirtié pàst, she had been almost a stranger. 

In' this State of rfilild she passed the 
gr'ëàtei^ part ôf thé day ; but in thé even* 
irig, whéri retiring tô rest, she w^s sur- 
prised by a visitin her dressfing*room from 
Lady' Torrendale, her ëounteiiance ail ra*^ 
diànJE' with afféctidnate {iteàsurè: ** Joy, 
j6y, riiy deait girl!" sbesaid^ whilé she 



w«rmly preMed bar baud ioitoken of'grur 
tulation^ '' we triuœph ! erery diflSouUy is 
removed, aad Strathâllau may foUàw tbe 
bent of bis own noble, aSkctiojMt^ QHr 
ture^ in ofieriog bis band/wbqre hi» hewft. 
bas been so long fixed. GivQ fne leam," 
she continued, '' to be the 6v$t to sainte, 
my dear Viscoantess on the obapg^ X 
bave bad the happiness to be inatraioental 
in bringiûg about." 

Matilda, pleased^ surprised, bitt sca^roe- 
ly afolë to believe the intelligence^ thuii 
snddenly conreyed to her^ looked at llunf 
<jpuntess in silence, as if w^ing a fartber 
explanationi 

** I perceive,'* saud her. ladyi^ip, " I 
miist be more explicit«^ Strattiallan we^ 
of course, ailow to be le, premi&r ées> 
hommes; but this Stratballaa bas a: bro* 
tber. Now I . would not say aây tbingi tQ 
detract from your matchleiss. hei^. but 
ceitainly> without absalutely deaiding^ 
that ^ the younger brotber îb the prettien 
gentleman^' il must be ack^o Wfledged thsilt 
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my Spencer bas> when he-pleases^ .a aian« 
ner $tiU more insinuatlDg. In short, there 
is no disputîngladtes' tastes ^ and we hâve 
jiist made a discovery which is no more 
than what I hâve long saspected — ^tbat 
Miss Mountain is decidedly in fayour of 
Fitzroy. Stratballan had been convinced 
of tbe coldness of his stately mistress^ from 
the period of her strange réception of 
him after his return from Spain— tbat 
time, you know, when we were ail so 
disappointçd — agreeably disappoïnted» 
Well, as nothing is so mortîfying to our 
lords and masters, as the idea that their 
dear persons can be absolutely and posir 
tively indiffèrent to us, thîs discovery led 
Strathallan to seek in some other prepos-> 
session, a less offensive cause for Miss 
Mountain's dislike, and he thinks he bas 
at length found it out in her apparent 
préférence of Fitzroy. * Upon this hint 
I spake,' or rather I set to work ; and 
j^ou will feel inclined, I trust, to make me 
your confidant again, when you find bow 
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warmiy I hâve been engaged, like a littlc. 
mole in the dark, in forwarding your in- 
terests." 

Her ladyship then unfolded lier plan, 
which was no other than to substitute 
lier son Spencer in Strathallan's place, as 
a suitor to Miss Mountain, " He will 
déclare himself/* she said, *' as soon as 
his brother bas smoothed the way for 
him. She may stand a little upon punc- 
tilio at first, but in her heart I am sure, 
she will be delighted; and I am much 
mistaken, if the animated attentions of a 
man like Spencer, do not soon make more 
impression on tlie lady,^ than the cold and 
constrained bornage qf, a heart prepos- 
sessed like Strathallan's/* 

" But are you sure, niadam," demanded 
the stilUdoubting Matilda, " that Miss 
Mountain can — that she does, I mean-^ 
prefer Captain Fitzroy to Lord Strath- 

allan?'' 

* * * ■ . 

" Positive, my dear ^ and a number of 
little circumstances, which I did not be- 
fore remark, now serve to make this pcn- 
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cKdnt quîté clear to me. Don't you re^ 
nieœber» she used always, when we walk- 
ed out, to allow Spencer to carry her hand- 
kerchief ? — and hâve you forgot how fond 
she was of his great poodle dog, and what 
caté she took of it in hîs absence ?'' 

Obliged to be satisfied with the con- 
clusive évidence ôf the handkérôbief and 
the poodle dog, Matilda Hstened in si- 
leûce to the eonntess» who continued :— *- 
*' The greAt difficulty was, to gti Spencer 
tô admit the idea of addréssing one, who 
had once consented to be united tô his 
brother, foi' his delicacy on that subject 
is extrême. Affection fôf Strathallain, 
howevel', in the end gôt thé better of bis 
scruples, and he bas at length consented." 

Glad that the captain's deh'cate scru- 
plei^ were conqnered m any manner, Ma- 
tilda now ventured to conteiïiplate thé 
happinësà that was offeréd tô her ; it de- 
lighted, but did not dazzle her — ^for it was 
StrathaJIan only, and not his rank, she 
loved. 

âhé now listened with eagerness to 



^ those détail); vi^bicb the couate^a was eqofll*- 
\y pleased to give. Proud of h^v achieve^ 
ment, as any French intriguante under thq ' 
old government could hâve been> of bav^ 
ing e^ected a revolutioB ia the cabinet, 
she alternately dwelt upon her own abi- 
lity m Qarrying on the négociation, ai^d 
tbe strildng instance giveA hy Spencer of 
fraternal affection, in tbua sacrificing to 
it tbe refinenaent of bis feelings;. 

Maitiida> considering only the bappi- 
ness whicb she tbougbt sbe owed entirely 
to I^dy Torreodale'» actife iriendsbip, 
saw notbing but tbç kiada^s» tbat ap* 
peared on this occasion to ha^ve influ. 
eiiced hei* feelings and aclians; and wbile 
sbe coBtempteted b^r wkb a mixture of 
gratitude and deligbt, wbiapfered tq ber- 
self, — ^' How is it possible I ever tbought 
, tbis amiable woman. indoleiMs, selfish, and 

incapable of taking a generqils intewst 
ia the concerns of other»'/' 

Lady Torrctidale was cloquent in re- 
moving any, doubts witb regard to tbe 
çompii^pcedfMisyMolintaim **ThOttgh 
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glad at heart to be released," said she, 
'* and though she does not care a straw 
for Stratballan, she will, besides the other 
motives I bave given for her conduct, 
feel a pleasure in making wbat will ap- 
pear a gênerons sacrifice, wbile ber feel- 
ings will be in reality about as acule as 
those of Mrs. S — ^— when, in the repré- 
sentation of some fine tragic character, 
she buries a dagger in her breast. Sach 
a pièce of easy heroism will be quîte to 
her taste/' 

After spending a delightful hpur in 
such conversation, Lady TorrendaJe ha»- 
tily rose, erying,— " Adieu, my dear Vis- 
conntess ï I must recoliect that indulging 
you in thèse new veillées du château, is 
not the way to make you appear to-mor- 
row with those fresh roses, tbat should 
adorn the bride of Strathallan." 

With a heart too full for language to 
express its feelings, M atilda threw herself 
into the arn^s of her noble friend, and 
burst into tears. 

*' For shame! for shame!*' cried her 
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ladj^ship, laughing ; " consider I am not 
Stratballan. — Farewell ! I will not départ 
with our vulgar Eriglish Good night— ^the 
more animated Italian salutation, Felice 
notte, will, I.think, better suit with the 
nature of your présent feelings.*' 

Sjlph that président over dreams, ac- 
coroplish the countess's wish ! be not in 
haste to rousq thy lovely charge from her 
slumbers of felicity; for well thou knowest, 
that thé fulfijment of ail her dearest hopes 
cannot impart to her waking hours hap- 
piness so exquisite as it is the airy pro- 
vince of imagination «to bestow ! 

Delightful as had been the company of 
her " lovely, lively** countess, Matilda 
felt, in the return of silence and solitude, 
a grateful change, as it enabled her more 
fully to indulge the overwhelming, yet 
charming sensation of unexpected bliss* 
She did notattempt to analyse the visions 
that 'preisented themselves to her fancy ; 
she feared too much to diminish any of 
their softness, brilliancy, and richness ; 
dhe awoke with a confused, but soothîng 
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senœtion of inward satisfaction ; she wai 
conscious hb had been with ber in her 
dreams, but the images they bad present- 
ed she could not recal. It sufficed tbat, 
like a perfume which remaiûs after tbe 
jQower tbat gave it birth is gone, tbey left 
ail intemal spring of joy in her heart^ 
which it womld bave been difficult for any 
outward circumstance to disturb. The 
happiness arising from tbe sensation of 
a balf-forgotten dream is, in . itself, of a 
parer nature than tbat which' çan si^pring 
from any more substantial reason ; for as 
tbe latter acknowledges its eartbly origin, 
by having necessarily some positive plea- 
sure or advantage for its «oi^rce, the for- 
mer, in the very circumstance of its hav- 
ing no immédiate cause, parl^akes more 
of the nature of the immaterial and invi- 
sible world, and seems to originate from 
the excursion of the free spirit which, 
while the bôdy is werghed down by sleep, 
takes a momentary flight to a higher re-^ 
gion, from whence it returns, bearing a 
foretaste of purer joys^ and breathing the 
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airs of Paradîse. What a p\ty that fr*6m 
sucB exalted contemplations, the break- 
fast bell should snmmon Matilda ! 

It wasr not without émotion, that sl^e 
heard Lord Strathaîlan, who alw'ayg rode 
eut în the môrning, ordèr hh grôom' to 
lead back bis horse j and when sbe beard 
he was actually engaged in private con- 
viBrsation wîth Miës Moèhtain, her un- 
easiness became great, as the stake, for 
which she now tentured, was important ; 
and a fevr doubti?, she had before resisted 
as importunaté intruders, now féroed 
tbenàselves upon her lÀmd. 

** His po'w^er is great, iâdeed, but can 
he persuade her to resîgn Wm wîth in- 
difference? Ah, there alone I doubt it !'' 
But ag^aitt recallrng thé communication of 
the countess, which agreéd s6 well #ith 
the observations she had màde in thé 
early part of tlieir acquaintânce, «he ral- 
lied hersdf jàpon the absurdity of suffëi*-* 
ing such a suspidon tô dîstufb her mind; 
and reconciliAg herself ai l^ngth to the 
conyidtioii, that theref couldf be 6nte wo* 
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man blind and unworthy enough to pre- 
fer Fitzroy to Strathallan, she allowed 
herself to give the reins to hope, delîght- 
ful as unbounded. " Yes/* she exclaim- 
ed, while a tear of rapture fell upon her 
cheek, '^ this explanatiou will clear up ail ; 
Miss Mountain only waits for it^ and we 
shall yet be happy/* 

Thèse reflectious were on a sudden în- 
terrupted» by the entrance of Miss Hau- 
tenvilie, accompanied by the oificious» 
and ever busy, Mrs. Stockwell ;*who, with 
her favourite exclamation, of " Lord bless 
ray heart and soûl ! Lord bless my soûl 
and.heart T cried out, " lias nobody never 
a romantic vinegar-bottie for poor Miss 
Mountain/ who went into an hisioricai 
fit, at something wy Lord Strathallan bas 
been a telling of her, and has now fainted 
quite.dead in the dressing-room ?** 

TiK>ugb the first part of this account 
may, by sorae, be considered as notbing 
very uncommon in this lady, Matilda 
felt otherwise, and with an émotion, aU 
most resembling the trépidation of con<« 
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scious guilt, she followed her informant 
and her companîcm ; who, by her haughty 
and reproachful looks, appeared as if she 
would wiliingly bave struck the beautiful 
culprit dead, could a blasting glance bave 
donc it. They reached the room, wbere 
itwas said the 

" Giaut statue fell." 

TherCj surrounded by Miss Langrish, and 
three waiting women, Miss Mountain lay 
extçnded " loqg and large ;" and> but for 
tbe uncbanging brightness of ber colour, 
looking, indeed» as Mrs. Stockwell repre- 
sented her, inanimate. Mattlda, ap* 
proaching, took her by the hand^ as it lajr 
dead and motionless, but tbe extrême 
weight of tbe arm she bad raised, soon 
obliged her to put it down again. She 
then began chafing her temples from her 
vinaigrette, à.nd soon bad the satisfaction 
of seeing Miss Mountain first open a lit* 
tle of one eye, and then (perceiving she 
was surrounded only by the female at- 
tendants, into whose hands Lord Strath*- 
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allan had consigned her, as the most ca^ 
pable of administering. relief) gradually 
extended them both " wild and wide/' 
Then» heaving a deep sigh» she fatDtly 
murmurod,. " ®h, Miss Melbourne, you 
hâve robbed me of my loveT' 

The surprise and émotion with which 
Matilda heard thèse words, was rather 
lessened by observing that they were re- 
peatëd with ,a caimness of countenance 
and manner, which gave more the idea of 
a lesson, than of a natural* burst of the 
heart« Miss Mountain, having now reared 
up her enormous- bulk^ and appearing 
pretty well recovered, motioned with her 
wonted dignity, for her attendants towith«> 
draw; which they did, with many a whis« 
per of commisération iov the sweet sen- 
sibitity of the young lady, and many an 
indignant and suspioions glance at Ma- 
tilda; then, turning towards her, and 
looking down with that gracions bend, 
which her great height had convcrted 
into a> habit, she, with much formality, 
thu» addressed her. — '^^ I hâve had an ex- 
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plimatlon with Lord Strathallan, which 

discbvers to me, that our situations. Miss 

Melbourne, migbt aptly be compared to 

those of Roxana and Statira, in ancient 

story. The more so, as his lordriiip is, 

I think, not unlike what historians hâve 

handed down to us as the description of 

the person of Alëxa;Dder, except that he 

is soniewhat tdier ; which, as I am myself 

above the common size, is no objection; 

As to the idea, that I preferred' Captain 

Fitaroy to hinl, I hâve airéady convinced 

his lordship, asi am ready to cotivince yon, 

that it is one of those unfounded reports, 

which rumour, with heir hundred tongufes, 

is always delighted to circulate. Gaptain 

Fitzroy, cottipared to Lord Strathallan^ ia^ 

indeed H^phestion to Ale^ander ; notbojt 

that Lord Sti*àthàlkn might say, as that 

monarch did of Diogenes, if Iwerc not- 

Strathallan I \toû\d be Fitzroy. Yet, still, 

that lie should wish to change places with 

his brother, would be tlie eagle d^iring 

to be the goldfiniih, the lion to become^ 

the lap-dogi, Perhaps, you thiofe, that a^^ • 
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Octavia pursued tbe faithless Antony to 
Athens^ I will seek him round the world; 
and wherever I discover him, maintain my 
claim ; or agaio, you may imagine that I 
will coocent to give him up for his own 
advantage, as Bérénice did Titus ; which 
suppose you that I will do?*' 

Theu, perceiving that she waited in 
vaiïf for an answer, she pursued with in- 
imitable coq^placency. " My préférence 
for Lord Strathallan did not origînate in 
one of tbose caprices of the heart, by 
which meaner soûls are united; it was 
my father's.wish that I should be his, and 
as suchy I hoid ît. a sacred duty not to 
sufier resentment, or wouuded delicacy» 
on my part, to prevent the exécution of 
his intentions. Lord Strathallan bas seen 
(hère she appeared to weep) the affection 
I bore him. by the immense effect his 
communication bad upon a frame, ever 
too délicate to endure the vicissitudes of 
the passions. He bas observed the dig- 
nity with which that affection was ac- 
cpmpanied, in the poble self possession, 
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whicfa, in the moel tryÎDg situations^ I 
faave tiU Qow, ever preserved ; and he may 
percçive the generosîty which is added to 
crown the whole, in the dispassionate 
manner in which I, at this moment, dis- 
course with you, my rival. Having thôii ùo 
doubts of Lord Strathalian's character^ as 
a man of hodour, a man of (ielicafty, and a 
lover, I no longer feel any uneasiness as to 
the manner in which he will choose to ac*, 
^4ien once he knows it is my unehange- 
able resolution — never to resign him." 

Having said thèse words, Miss Moun- 
tain, with a low poirtesy, the manner in 
which she geiieràlly concluded any dé- 
claration she thought remarkably impres- 
sive, sailed ont of the room, leaving Ma- 
tîlda to reflect upon the strange situation 
in which she was placed. She remained 
for some moments in a sort of stupor, oc- 
casioned by the shock of surprise, and the 
contemplation of the extrême wayward- 
ness of her fate ; she was obliged at once 
to bid adieu to ail those flattering hopes 
she had so fohdly cherished. But one 
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short night was past^ and she had beeii 
salated tbe bride of Strathalian ! She 
« Dia8t noi? relioquîsh tho$e gay visions^ for 
t})e<fievere and stern realities of life. That 
. thiâ coœpoond of affectation and simpli- 
cjty: had no real loTe for Strathalian was^ 
she thought, apparent — ^yet her obstinate 
résolution to keep him firm to fais first en- 
gagement, rendered ber as great an obsta- 
dç as if she had. Nothing tberefore re- 
mained for Miss Melbourne, but to urge 
herJover> if such a step should be neces- 
sarjr, to the oniy part that honour die* 
tated, and that could save him from the 
charge of perfidy, and her from that of 
deceit. 

In the Caverna d'Aurora (ohl witli 
what différent sensations she entered ît 
than those whicb at other times she had 
there experienced !) she met Lord Strath- 
alian, morefuUy persuaded of Miss Moun- 
tain's indifférence, and still more univill- 
ing to listen to her arguments, than she 
expected — perhaps not more so than she 
wished. He had in youth, and before his 
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heart had ixiade any other elioice, consent- 
ed to «n engagement by wbich his father 
hoped to make bim amends for any dis- 
advantages^ of which bis second marriage 
might be the oanse ; bnthaving nowfreed 
himself from those chains by an explana- 
tion which he thought Miss Mountain's 
pride would make her conter as jost 
cause for a* final dismission, be conlfl not 
prevail npon/ himself to résume thenu If 
be had been led into an error in sup- 
posing Spencer attacbed to her, we must 
refer to* that gentlemafi's. gênerai gallan- 
try of manner,.and ambition to appear 
well with every^lady as his excuse ; while 
Fitzroy's vanity, which led him to admit 
the idea of the Jady's.partiatity, tbe mo- 
ment* itwas'Suggesled tohim^had tended 
to confirm Stratbailan in his mistake ; 
but though obiiged to 'acknowledge him- 
self wrong in fais first supposition, he was 
equaliy onwilling to believe he could be 
'inislaken as to thé peifectiiulifrefenceof 
Miss Mountain to himself, and heeutr^at- 
ed, with ail the eamestness i of a first and 
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fervent passion, that Miœ Melbourne 
would not suffer any needless scruple to 
make her retract those proofs of regard 
which to remember wouW form the hap- 
piness of bis future ejcisteuce. 

Matflda, who having experîenced the 
weakness of her own heart upon one oc- 
casion, was now afraid to trust to its flat- 
tering suggestions, only pleaded Miss 
Mountain's cause more warmly; and 
with that beautiful earnestness, in which 
self scemed for the moment annihilated, 
represented the proofs the young lady 
had that day given, of affection ; and 
urged that they ought to be consîdered 
as the rule, that should guide a mind like 
Strathallan's in the only course it ougbt 
to pursue. " We hâve been in error re- 
specting her," she said, *' and we owe her 
reparationé'* 

*« But how can you suppose we hâve 
mistaken her ? How can you think that 
she cherishes an attachment, which evcry 
look, every action, dénies ?'* 

" Why should I not ? Has. not poor 



Miss Mottutett's love led ber to taibe tbe 
most distressiag atep, to whîch pride^ Uke 
hors, Gould descend?"*— ks finak avouai 
We oQcej indeed^ thou^ dbherwise; bot 
let that momeat pasct» tike «ome taie, r^ 
lated of tfae hope^ and feafa^aperfon 
diftapt and .uakaown to lu ; to act gen^ 
rottsty, to act like youfseif, yoti mitat lbf« 
get it— banish it T 

'^ How ea&tly you can talk of cQuider- 
iag tba iK>pe of my )i& as a dfOMft l .Yo« 
are ansiow to spare Hm £eeliog» of Miss 
Mouiitain»^' exclaitned bia lordshq» irer 
sentfuUy, ^^ wbile you beed not h«w jpou 
torture mine." 

'' I bad thoiight/' said Matild^, '' «bat 
in sbewÎQ^ my$f!i£ aiucious for tbe pm^ 
si^Tation ^tbat faigh boaour whîcb I had? 
persoadad my fiolf would sooiier basv^ e|ii>' 
dured any privation, than tbe sHghtest 
stain^ I wa$ sbewiftg tbe oonsideraticin-^^ 
the interest witb wbich I was inapire^» ia 
the œost ilattaring mamiei- ; I am sorry I 
was mistak^n/* 

Tbe colour of Strathallau» wbicb had 

VOL. II. c 
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frequently varied durîng this conversa* 
tion^ Tïow assnmed the brightest and most 
aniiiiated glbw. " I yield,'* he said i ** I 
will do any thfing, every thing that Ma« 
tilda and honoor require of nie ; yet by 
tbat very action to sacrifice my hopes in 
saeh a heart ! — ^to relinquish my right 
e?en to ask that you should not forget 
mer 

The tears of Matilda declared, but too 
well^ how unnecei^sary was such a request. 

" Reflect, I intreat;'* he pursued^ **iny 
deare$t> my ônly beloved^ before you 
htirfy me to this resolutioui that you are 
perhaps sacrificing our mutual happiness 
to a vain punctilio. I am persaaded, 
notwithstanding her violent démonstra- 
tions to the contrary, that I am to Miss 
Mountain, an object of indifierence/' 

'' Ah, Stràthallan f esclaimed Matilda, 
no longer able to control her feelings, 
^' can you think that possible ?** 

This expression, which, in a woman 6( 
a character less free from art, mîght hâve 
been blàmed as an encouragement to the 
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IMusion which she professée! to wish sub* 
daedy spoke so perlectlj the struggle of 
that délicate and generous heart, that îf 
conveyed more than a thousand argu- 
ments to Lord Sirathallan's. *' Yes/' he 
exclaimed^while the émotion of his voice 
bespoke his inwaid conflict, ^^ angelic 
créature ! I will pursue the path which 
alone can render me worthy of such Tir- 
tuel Cruel thought! that I eau only do 
ÈO9 hy adopttug that conduct which WiU 
forbid me for ever to aspire to it !'* 

The ^ect of Matilda's counsels was 
soon perceptible in thé réconciliation of 
Strathallan and Miss Mountain^ A heart 
so severely tried as his, required, howerer, 
some iutefval of reflection Co recorer its 
tone; and unable to live in the daily 
contemplation of loveliness, which he #a8 
no longer to hope could be his, he sud* 
denly FecoUected an ^igagement to a 
friend in a distant part of the county, 
secreily resoking nêver to return to that 
dangerou3 scène, till the enchantress, who 
had distorbed his peace^ had qaitted it« 

es 



A 4ay or two i^rwt^rd^» tba teri» of 
Mil» MiQiint|^m'$ vi^t bei«g expîréd, she 
look l€ia?e» )vUJe Spenoer, înexfNresâbly 
ob^grîMd and diiappointed «t tbe reoeat 
cHecfc t^s ambition «ml Vj»nity kad re^ 
çoivod» Md bft^iog no longer any preteidt 
for abiieating bîimelf firom hif( régiment^ 
pr^p^red to r^iii H ; sùfffring under a 
stMkQ of depreasiofi noÉ eafiily to be ima* 
ginod; bul whieh liie had tbe art^ in a 
INuàtwg iatervieiv witJb ArbeUa, to lay en«» 
tirely to tbe aoeount of his attachaient to 
b^« and hia fears reupectîng tbe oj^posi- 
Uph it mig^ OBCQunter from bis fa^ber. 

MakUda. did not reçoive frop Lady Ton 
reudale tbe applauso abe expectad for tbe 
genef 09Îtyof her conduot. Wben tbat lady 
waf informed of tbe sbare she had had in 
ireoaUijlg I^ord Stratballan to a ^eose of 
tbe obligalioEis tncurre^ by bis ûv^t e»- 
g^gementfi, aho expressed more surprise 
tban. p^i^asure^ and coldly obsenred, that 
sbe tbought it waa fof Lord Stratbailan 
bimsdf to judge^ wbat was most calcnlatad 
for bia own bappineas. 
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'^î shouTd hâve tbougfat so too, ttia-* 
dam/' saîd MatUctet, inodesUy but firmly» 
^' ûor shobld I faavé presicmed tb inteN 
fere in any case in whicfa my inlefeits 
had not beea so tningled with hinJ' 

" Then why ndt let them be mmgled J"^ 

iBterposed her ladysbip> fretfuUy. ^^ t 

put yoii in the track to attaia to dhstitic- 

tkHi and happinéss ; I could do Ui^lnûre.'* 

But then^ as if adbamed of her injustiee, 

sbé begged of Matilcbi to ekcué a warftitH 

winch originaled in hèr anxîeiy to née 

her dâar jroung frrend e^stablished in à 

manit^r siûtable to hér ftierit; prais^d 

the part sfaé had acted^ and réquèsted 

she VI ould not mention her name as hav- 

ing been adrerse to it« 

In the mean time Loi*d Tor^ehdale» 
divided between the {dans of personal ag» 
gf andizement^ajiid f ^cd benevolence^which 
engrossed^ faBs whole attentidn, had no 
suspicion how nearly the imthense pos^ 
sessions of Miss Mountain had been tràns- 
ferred from his eidest^ to hii jroungést son. 
While county meetiûgs, prbpdsed im» 
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proYenients on his estate» tolls and turn- 
pîkes, boroughs and barracks, charters 
and cbaritj-^chools, by tums daimed his 
lime and thoughts^ the ingénions cabals 
of his active and restless countess were 
about as well known to him as the secret 
designs of the court and cabinet of Japait. 

It was some days after the départ ure 
of his two sons and that of his fair visitant, 
that he began to peroeive somethîng of a 
change, Having made enquiry, in his 
absent way, why he did not see Strath- 
allan and his brother as usual, — ^^^ You 
forget," said his lady, peevishly, ^^ they 
went away from us the beginning of this 
week/' 

'' Indeed ! and Miss Mountain^ ivhere 
isshe?'' 

. •* She is gone too. Surely you remem- 
ber, my lord," retumed ^he countess stiU 
more impatiently, '^ she took leave of us 
yesterday.'* 

. *^ Gone !" repeated Lord Torrendale, 
with a look of astonishment ; *^ I thought 
they had ail spe^nt the day witb us I" 
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CHAR II. 

Playful and anles»^ on the summer wave 
Sporting wîth buoyant wing, the fairy scent 
With fairest grâce adorntng -, but in wo. 
In poverty^ in soul-sobduing toils^ 
In patient tesdiog on the »ick mau's bcd. 
In ministerings of Jove, in bitterest pangs 
Faithful and firoi j in scènes where sterner hearts 
Hâve cracked^ stil) cheerfai and stlll kind. 

* 

Coi.BS.iDGK, Remofse. 



The serenity which Matildaexperienced 
as tbe reward of the painful sacrifice she 
had made, though deep, heartfelt, and be- 
yond what can be conceived by those^ 
who, living only for tbe moment» know 
not what it is to yield up inclinMion to 
the.more imperiçus call of duty^was not, 
however, of a nature to aliow her to en- 
joyj with her former relish, the trifliog 
porsuits of the circiein which she moved; 
andtothis distastewassoon added another, 
and a more serions cause. Anxtety re« 
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specting her parents now began to make 
every pleasure of Woodiands insipid ; a 
considérable period had elapsed beyond 
the time originally fixed for their return, 
and y et sbe had aot lately received from 
them,àny letterto account for this unfore- 
seen delay. She determined at length to 
write^ requesting that she might be no 
longer kept in this torturing state of sus- 
pense; and was just sitting down to exé- 
cute her intention, when she was startled 
by the sudden entrance of her own maid, 
who addressed her with — '* Ma'am^ a gen- 
tleman in black» who waits below, says he 
wants lo speak to you.'* ^ 

Matilda was in that state ôf mind, which 
the smallest circumstance is sufiicient to 
agitate and alarm. Not fmtnediately re- 
colleCting that the giri, (who was the 
daughter of one of the neighbouring cot- 
tagers, lately hired to attend her) was not 
àcquainted with Sowerby's appearancej 
nor adverting, at the moment, to the cir* 
cumstance of his haviug, since the death 
of his wife, constantly dressed in black, a 
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thousand vague and agenizing apprehea-' 
sions assailed her, as to the naine atid bu^ 
siness of tbe ominous stranger. Her old 
friend's first approach wasi not mdeed Gal« 
culat€d to dissipate tbena. He met her 
at the parWur door, his eouotenance pale 
beyond its usaal sallow hue» bis ejes wîM, 
a»d lipquivering. '< Do noC be alarttied^ 
my denr Matilda/' he exclftinued as sbe 
eotered; but his looks and maDuers ao de^ 
cidedly contradicted the words he ut* 
tered, that tbey only increaaed the per- 
turbation they weré mednt ta allay* 

^ For.God's sake, dd aot oonceal mky 
thing frôm me !" she exclaimed, *' Yott 
hâve Aeard fpom my father and aciotheff ! 
— He is ilt— they are both ill— too ill to 
retnrn perhaps-^tell me, I entceat you-^ 
tdl me the worst !'*—*' You distress youf- 
self unnecessarily, my dear gîrl/' said her 
coasiderate friend» who had now m a 
degree recovered himseif ; tlieti paiising, 
as if seeking for terms in wbich most 
gently to convey the intelligence, ** I 
bave heard irwuk your m^thej?," he said ; 

c5 
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** she is well, quitc well ; but your fiither 
hm had a riight return of his former coin- 
plaint, a very slight one ; but as his phy« 
sicians hâve, for the présent, forbidden his 
travelling, he has expressed a wish— nay, 
do not turn so pale, my love^* — not to be 
longer deprived of your socicty/* 
, *' I uhderstand you, my best, my tniest 
friénd/'said Matilda, with a look in which 
she endeavoured in vain to stifle the an* 
guish that was rising at her heart, ^^ and 
I will try to prépare myself with serehity 
for whatever— — ** Hère her veice lost 
its asMmed firmness, and Sowerby taking 
occaskm to interrupt her/ said, " Do not, 
I entreat you, so fatally misconstrue the 
meaning of a communication, by which I 
intended to save you from suspense and 
alarai, and not to increase Mem. I am 
going to London to be witfa^your fatber, as 
Itbtnk, m his situation, the présence of a* 
friend is the best medicine that can be 
administered. My sister acccMupanies me, 
and if you hâve ho objection, we shall be 
happy to take you uuder her caareJ* Ue 



turned, as he spoke, to a lady, who bowed 
in silence as ke presented hèn Matilda 
bad never heard that Sowerby had a 
sister, but on bis introduciog the stranger» 
sbe; conteoiplated her with some curiosity. 
AppareAtly absorbed in her own thooghts^ 
and not wishing to be called from them, 
sbe occupied one corner of. tbe wtndow^ 
yet hardly s^enled to perceive the objects 
that passed before ber; her face wa$ 
yeiledj but tbe light tbat fell full i/p.on it> 
atill partly discovered a countenance tbat 
was most eugaging and interesiing, but 
touched. with a degree of ^adness, wlûch 
appeared to.the distressed MatiUa in 
unison wkh tbe melancboly circunistances 
c^ tbe moment. 

This lady h^d certainly somethingsîn* 
guiar» both in her dress and manner ; her. 
eyes bad an expression almost plaintive, 
lier air tvas digniûed, thougbmild. What 
was remarkable, her. brol^er never intro-^ 
duced or mentioned her by any but her 
Christian name of Clara, . . 

•• As I suppose/' continued Sov^rerby, 
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forcing asm île, *^ that joo tiave ttot many 
very important préparations to make^ we 
sball, wilh yonr permission, call for yom 
in a ctHiple of hours/' Matilda signifiée 
h^ assant by a motion of the head^ for s^àe 
was unable to speak. Sbe felt, hy tbe 
bastiness of thts summoM, héw mttcis 
more urgent the necessity of her présence 
Biust be, than Sowerby's firienddbip chose 
to represent it. ** Farewell, dear amiable 
child !'^ fae said) as he took leave ; and 
while he gazed on her> his stèrn chante- 
naaoe assmned an expression of tnterest 
the most pannfiilly anxioas; bis eyes filled 
witb tears; he attempted to say more^ 
bat something appeared saddenly to fum 
terrupt him, and again recommetiding^ 
her to lose no time in preparîng for her 
jottrney, hehurrted ont of tbe room. 

Wken tbe oountess was informed of th0 
necessity for her young friend^s departure,? 
she expressed tbe warmest sympathy in 
ber éistress, kindly took her hand^, waê 
regretted much that she was" not then 
iroinit ta London. that i^ might berself 
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Gondoct ker «hîther : and fiere foUowed a; 
pftthetic digression on Lord Torrendale's 
crtiehy in having kept her so long in thé 
eountry ; from wbich Matilda with dîfi« 
culty bronght her back tô tbe porport of 
ker présent communication, whîch WM» 
to tbank her ladyshdp and Lord Torret>« 
dale for ail their former kindness, and to 
mention the necessity of her being is 
readiness lo attend the samnyom of Mr. 
Sowerby and bis sister, in two honrs at 
fiirthest. 

When the moment for Mis» MeU 
boorne's d«partupe arrivèd, Lady Emtly 
ctang- to her arilisy and would hardiy by 
force be separated from her. It seçmed! 
to her, that she was at once deprired of 
her eompanion^ guide^ and instructress. 
•♦ I shaH be lost. Miss Melbourne," saîd 
she, whîle the tears ran âown her bloom- 
iog cheeks, •• I shalî become the poor, 
little, idle, untaught créature I was, whetil 
first you ka*evr me. Who wiH encouraige 
me to be otherwise, novT I hâve lost both 
yon and my brother ? Irw»ee*, I can hardVy 
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wish iU N09 1 Mfi determined I wiU net 
do any sort of good till you return.*' — 
« Thôi I hope I shall return soon^ Emily," 
said Matilda, forcing a smile, which gleain- 
ed like a rainbow through a fast-dropping 
sbower. The little giri tben bending for- 
ward» in a whtsper added, '< Ah» Misa 
Melbourne ! what shall I say to Strath- 
allan?*' 

. Matilda started : it seemed as if thei tri« 
fling sofrows of love were a profanation 
to the sacredness of her prèseixt grief* 
She Was not sorry the impatient voice of 
Sowerby prevented the necessity of auy 
reply ; and again waving her hand> and 
kissing it to.tbe friends she left behînd, 
i|he soon found herself *again with him wbo 
had been her fîrst, and perhaps her stn- 
çerest friend ; and his sistér, who seeming 
hardly désirons to be observed, sat silent> 
and still veiled, in one cornée of the car- 
riage. 

Eacb of the travellers being absorbed 
in melancholy reflectioûs which they 
could not commun icate to each otber^ 
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Matilda faood litlle to disturb the mourn* 
fal tranqaillitjr whîch had succeeded the 
bôstle of departarè. Conld aoy thing 
bare drawa her thoQghtsfrom the sobjeci 
that so paiofnlly oceapied them, it wonld 
bave been the kindness and courtesy of 
SowerbjTjSo anlikç hisusoalharsh andovec- 
beariog manner. He wbo migbt tniJj be 
sud to prefer the hoose of mourniog to 
the bouse of feasting, had compietely drop» 

• 

ped bis wonted asperity^ in apprehe&sîoii 
for bis friend and sympatby for bis young 
companion. With surprise, œixed with 
pleasure and admiration, sbe bebeld the 
man wbo bad often damped the bonr of 
gaîety by the most capricions and ilU 
foanded complaîi^ ; whose fàstidious de* 
licacy the least opposition would irritate» 
the least inconvenience distress, now, ail 
kindness and oonsiders^ion for the feeling^ 
of bis still more pensive companions. 

No complaint escapëd him, no dispute 
occurred to disturb the course of tbeir 
mournful journey; at tbe end of two 
days, through vbich Matilda had never 
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bestowed one tbought on Strathallan, slie 
found herself in the arma of her mother» 
and had flown to her father's couch, who 
seemed to hâve recoyered new Jife to em* 
brace her ; but this was a manient ary re- 
lief^, and, mucb as she had beea prepared 
ibr a change» the total altération in hîs 
appearancç^ effected during the coume of a 
few weeks, mrpassed àll that her strongest 
a|>prehen8ions had taaght her to expect. 

• 

Mr* Melboum;e, in the ardent prosecntion 
of bis favourite pnrsaits, had, when m tbe 
eountry, toc long neglec^ed the fréquent 
tbreateuings of a putmohary complainte 
which had at length attackçd btm witb 
great violence. Thoogh he had been aT- 
terwards persuaded to use more caution^ 
it had returned tvpon him in town ; and » 
fever, occàsioned by vexation^ anxiety, 
and a total change in hh habits and^ 
modes of Uving, being adéed to its Aow 
ând destructive influence, he was now re- 
éuced to a state of weakness^ which left 
little hope that his life coold be preserved^ 
When she érst saw him, he had an inter- 
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val of ease; he was sitting up, supported 
by pillows, and as she approached^ he 
cried " 1 i9)^ished but to live to bless my 
eyes with the sight of my Matilda once 
again. She is come, and I am satisfied.^ 

** Oh, do not say so V* exclaimed the 

weepÎQg Matiida^ who feit at Ihis moment, 

that if she could see her fàther restored 

to the heaith and vigour he had enjoyed 

at the Rocks, she could spend a life with 

pleasure at bis side, nor ever wish again 

for any farther happiness. Next to the 

présence of hts danghter, the arrivai of 

Sowerby seemed to give Mr. Melbourne 

satisfaction» This gentleman spent every 

hour that he could spare, by the sick 

coudi of his friend ; * and from the occa- 

sional animation, caused by the society 

of those he best loved, drew a flattering 

augury of his recovery. 

Matilda listened to bis prognostics, 
with ail the sanguine eagerness of youth. 
Vain hope ! the relief was transient, the 
snfiering continuai and intense ; and Ma» 
tilda had for some days the inexpressible 
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anguish to behold this beloved parent, 
whose mild commands bad never been 
issued to her in any form Ijut that of 
kindneiss, and whose singular sweetness 
of temper was sucb» that she had never 
heard from bim a harsh expression, or an 
uojast reproofygradualiy coQsumingaway, 
under sufferings^ of whose greatness she 
could jodge by. tbeir visible effect on his 
enfeeUed frame^ though that saœe mild- 
ness of temper, and habituai philosopby, 
prevented a single comi^aint from escap* 
ing bim. Sometimes, wben gazing on 
bis cbild, an expression of mental anguish 
and anxiety would pass across his fea- 
tures; but otherwise, ever calm, his life 
seemed to be ebbing away, without, on ' 
his part, a struggle, a sigh, or a regret. 

One day when be was sitting up, and 
bad been looking at her with more in- 
tentness than usual, she asked bim if he 
wished any tbing that she could do for his 
relief. " Nothing," he replied, " but to 
thankyou for ail your kindness, my dearest 
girly and to return my acknowledgments 
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to Heaven, white jet I can» for having 

given me a daughter, who duriog the 

course o£ her short life, never willingly 

caused tue a moment's paîn.'' While Ma- 

tilda's tears feit, as a tribute^ to tbe me- 

lanchôly pleasure this solemn declaratk>ii 

afforded her ; h^ said kindly, as in one hand 

he held bers^ and in 'tbe other that ci 

"Mrs, Melbourne, *' I beliefe there are 

few who pass tbeir last bonrs so bappily in 

the YuU possession of ail they hold most 

dear. In toy plan of life» I may bave 

been mistaken, but it bas constituted my 

own happhiess*: I never sought for nu- 

mérous friendsbips^ my wish was rather to 

enjoy the individual tenderness ofalieart 

that sbould be devoted to me ak>nei 

neither did- I , look for pléasures in that 

world, where they are supposed to be 

Tisually fbundy but in a few pursuits, for 

the success of which I depended ^y 

upon myself. I may bave been blamed 

as retired, unsocial ; but my solitary stu« 

dies and enjoyments never prevented me 

from doîng any good o6k;e in vay power. 



tp my feildw créatures ; aad thej weré iD<> 
noceut, ai leaat in the eyes of timt Biemg, 
whom I nei^^r voluntarily oifisnded» and 
to wliom I shftll sooQ présent myself^ 
with a haaa-t resigned^ aixd, thoiigh iHim- 
ble» y^ f<iU o^jc^nfidenoe/' Tbeti tura- 
îng more parttculArly to Mrs* Mel-* 
bourne, he added> ftfter a mom^it's pause^ 
^' I baYe som^iinfs reproacbed ixiyself 
with Qot baviag stadied your happiness, 
(ks mueki as my ofrn gratification ; ând re" 
flectedi Uiat I bad not alwa^s to the nt^ 
most afTorded MatUda every adrantage^ 
to whicb ber birth and HRCommon at- 
traction entitled ber; but if it was so^ 
your conformiiig gooduess, tbat ever leà 
me m doubt^ wbetber ail my widies were 
not your ciwxi, wHâ now^ I am surer 
oqually lead jrou to £i>rgive me/' 

Mr& Melbourne^ anxioua to tu m bim 
frofli this ccmrersation^ beggod he would 
not let a doubt disturb Ihat composure» 
on which depended their best hopes of 
bis recovery; i^e thea pressed bim to 
take a cordial draugbt» whicb hi$ phy- 



sician had ordered at stated hours to be 
administered. 

*' I thank you»** he replied, ** my best • 
love/' the name by which he most often 
called her ; *' how refVeshing ît îs from 
your hands!'' Tbienj^affectàcMaatelysmiling 
upon her, he expreesed a wish for rest, and, 
leâning back ia bis obak, seemed in s^iéw 
moments sunk in projfmmd repose. Mrs. 
Melbourne, witb an action commaoding 
silence^ retired with Matildato a small di- 
stance, not to interrupt his slamben At 
length the perfect andmotionlessserenity 
in i^hich be lay alaroMd them, smd toftly 
appvoachiagp^ it was not liir some mo* 
ments after the eVMt; tfaat tàey discover- 
ed. thèse graléful ^nd- ai^otionate w^rds 
kad been his last; and that, in breatbing 
forth expressions- of habituai kindness 
and benignity, thîs blameless and gentle 
spiiit had asoended ta the source from 
wliiçh it first derived its being^ 
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CHAP. III. 

The heart that sonow doomed to thaïe, 
Has worn the fréquent seal of woe, . 
lu sad impresiton learns to bear» 
And finda fott oft its rmn slow. 

But when the seal is (iret imprest^ 
When the yooug heaift its pain shall try» 
From the soft yielding tremUing breast 
Oft seems the startied soûl to ây. • 

I^VGHOKWE. 



Th< &itbfiil aod perseveriug attacb* 
ment of Sowerby^ în taking upon himself 
the charge of eyery moamfol office for 
his departed friend, deprived the uahappjr 
survivors, at the moment, of the support 
his présence migiit hâve afforded; but 
perhaps it was cpmpensated by the addi« 
tional freedom in which they indulged 
together, in the first transports of a gri^ 
which the world could not hâve under- 
stood^ and poured forth the expressions 
of a sorrow, so just and sincère, till by de^ 



gfees it subsided into that calm melan- 
choljr, which rather cfaienshes than shrinks 
irom the contemplation of the past» 
Sovrerby had attended the remains of bis 
friend to the Bocks, to sée the last sad 
duties paid to them ; and to watch over 
tbe interests of his family, now that {dace 
was no longer to be their abode. AU 
Mr. Meibburne's valnabli» collections^ his 
boolLS, prints, and manuscripts, were to 
be sold for the benefit of his widove and 
daughter ; and under the superintend- 
ance of a friend so intelligent and attach* 
edy they had every reason to expect the 
btisÎMSi would be transacted for them in 
the most advantageods manner. On the 
death of Mr. Melbourne^ the estate of the 
Rocks devolved on Sir Harold Melbourne^ 
tbe nearest maie relation of the family ; 
bot on the change thîs circumstance 
might make in her situation and prai 
spects, Matilda's grief had not y et allôwed 
her leisure to reâect. WhoUy oocupied 
with the greatness of her irréparable loss, 
Iherc wwe moments in whioh her young 



b^arii.uiittsed to sorrow; eould hardly be- 
U4F0 jKbe efxtent of that^bich w^as now îih 
âioted oa her; tbea wouid tbe occurrejaoea 
of tb^ iast weeks appear to ber but ma 
leverîdi dream^ aad it seemed inapofi9ible 
Uiat so abort, a parlod shoirid hâve robbed 
lier of f& large a portion of her bappîBaa^* 
Tbat time wa3 too brief to produce $»y 
uit^taàion ixk ber oufe^ard foroa^ which had 
Qaa9f4 such a r^wlutioa in her inwaisd 
fe^ngs; tha aspect of every tbingarocMid 
her waa the s^me, while evary thiog w^fi 
in reaUty so much cbanged. Tben» putti^g 
her hand to bor ejraf > as j^ end^àvawiog 
to exidiade every thi^g b|ut . tbe pasi^ stm 
would say^ <^ 'TiaaU adream; so lately b^ 
WM hère ; 8o lal^y poutd feel pleaattre m 
my Society, and. thank me wheo I adoit^ 
nissteced to hia oooifort, with a look that 
repatd every eisertioii ! And is he no 
loQger sensible to those exertions, and 
can he be gone, gone for ever, and I rtill 
bear to live and moum him l Ob» I did 
not lov«&hiaa enougfa, Idid «ot vatae bwi 
aboe, and xùxw I am puniiibed for k 1''^ 



' 0lm«g this : perioii <if aftiotUm, Msh 
tilda^ oflod âfterwards remadçed wîth sur^. 
pfià^ how asMoili Strâtfeallan badJiMa. 
tb&êubject.of hër tboaghts; thi^ image^. 
wkteli 90 short a time before ha4 appdared* ^ 

to rule th^iki With $uch ^eepotic swây^. 
now^ if not wbelly abliterated» bad aC 
leagt lost much of it9 force^ It wm tbe% 
tbat sbe fiififcovered Im>w mudi the power*. i 

fui tieg of nature prevaily in an unsopbû^ 
ticafted miiid at least» over the fragile «liid 
fantaalîc boads of love ; by tbis, sbe aka^ 
felt, howevirr wel) gronnded uiay be tlie. 
supposition, that grief subdues tlie mind, 
and diiap^es it-more readily to tender- 
ness; y#t, that t|o expérience in theîr full 
far€}etbose soft but iively émotions, wbich j 

gra^e^si^irit, and lovelioess, are calcnlated; « 

toiaspire^ it requires a mind comparatively. 
at ease^ a liear t ready to vibratè in unison 
to tbose sweet impressions. T^ose gay vi« 
siodft of beauty and of lo^e^ whioh,.thick 
as Dûiot69 in the sujiili^an), bad danced he^^ 
foré het ftwicy iû the jflpwety arboira of 

VDL. n. D 



WoodlandS) Tâtiished aitrid ]the HKHirnAiI 
duties attd gioomy Menés ot lier town 
at>dde. New tri^Us^ and new cares tfMti* 
cAlled her at once irom thèse reflectfons^ 
ûnù from remembranoes more pamfot; 
aftd an incident discovered totier a i^ecret^ 
whîch nothing but-Mfs. Melbou<*né*s ûn- 
Ktriliingness so soon to add to the suffer* 
ings 8he had àlready endured, had pVe- 
vented her from rerealing long before. 

m 

' She had for some time obseryed ttmt fier 
ow» itiaid) who had been perraitted to léc- 
cotnpany her to town from Woodlands^ 
had appeared sullén and dtssatisfied vi^ftb 
her situation ) and often feiled in the te^ 
spect she before had uniformly sbtfWn her. 
Ône day, when remonstratiûg with her 

.npon leavimg some work negleeted, which 
she had desired her to finish, Susan ati- 

^wered, that she had work of her own to 
do, ** for if I don't finish my new bonitet 
inyself/* shecontînued sulkily, " I sha'n't 
have- any tbitig-fit to be seen in when 
Miss Mouhtain's woman/ and ail the^jua- 



Hiy folks, ceiuas uf^ t^ town: fer II)ave 
mit beeiï .paid my wages^ to buy oii^i by 
yiwr Jady mainina> I doii't koow wheo/' 
: " I don'i tbiiik I ever refused ycai a 
bonnet» Susa»," replied Matilda, '* but do 
you suppose this is the way ta recQmaiead 
your&elf to ny {^ervice, or that I sfaall 
long retamyoïiy if you continue to troat 
me wjth thi$ é'mespectV* 

*^ -Service !'' oried Susao^ stickiog her 
arm^ a*kinab,o, '^ ni warrant t bere's many 
a prçttier service going a-begging tbau 
/me, where folks is ail at sixes and seyens, 
as I m^y say . There*s to be no more go- 
ing. to the RoQks, fis I hear^ and to tell 
you a pièce of my mind, roi tired of 
poking about in this sort of a place^ 
where one gets no fun, and sees no Com- 
pany/' 
. Matilda, her mind painfuUy occupied 
by other and higher considérations, had 
hardly remarked wbat was now forced 
upon her observation^ that the appearance 
andjurniture of her lodging in town, was 
-not equal to vvhat she might hâve supposed 



m 

Mr. MeHboUrne's eircomstànces required. 
Hèr tirïpteasant ieelings disrappeared, hôw^ 
evety àlmost as soon as the objéct which 
had fexcited them. '*That this should 
griere mer' shésaîd, smilicrg, as in Con- 
tem{)t upan herself, on recollectîng the 
maid'ij impertinence; withôut advertidg 
tô îts beîng of any seriouâ conséquence, 
she yet, from ber habituai care to savé 
lier mother the slightest pain, resoÏFed 
àgainst communicating the circumstance 
iù her* But Mrs, Melbourne, who per- 
ceived something had disturbed hef 
daughter, easily divined the cause, and 
said, With aforced snfik, '* I guess what 
îias made you uneasy, fût I saw you ia 
close conversation' With Susan just howt. 
and 1 suppose she was giving you some 
of the fine lady-like airs she has lately as- 
éumed/ Matilda, while she affected to 

- r 

treat the matter with equal lightness, con- 
fessed there was an altération in thè man- 
ner of the young woman, which made 
her conversation not very exhilaratîng. 
'. '^So, she lias heard some rumours o£ 



9i?hât lias happened; His wh^t I expeçtr 
ed»" said Mrs. Melboarne/in asmotl)ere4 
.J0D6, and dropping her assui^ïed cheerfu^ 
ness. ** Tbe thoughtless scorns, and bit- 

.ter $Iights of secvants, .are the first fruita 

• 

of tbe miseries af the poor.'* Tben addressh 
kig Matildfi aioud, sbP said, '* caa you 
bear^ my dear girl, a cammunicatioii, 
wliich will add hesLvily to what you noiy 
mUtt feel I yiet,. I féai* \wa^s only false ten- 
4emes$ whicb bas tiU hqw jcpiicealed it// 
. ^* Ah, mamoia, what can add< to my 
affliction, since" — — Hère sbe pause^, 
^oj^rying the chjainge ia Mrs. Mc^lb^urne's 
GOiaiitenançe s and sudcle^Jy jthe ipo^ît 
paipfâl appreb^ftsiôiis for :l>er hesAik «ft^ 
sjsirety, or tbat of.soin»e ^f those ^ho wer^ 
dear to ber, fiHe4 her min^ Afrs. Mel- 
bouroe, perceiying jtbe exeess of her Un- 
ea^ipess^ a^d wîs^hiog fco relieve her, e^t 
Jeast fr«om the igirnaents of suspen$e, coQ« 
tinued-r^ 

" But a few Wiçeks ago yo<i M'^re in 
possession of à fortone^ whvch was ^ufii« 
cient to hâve préservée) y^» it* affluencç, 



54 STltATHAlLAK^. 

^ven whén obtiged to consîder the âbodë 
of your c^iklhooc) no longer as yotrr 
^îome ; tbat fortune; by the failure of tho'sé 
inlvhose hands ît wasplaced, isgône; and 
you niust, tny dearest gîrl, by the exer-* 
tion of that spîrit and principle to whîch 
•I bave from childhood fcrmed your mihd, 
endeavour ' to conform it now to ycnjtr 
altered sltûatîote," 

^' lé tbat ail r cried MatHda, brtathing 
niore fpeèly upon finding the comfnuiïicee 
tic^n so lï^ûdviess dreadful tban sbeliad 
ëxpected. ' * ; 

^* Ail! Sweet, nntaught gîrl, y^n* viéW 
it ifi thét romantîc light wfaich cônceàlil, 
from thôse utilectufed m the ùoriâ^s h»fd 
telittol, ^hât loss of^ fortune fa iftaèwJ 
alftiost Ibss of eVery thihg; of plèai^i'é^ 
of' conséquence,' bf IViends; but ivhy 
sboûïd I anticipèite— -Iwill rather, srnefe I 
hâve thus far opened myself, treat you 
wiUi tbat confidence your generous spîrit 
stiH more than yoifr age^ should now for 
tKe fultiré èver claim. - Yôu hare heiird 
-me say thâct y dur father, tn màrrying me« 



.was.influ^i^Qed by . préférence alone; hia 

liliçral spifit w(fu\d no^ suffer bim to con- 

sider my want of fortune ^s a dtsadvaiv 

tage» and posses^ing himself aUthat time 

biit the portipa of a younger brotbei*, 

retirement was adopted by U9 both^ ^s 

mucb frpra neceissity as cboice* When, 

by, the death of bis hehve^ relative^ he 

came into possession of affluence^ unen- 

viedand undesired, he was anxiousT to 

secure a par( of its enjoynaent to ine; but 

asi had broùgbt him no fortuneVa deli- 

cacy, perhaps misplaced, made me. ever 

averse to thei. pi^ppçsal ; a& I V>^W| bow- 

€?er, that if we were not blest,wub a so% 

the estate pf the Rocl;s piyst go, frwn our 

.part of the family, I apquiesced with p|e4- 

sQre in ^ plan tfaat Jjie tjboiight ^vould 

. secure to me a compensation fyjt what. J 

bafi 4ecli^ed| ivhicbbe adoptecji frooi tb^ 

moment jhe^jÇab^e jintO; possession of it: 

part of the incojne of every:year we laisl 

by,.to Q^ocftjp^\9f^ as a foçtone for you, 

A^ we ha4 ÇÇij^Çr 9^ ^? expensi\e t^ast^s 
and habits,. this.OTeTPbxswould at ajl 



evedts liave risen to some arhount ; btit 
•from the increasing, and perhaps unne- 
oôsBary Beclmion, înto whîch»yottr dèar 
father s peouiiar tarn of mind gradualty 
leâ him to iiidulgf, it became considér- 
able indeed; and you were at eîghtee» 
possessed of a portion that ayarice itçelf 
' woald not hâve overlooked, while taste and 
-love ' ' ' ■ 

^ How often hâve I antîctpated/' coii- 
tinued Mrs. Melbourne^ vfhile tears of 
•affecCicfii sprung into her eyes, ''the hoor 
ivluen mth proad delight I should présent 
-you' to an admiring world-^-and must sudi 
nwec^tness be consigned to obscnrîty ?*• ^ 

**^hy should I wîsh a différent fate 
-ffofli yotirs ?'' replied M atilda; ** why, râ- 
^riier, dcarest mother, did yoû not permît 
me to share ail your anxtetîes, to accom- 
pany you on this cruel journey, whîeh 
I am sure was undertaken on my ac- 
count ?*" 

** I hoped to spare it you aîl/' resumed 
Mrs. Melbourne. «* "While yet in the 
•country, we receîved private riotrcé from 



:a frieod 10 Lbn.dAQsWbQ w^^ animions &r 
.Q^r weifai^^^f tb^ dir^iji^^d crédit ;4w4 
«pprehended f^^ure of:th«it faot^j. .w 
which the-M^hole appupauj^tad sum y9ft 
)Mà 9o lon^ destloed fpr you:was plai^ed. 
Mr. Melbpiu^jne would iif)t dc^ay a tfiQ- 
mënt^ weak.a3 he ijt^Qis iron^ reçjeiH illp^» 
tQ hdsten to towQ, atiU hftpiog th^ repi^ 
jsentatioA of hU <5orrei5)opd«»t iniijpb^T ^j;)^ 
faUe or €;?aggeçî^t6di or. ibat^at aU.eijjÇji^, 
he miglit be in. tioi^. to. wtbdr*w?;l)is 
property from \i h^^rçi Hs fin^t wi«. 
Uselçss precAwUopl We arriva î»iftt^ in 
Ume tu bear of that crijsb ^biob. iftvplved 
u^, in common with eo qn^griy .otfte^s^ in 
:QW gênerai destruotiofu &UI,î¥ç ^rejoioed 
y ou werei not pi^e^eut, tp.^U^rjp, tj^e ^r^ 
shoôk of onr di§xnay. . W;e bad kft yoju 
with our only Derby^bire fri^nfd, jiiider 
tbe idfia of sparjng yoi| tbe^igbt of ^nxie- 
tdesy and tbe knoy^^ledge of unpleasant 
affairs^ with i(^jhicbi..if ;tliey termmî^ted 
fayourafeiy, ^yoju inecîd. n^v^er lia^ve been 
made acqwainted, if otberwijé, )¥^re better 
icoramunicated on; our reinrm While t;he 
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Rocks were ours yoa would stUI havé hàd 
the enjojment of affluence, though de- 
prired ùfyonr fonner expectations; there- 
ibre, had your father lived^ >■ ■ 

Hère Matilda, heediess of 6er owii 
afflictions îa tbe désire to console hèr 
motber> interrapted her, to profeift* hev 
-nadiness to adopt anjr views which thfe 
reverse in her prospects migbt make ne* 
eessary; and her perfect résignation tb 
this additiona) weigbt^ Kgbt indeed in 
consparison with the other whîcb it had 
pleased Providence to inflict on her. 

^ I bave no vîew, no wish at present^'^re* 
plied Mrs. Melbourne^ <^ but to recover^ îf 
possible, that peace of which we bave beea 
deprived ; and to hidè mysetf from thosç 
wbo knew me in a far différent situation/' 

*^ Oh ! mamma, why would yo« deny 
them the greatest pleasure they can possi- 
bly expérience,^ said the artless Matilda, 
*' that of sbewihg you that no différence 
in your situation can alter their sentî- 
ments ; as it ^ was your bharacter, not 
your fortune, inspired tliem, surely no 
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change of çlrcumstances can afTect them: 
there are the Torrendales. Miss Ferrars, 
Mr. Sowerby — " 

" Oh, Lady Torrendale î** repeated 
Mrs^ Melbourne, with that tone of sligHt 
and indifférence which spèaks but little 
bppe; ** and as for Sowerbj^,*' she conti- 
nuedj '^ he was truly attached to his friend, 
bi|t jtQ me be never was kind: an iode- 
scribjkbi j irksome ipanner of undervaluin^ 
evefy thipg I said and did, ran through his 
wbole babaviour; and now tbe tie that 
cemented pur intimacy is gone, it wouljd 
npt ^i^rprise me, if he should soon çom- 
pletçly désert a society, to which I can no 
iaqger ççintribute the attention and spirits 
tbat.n^ft)}^ it fornaerly agreeable to him. 
With same, goôd points of charact er, he 
isauegotis^ in thetruest sensé oftheword, 
selfi^h^fastidious — overbearing— " 

The. entrance of the gentlenian in ques* 

tion put an end^, for the présent, to the 

catalogue raisonné ^ that Mrs. Melbourne 

had beep giving of hys virtues. He seem- 

. p(l embarrassed at sèeijig ^latilda, and 
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'desiroQs of some private conversation wît h 
ber mother. ^ Accnstomed to watch hfs 
looks with almost filial attention, tl>e 

• 

young lady soon took an opportunity to 

indulge him in wfaat he wished ; 'but 

though absent, sbe was not long kept ig- 

' nonmt of the subject of tbeir conversa- 

-tîon; ' ,11 

*• We bave becn speaking of yonr'vtp- 

tiies, my dearest cbiM^'^ said Mrs» MefL 

boùme, " but bcfore I tell yott bow mn^h 

Sowerby vaines them, iètrtne reniind ymi 

of what my inrhole Kfe bAs proved,*— <hat 

yonr bappiness is ever ntiy first ol^èct, and 

thât I do not wish any représentation ^f 

mineshould bear tbe forcé of a comm«ni4^ 

* 

birt rather that of the tounsêl of a^tender 
and enlightened friend; Sowerby loves 
yon, and bas generously offered, upon thîs 
reversé of fortune, to share bts offinenee 
*ivith you ; now tell me truly, couM you 
accept him withotit répugnance f*^! ' * 
Matilda iooked down, and remained fèr 
a moment in deep reflection ; then raisîng 
hermild eyci, in which a modest confi- 



;deéoe and dignitj were «[ptesaed» *^1 
tbiûk^ '^ s&e «oid, ^ that frtei tàe wbole 
leoof of Mr. Sâwerby's conduct, and fcbe 
récent proofs of friendship be bas giv6tt 
me^ I coutd, I dotivoli saj love, bnt regard 
hitn «ufficieatltf, alnuKt to .^iah.to gnse 
bim my hmâ, if ît-ooèld contribiite .to his 
kàppiness; biit tbeit my cboice -inuBt 
seem irde, inj siéuattoa be whàfe it bas 
beea. As- it is,wheQ iny altëred TÎevs 
.afC'Oppo^ to his wdalth, l»îs ag<3N--0b, 
BtaÉnna! i hope,^ she easitiaiied^ cast- 
iiig4ci#n1ier eyiesaQd blushîxig^ ^^thatl 
do àot deceive mysetf, bot I think iove> 
loTO aloii6; 'could exciisre my accepiing 

' '^^ And yôiQ canaot give hîm this. same 
lève r^yepeâted Mrs. Melbourûe, tbou^- 
fuUy, '♦ Is it^so ? Am I nût sufliciaiitly 
ynurCriead, to deserve to know/it is be- 
cause il is bestowed on another ?'* . 

^ Nioi, no indeé<)j tbat's*all o»er/! replîed 
Maiiléa^ ha^ily y aôd than, opon an efc- 
cliinpiatviln<>f surprise» escapidg Miw. Mel- 
bourae^ she related, 4irith tbat i«g«iui0«s- 
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nesa. which ùn\y waito to reptee : itedlf in 
1^ bûsom of true frien(}5bip> the conflicts 
and wça|ies she had goue through. ^t 

^•Yûtt a^cted nohïy^my geticarous girlV* 
QX^kumed Mrs. Melbourtue» qmbr^CÎtP^ 
htf with tears of pieasnré, "!" isnit oh { »yMt 
a leBdon of prudence, in ikAs iostanqefar 
surpassing my oivo, does yonr .çQxdwt 
give me ! Misled hy matecnal afiectÎQP» 
I oii}y reflected at that time, tbat in PU 
daogbter I possesaed a.treasure wbikaii ik^ 
higbest migbl.eavy^ftod whicbf.tiioiigb^i^ 
might dérive from raol^.aa added lustXP» 
muet, wherever I bestçwed ît^ c^nler a 
greater obligation tban it reoelvad. ( Ua- 
àfv tbis impreKsion, I rather yiewtfd with 
-pleasure tbe first dawnings of a p^tlkdily 
iu Lord Stra^ballan, wbicb I tbqjugbt; coi}}d 
only be productive of b£^iQ^s$ ^o you 
botb. . . j 

** Fortune bas 0OW placed an lo^jipera^ 
ble barrier b^tween you, eveci if ^bat en- 
gagement did? not exisi, wbiehmDM oojw 
confine bis choice. I wiUi nçt; reoiark 



nponûie injcisticè/fbë^ ilntiolioy et tfaoi 
fettérihg^ the mind before' it in capable of 
makir^g a frée eketton. It is but too 
common, where any object of interert or 
ambition ts concerned, and to such cotiH 
sMetations the happîness of a life is <rfteti 
thought too cheap a sacrifice; Keither ûo 
Vosky if the rm pression made by fhose 
daingeroud hours you werc ailowred to 
-spetid together, does not still linger aboofc 
ycût heart lanticipated 3^11 r reftidal of 
Sôwérby, b»t I do not approve of your 
motive for it. Consider, my love, were 
àfflaence stili added to ttiose advaotages^ 
whîch I am sure no blind partîality tettip!» 
me to exaggerate^ ivhat right would ^he 
faavô to aspire to my Matîlda? Hehiio* 
self pleads the reverse jh your fôrtoae, as 
theonlycrrcumstanCe that emboldeni him 
to acknowledge a préférence he bas long 
in secret felt ; while he déclares, v^ith a 
générons delicacy^ it was the feat^ ôf in- 
ikieiicing your cheicé ;by tke pafting rè- 
coînmendationtof a'parehifi tirât pretented 
him from opening bid in^ntions to bis 
friend. On the whole, I am better pleased 
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mhh bis condocl; than I expected ; but do 
2K>t.lel1dir sensé of obligation wefgh «pou 
yctar tninâ ; neither on the ofther baint 
«up^pesé, tbat a vain wish to be resl^red 
40 the iettjoynients c^ wealth, at your ex* 
peue» bas. the slightest influence ou t4ie 
-coMitels I am giving yoa^. fieflect - befere 
*you décide ; but I entreat^ whaievèr be 
your final detenninatiQO, tbat you yr'ùl 
consider me as a* person wbolly uncon^ 
nected witb the question.**' 

'* I wilLcoQsuit »iy pillaw npon it,** said 
'Matilda, aitemptingto sniile. for she bet- 
'gan to fear that'the flattering suggestions 
of her own heait in%ht bave >deceived 
-ber ^nto believing, thatthat,was anoble 
•action, Avhich was, in reality, Qnly a sacri^ 
fice to disappointed passion* 

Mrs. Melbojurne baving appro?ed ofhesr 
detër-minatioB, with ^lutual expressions of 
anxiety for each otker's bappiaessy and 
«mutual endearmentS) wbich cbanged the 
*hoar of sorraw into one .o£ biiss, Ibese 
amiable sniierers parted from each l^th^. 
for the nîght. 
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CHAP. XV. 

The morn tbat warus th* approaohîn^ daj 
Awakes me up to toil and woe, 

1 see tbe hours In long array 
Tbat I muât aoAr lingerkig sloir i 






Or, if I slumber, fancy chlef 
ftfeigns haggaft^*mM in' tore affidght» 

£vcn ilay «U bîtter briogi reliof; ^ 

Ffom ittch a horro>breathin|; ivght. 

Bi/Rirsi Zamitiè. 

Thb hour of darkness, of silence, antt 
solitude, which by the happy îs couse- 
crated to repose, Mat i Ida devoted to 8^- 
rîoué eriquîry into the nature of her owh 
ieelîngs. Though others may consïdér 
her as a beau t'y, a héroïne, and till laté, 
thé object of envy as well as admiration, 
she was stîll bld fasbîoned enough tô kno*r 
herself to be a poor, we^ak, errîng créature* 
She dîd notforget thât the Tieart is deceH- 
ful àbove al! things, rind slië déterminai 
its dangeroiis dictâtes shomd not be sub- 
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stituted for the less pleasing» but saler 
diecreesy of reasoii and religion. The re* 
suit of this selt*examination was, a resola- 
tion at once to eonquer any répugnance 
that might be inconsistent with duty ; and 
by a gracefui compliance, to shew her 
gratitude to her truest friend» aud to en- 
sure the happiness of a mother, who bad 
ever made hers the 6rst object of her)life. 
The attachaient Sowerby had «bewn for 
Mrs. Melbourne, had touched herëffec^ 
tionate b^art beyond any thing in his 
former conduct ; bis présent disinteresteci 
iO^Ter added to the esteem with whiçh* ^e 
bad ever inspired her. *' I feel iriendfh^ 
confidence» gratitude^ towards him/' â\i^ 
continued, '^ and after al), what * ii$ , ibis 

« 

love, without which I fondly ioiiigiii^ l 
cannot make him happy ?'' 

. Âttbis infant, a long-forbiidden ima^ 
^u^d before her fancy 's ey e^-^bright, dis- 
tinctj and visible, as reality. could haye 
nade it. It was the beautiful form ^ thp 
.Wlovod$^i^t|iftUan^ whiçh bu[rst upon her 
souI, betmiog i^ ail thos!^ ,mild . glories 
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which had leà it captive in hfappier hotirrf.. 
Turning on her those soft eyes, which hué 
learned so directly the channel to lier 
heàrt, ît seemed to look at her reproach- 
fuHy^ and say, " Do yoa still ask what w 
lave ?•* " Oh, forgive me, Strathallan, I 
was in efpor — I repent }*' cried Matilds^^ 
startrng up, while h^ voîce was drown^- 
ed in the tears she coùld no longer 
suppress : *• Surely you are mine,*—! 
bave been given to you, — your claîm 
sball be admitted, — I will obey you, niy 
gentle lord. Bufc do hot npbfaîd nie/* 
she ^ded, panliug ntiàer the fetrong im- 
pression of tèrror beir imagination ha4 
eoBjured up, ànd irying to banîsh ftom 
b^ lâind^ f he (wm whtch ifas ever belare 
H|^9een> feit in «hé air, diaining her to ônë 
^pôt, and alone itluminating the surr^und* 
Jô§ giooni WiUi' Tis^ light. It appearéd tô 
be»* thât he ftftplored her not to desepi 
bim, toleéreifiîtn HvTthout censfoiation ih 
a loveless, jèyléss #brWV teot to hasten éf 
bersétfthe de^i^iëa^*6f*lïfe hôpé^. Kte 
8eem^ ti'^asfe4i^r, *f ifOÊon^^él^y was 
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too m^Qïk fyt on^ who baxi shewn ^vicik 
love} 

But soon recovertng from^and ^sham^d 
.of the transport into which passion, bad 
ïed her, ** Hbs be not reêigned me?'* she 
saîd; *'Have.I not myself pointed out tcx 
him* the path he sbould purstie? And 
.i^all I now show myself incapable of a 
similar eflbrt ? Sball I, while he is perhaps 
suixes&AiIly endeavonring tô banisb my 
image from his thoughts, still cherisb his^ 
în hopelèss and cowardly defipair ï No, 
let ihts çonSict, the most violent, be the 
Ja3t; let me reçal my former résolution 8> 
jiQd seek in duty tbat Kappineas^ wlùch 
.ilMirecjbed low cad never gîve/* 
^ Having composed her miiid to tltis.dé- 
t$rn»ination, ^fae waitçd with atixieiy ibr 
tb^ .approach of morning, tbat she miglrt 

.i|i$ke> ber mOther*s hea;rt happy by corn- 

« 

-muuîcating it ; perbaps tbat she might 
put it out pf her own power to retract ît^ 
j^b0 m^t ber # break&st with a counte* 
mncç ^ftene. tbougb pale» 

.^* I l»vft examtoed tnjTselC Goy deajr 
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fwther,*' she said, ** ànd I assure you, I 
can, wîth satisfaction, comply witti tbe 
proposai that fias beeti so generously made 
fo me," •* And I assure you," retumed' 
Mrs. Melbourne, while she prèssed lier 
with tenderness to her heart, " I wili 
never consent tô such a èiacrifice/' 

Matilda, auxîous to be understood, an<f 
féarful tbat she was not supposed in ear- 
iiest in tbe wish she now expressed, re- 
peated with eagern ess the argiiments by 
which she had brorught her qynd td such à 
cletermination. But Mrs. Melbourne con- 
tinued firni to her original resolution. " I 
allowed you tiriie to reflect upon the offer 
thus unèxpectedly made," she saîd, " be- 
cause I thought it necessary your refusât 
^lîould be the resuit of deliberate consi- 
dération, in-ôrder to satisfy youf own 
niind that we neither of us suddenly re- 
jected it on rash or romantic grounds. 
But I was deterttiined, even should a false 
generosity Icad you to sacrifice such youtb 
and merrt to a temper and âge like 
Sowérby's, under the idea of contributing 
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toœy lij^ipineflBSy.'that I never woald ooa* 
sent to it." ,. . 

,■ Matilda insisted, and a oontest of ge* 
nerosity ensued between tbe parent and 
cbild, most uqlike those whicfai are.-gene«* 
jally represented ; bqt which we may surely 
trust to <be of more fréquent occurreacej, 
than tbose conflicts so often described as 
t^king place between aversion on tl^e one 
side^ and tyranny pn the other, when we 
çopsider, tbat tbe heart, geuerally painted 
the abpde of tjbe latter, is, that whicb în 
reality is capable of teuderness, generojsity, 
and self-devotioQ^ beyond wbat ail otber 
bearts conceive. Matilda was obliged^ at 
last, .we will not ask whetber with reluct* 
ance, to yield. 

" We cannot hope any thing from So- 
werby's friendship, after tbis,*' contioued 
Mrs, Melbourne $ '^ ofifended pride, iu a 
mind like bis, is likely to settle deep^ and 
to^ rankle long^ but do not let tbis affect 
youj" she pursued, kindly pressing her 
band, " tbe sale of my . jewels, ,and the 
various personal property your peor father 
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fcft, wiîl be enou^h to support u« decetitïy, 
though in a situation far différent frotn 
that in wWch we hâve lived. Your amia- 
nte témper and ttierit hâve made you 
friendsj yôu will, I hbpe, find more. 
At âll events L atn blest, to see in you a 
disposition tô thàt contenttnent ànd re* 
sigûâtion» whidh would make many, mère 
favourerf by fortune, coûld they look witH* 
ifi, ettvy us in our humble habitation/* 
• Sowetby did not long delay his rettrrn, 
in order to know howfâr he might induigé 
those bopes which had been the delight- 
h) dreitm of bis life, but which he hâd 
never till lately aspired to réalise. Mrs» 
Melbourne had a long conversation wîth 
him; and Matiida almost repented tbat 
she had suffèred her mbther's délicate ge- 
lierosity to prevaHl, and thus expose her to 
the pain and regret it now might cause 
her. • 

' Sbe watted în the frofct room of theîr 
^Me lodgiiig» in that un^^éttled state of 
nàiiUl, and agrtatidb èf spîrits, coijinf^^î» to 
those wbo are conscious tbat sometbîng 
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is takîag place jn whidi..tluiy w^ ît^î* 
matcdy conceraecl) yet ovçr wbioh thgy «^t 
longer possess .aay influence. The figure- 
of Soweçby darting frona tlie house aor<^r 
tlie Street, was tbe fifstobject thatrôufi04: 
ber from this rêverie. She hastened to. 
th^ room where ber mother b»d been h 
sbe wa& at the door, ber handkercbief was- 
afc ber eyes ; ♦* How I bave wnonged hio» 1'*: 
sbe said) *' He 4s the most gênerons <>€ 
beings ! he was indeed tbe W€>rthy fri^d 
of tbe best of men.'* 

. Then retiring witb Matild», she related 
to ber, tbat mucb as ber friend bad se^nf d 
to fiuffer from the rejection of bis suit, bis 
greatest anxiety had appea^^ed to be, le$t 
this imprudent disclosure of bis attacha, 
ment would take from him the rtgbt of 
being considered any longer with tbat 
conjldence which he had formerly enjoyed^ 
"As Mr. Melbourne's friend," he said, 
'< let me ^iU be allowed tq contribute to 
ttie . bappiness of bis iamily^ tbough no 
l^ger boping to be upited ;|Q it by ^ 
dearer tie#'' 



<.» 



Mc% IMIbo^n^ ^^'the giMiëraiily of liis 
t3|^j M s^Aïï^ botter acquainted with 
tl^ ui^happo^ affaîrs 4>f our faoûly^ even 
th^ I BjOk jfnys^elU he tfilks of leairkig aU 
his possessions to you ; and in the "i^vannth 
of bis fri^ndly :9@9^ £ir yoiir wt^ifacè^ he 
prei9^ n^ to let bim $etUe upon ytnuj 
^ir$|y oi^t 0f t(i^ own> pfE^wef*» Ih^t por^ 
tiçQ of bis fortuite, wbicb» baid yoù been 
«iiited |o bîoi» bq would ba?e mide 
yours/' 

Au expreisioa of alarm Whîch afae coald 
ih4 f^pres^, pa8$^ a?w M^tild&i eoum 
teoance, and inolioed her to iotemipt 
Mr«..M€)bOQrQe^« nsixrMtion ; \h^ meeting 
W fj^j ^be bittsb^ at^armgfor.a mo^ 
« m^nt ^u^pected the detejntoînatibD <rf a 
^if it as delîcdte^ and ^s proud as hev 
oirp. ' 

. ^ Trust mei my dear,*' satd tbat lady, 
aastvierîng ber tbong^bts^ '^1 cou]4 not 
Vfîng myâdi to acoept of àay of Sowcrby's 
peminiary offers; but at > the- aaflf e time 
tbat I r^used tli^ki» I co&veyad to bioi 
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Ae bigfa sehae I •dtevlav)^ of tbe gène- 
i^osity aiid kin^neis by which they were 
prûmpted. . His beart feit the distinction, 
and I may promise you,- tbat y ou havé 
secpred, for ever, a vrarai and ateady 
friend.'' 
. MaitUda'S'tears eviiiced .how capable 
ahe was of appreciating such an attaçh- 
ment ; and her mother, to retîeve - her 
mind from the subject, began talkingover 
their future plans of.life y the manner- in 
wbich they must now economizeupon 
theif' narrow income, and the. changes 
«ecessary to be made in the establishment 
tbcTjr faad formerty kept up. 
' ^' We mùst learn to attend upon our- 
•elves/? she said ; '' one man and a maid 
would, r think, bave been sufBcient for 
our smaU'fan^ilyy but th^t my own woman^ 
Hanway^, who bas shewn herself as attach* 
ed and respectful, as Susan was the con- 
trary, bas entreated. not to be dismissed 
from a family wbere she bas so long lived 
in happioess ; . sbe offecs to turn to any 
sort o£ MBoric, ratfaér . tban be senC a^ay ; 
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mnd I, for iny part, k^vt been 90 afiected 
by her^enefosity, thtit I woald ratberln- 
conv€fniéiice4ny9elf, than either partfrom 
her, or make her sxiSer too lAutcfaf àt her 
advanced âge, by her 4nconsiëefate kind- 



iiess." 



- «*'Fa*«hM créature!'* ^ried MatîMa, 
^eligbtéd with this new proof of attacb- 
mebt in an t>Id servant, wbo siie knew 
had not onlr - welcémed her. bot Mrs; 
MetBoQ rne; into the world. «' As td 'the 
other maid^ iâtamma^We shaH waôrt'ône 
Ibat wHl be active atid élever, and I wiÛ 
take care it shall noï be Susan/* - 

Pursuant ta this intention^ slie sent 
«ip for lier 0wn râatd that eVenîhg, and 
^d tô her, ^' I think, ,l^asàn, you com*- 
plained yesterdày of waattng a bonnet?** 
** Yes, ma'am — no, ma'am,'* àhstwerèd 
the girii with à look ihat implièd trepîda- 
tieii and self»reproach. *^ It- was néver 
our interition, I âm sûre,'* pursued Ma* 
4ilda, '*^that you shooM hàvé been put to 
^my ifiOonveni^cé for want bf mbney, 
tttôugh Jthe liafassiiig/ events thât 'bave 

E 2 



7^ .aTiU^THâLbAir. 

happened to us m Bnccesdion,, Qiig)tt^.^for 
Ibe moiBOilt, bave made yow just iimm, 
eseape my iUfiitber's inetiiorj^« Hère," she 
<K>ntinuedp takîng oM her purse» *' i« what 
J beli^ve will sat^sfy your demandy and 
take this in addition/* pressing on \)er % 
h^âàftWïe gratulty, ^' as an acknowledg- 
meot of tbe cbeerful services you med to 
re^derme; and ap I am no longer in » 
situation to require them ■ ■*■ * * 

^' Oby ma'am/ cried poor Susan, burst- 
iQg int<^ tears, *^ take back your money 
I ¥^i Aiid forgive me» for I wab a rary 
fooKsh, insolent gîrl, yesterday, and a 
ivicked ungrateful wretcb^ to speak so to 
vsky sweet young lady» wbo never said 
am nnkind Word in her life. Ponish me» 
pray do» roa'am, but don't talk <^seading 
meaway.'* 

''But my dear Susan/' itaid Matikia, 
quite sof^Qfd' by tbe girl's repentaMe 
and confession» ^Vour présent eîi;cjuii^ 
stanoes put U oipfe of my power to- keep a 
separate 9tteQ4ant foc my^U» «nd yo« 
are not used ^ any other employaient»^' 
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^ Oh, yes, tutfaai, ï am/' cried- the peor 
créature sobbing» *' and so y ou will let me^ 
be with you wheremer you may-go, TU be 
housemaid-— ni be cook-tnatd~*rtl wash 
Ihe rooms upon my kn6e«, or do any 
Ibing, 6o yojj wiH but forgive me/* 

Matilda looked at her with a compas* 
sien which was evidently the precursor of 
pardon. Sbe was toached by the sincère 
expression of shame and grief» tbat was 
hetrayed alike in the words and coun-^ 
teiiance of tbis weH-naieaning» simple créa* 
ture. At a loss how to proceed, she con- 
mlted with her mother ; who, pleased with 
this artless tri bute to her daughter's mild 
virtues, warmly counselled her to pref«r 
the girl to a stranger, since she was^o 
williog to repair her fault/and so desirous 
to be useful. 

Mrs. Melbourne and Matilda, with tliis 
small establishment of three servants, and 
inbabiting part of a honse in a genteel 
bat retired street in London, fixed theîr 
minds to accept with thankfulness the 
good that remained to them, and deter- 
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9iin€d> tincè they had preferred deliçacy 
and independence, to the prospect of af- 
fluence^ wben .incompatible witb tbose 
considérations^ .not to afford, by any fu- 
tiure regrets, ,a new example in tbeir.owi)^ 
conduct, of tbe inconsistepçy of bomaa 
wisbes. 
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CHAR V. 

l'il beg one boon 

And then be gone aud trouble yqu no mort. 

Shall I obtain it ? 

Name it, faircoïKÎn. * 

' ' ■ i 

SowERBY» in resigning the character 
of a lover» had resumed» with iucreased 
warmth» his former attentions as a frieud. 
He seemed only desirous that it mig^t 
be forgotten he had ever aspired to a 
higber placé m Matilda's esteem; and 
so.perfectly did he succeed.in m^king 
her feel once more atease in his. So- 
ciety, that the charm of her artless man* 
ners aiid Section ate frankness commu- 
iiicated itself ta hiqo, and he dictated and 
dogmatized, quarrelled and asked ,par* 
don, wîth ail his former, gopd^humoured 
atssumption of authority. Since his re- 
turn to town he had,taken a lodging near 
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Mrs. Melbourne, and seemed déterminée] 
not to forsake her till the first shock of 
adversity at 4east was past. 

As soon as that lady was able to at* 
tetid to any thing beyond the afflicting 
cîrcumstances of her présent situation» 
she yîelded to her daughter*s persuasions 
in inquirihg after the interesting sister 
of Mr. Sowerby, who had been Matilda's 
fellow-traveller; but nothing could con* 
qiier her reluctance to receive thë vîsit 
of a stranger; and on Mrs. Melboarne*5 
expressîng to Sowerby her surprise that a 
woinan of manners so pleasing as Matilda 
described bers to be, should be so devoted 
to solitude, and so indiffèrent tb ihe in« 
terest she involuntarily inspired, he re* 
plied, in his abrupt manner, — '* It îs be- 
cause niy sister is a nun,'* 

'* A nun ! — How sîngular that you 
should never mention the circumstance 
before !" 

« Very singular/* 

Mrs* Melbourne easily compreUended 
Ifom thèse concise replié?^ that her old 
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friend was. net to be^ questibôed.tfi tbis 
subject; but aa ibe curiosity . of ladies» 
once saisedy \s not eo easilj.Apfieasedi 
she, by péi'severing altentîôns, at length 
ifiducëd Ciara'to joaake an ^exceptioa ia 
heir fàvoar from her plan .o£ perfect te^ 
diasioTi^ and soôniearxied ùcm tbe hàf re« 
cluse JierseJf Ja little naore of her biatorj?» 

It appeared sbe had been edu^ted.in 
the Aomish përsitasîoQ, whîcb was t^at 
€^ her nfiothër^ the fadier bf Mr. Sqwerby 
baving .married a Jadj of immenae fm* 
tune who was of that communion. She 
was considerably yoùnger thàn her bro- 
ther, and had, in the bloom of youth, 
toianlarilj^ retuméd 4:6 the convent m 
France, where sfae had* beén brotighiup^ 
and there assumed the vêil. When that 
eountry no Songer otflfered a safe asy Imn» . 
she bad been conducted by her hmother 
to a sîmilar institution in Ëngland^wbere, 
Ibr severâl years, slie. had remained con- 
tentedly performing 4;he duties enjoined 
by her profession, till her extremely ri- 
gorous ©bfiervancè -of tiiem, àctii>g on à 
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natundljr délicate frame, brought on ^n 
iilness which occastoned svch serious ap-i 
préhensions. for her life^ that $be had bee» 
recommcinded to try the eiSects of a 
change of air^ and some relaxation in thé 
severity of her former discîpliiw. . So far 
her présent situation could be aocotrbtelBl 
for ; but. the reasons that had indnced tM& 
hxr nun, possessed of heauty and enjoy* 
ing a large fortunç» originally to take such 
a step, were stiil withheid. Clara's man- 

ners were frank, even affectionate, 

: ■ * 
" And her mild^ye waa dosent to speak 
«• The loul of pity i" 



yét still, mingled vrîÈh this softnesB and" 
apparent confidence, there was a degree 
of reserve i and wbether the ireil was 
drawn by caution or.sorrow, Mrs. Md^ 
bourne equally felt it was too sa^cred ta 
attempt to remove it. It was certaïa 
that her .resolution, had been tftken oon* 
trary to the wishes of Sowerby, His con-: 
stant hatred to whatever bore the . name 
of Freneh manuers or éducation^ and that 
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finwillingfiess to speak upoti the subject^ 
whicbj aller an intimacjr of so^many years, 
had still made it a secret to - bis. friands, 
tbat he had a.sîster, proved how mpch her 
sèlC4eirotioQ pained him. £vea now, 
wheain company with her, ^n,iDvqluD- 
tary and. fretful glance, wbere pi|y and 
interési saemed mingled with^samp dis- 
tressing feeling of resentoient and regret, 
sbewed tbiat the consciousne&s of ber situ- 
atK>n was never absent from bis bosom* 

An observation likie this \ya$'su$cîent 
ibr prudence, sueh as Mrs, Melbourne'»; 
while Matilda, enjoyiag |he présent hour 
in Ciàra's innocent and amiable socjety^ 
ftared^ lest in atl^empting to k^QW q^orç;^ 
she should^ :with the indiscrétion ^of tb? 
ijaiprudeat Psyché, suddenly depriye bl^r- 
self of tbe advantages she already pp^e^-; 
ed* The faix recltTse spent m^ny hours 
of eitcb day with her, ai>d in ber çam« 
pany she ielt . an ease even beyoud wbat 
sbe.now. experknced with Mrs, Mel- 

bour<ij^» 

•. Tberjs are tinoe^ wben tb^ memb^rs of 



the same familyt from thevery etcésa ôf 
the affection wbîcb unîtes tbem, oaionoir 
90 freely unbosoin to each other^ tbose 
sorrows in wbich they take an éKfÊHï 
share, as ta some friend who feels a kîiikl, 
but less lively interest 'm thetr dî&treas$r 
a kind of restraint and timidity teignit 
over those conversations, wbere te^hi» 
anxious to ayoid some subject tbe nioi$t 
painful to tonch upon, yet the most pte^ 
sent to the thoughts. With Clara, Ma^ 
tilda could spend hours in a luxurîous 
itielancholy^ which at ait otber mom^nts^ 
she feared to indulge, and with ber could 
pay the tribute of affection to the virUi«0 
of the parent who wa3 lost to ber on eartl^ 
indeed, but ^bose image was seldom alK 
sent from ber memory, and nefer froM 
ber beart.. 

The death of Mr. Melbourne was found 
to bt productive of other distresses to^hi» 
family, than those to which they bad aC 
first adverted. The coofusion in whicfa 
bis affairs were left, rendered it necessary 
they should bave an interview with Sir 
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Harôlcl Melbourne, the présent poflsessor 
of the Rocks. It côxAA not be ^upposecb 
bat that stt4ch a meeting must rerivë pain- 
hl ieelings ; and it was with nô gf«at sa- 
tisfactioii that Mrs. Melbotiirne hèard of 
bis arrivai in towti, and sàw thé day ap- 
preacfa which was to kitrddace to her^ at 
once, a relation and a permet stranger. * 
As if thé disposition, stodioos yet indo- 
lent, of the late possessor of the Rocks; 
badbeen foréseeti by his ancestor, hé bêtd 
tbee^dteott the condition of appropri- 
alfag a part of the yearly ineome it af- 
ibfâed,tô the pnrpose of keeping tlie mmi- 
sien in repair; and* adding to rt sàch< em^ 
bellishtiients as timè or taMe mtgbt sog^* 
gest. This sum, thoBgh iiot ttrmed by 
Mr. Melbourne tery mnch from its dri- 
^aal déstitiation, was yet émplo^éd in a 
maaner to which fais provident aiid wîse 
progenitor had perhaps never ad?epledv 
The first yeàr he came in to possesU* 
sbn of the estate'iie built a ménagerie*' 
the MKt, an observatory ; and finding 
afterwards that the rooms of his house 
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were net laid out ou a plao suffieientty 
extensive to contain tbe numerioias foreîgni 
ciiriosities of various sorts tbaft now began. 
to crowd io upon him, he proceeded ta 
dismantle some of the rooms, and to take 
down part of tbe old walls, in otdet to 
couvert the materiajs înto otber erections^ 
more suitable to bis taste.* 
. It was at tbis period that bis wife had 
veotured to remonstrate, and to remiod 
him, tbat while be was intent up<M» theae 
fancîful plans, whicb neither added to the- 
beautynor convenienoeoftbe inansioD».Iie 
was letting the greater^ part of tbe ortgi-^ 
nal building fall to ruin, and diverting 
the mooey that was destined to repair it, 
into anotber cbanoel. 
V Struck with tbis représentation, he pro-*^ 
mised immediately to attend io it ; tbat^ 
year h^s muséum woald be finiflhed> andi 
be Jirould positively make no more addi- 
tions to it« . In the beg inoing of Ae ibi* 
lowing, bowever, temptation arrived ifi- 
the shape of an American bison, of a siMt 
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so' unc0ixlK)ohy axi<} io b«itttîfiillj . pre-^ 
iervf^^tlmt Mr« Melboumè^.iMit bavîng a 
corner left for it in the apartmentalready 
erected, declared he must be aliovwed to 
begin another room^ or ai least a bouéorr, 
for tbe bison. ?.. 

In the éasttîng year Mrs. 'Melbourne 
stUl hoped some altération in his plant ; 
but he was then deéplj engaged building 
a emiservatoryfor Matilda^ and after4bat 
be decidedly wontd think of the dUàpî*. 
datiobs the niayision ' bad endured. Tht 
conservatory wais buiUy: ai»l it-was at 
kogtb determined that tfaeiyork should 
soQU be begun of restoring the ianiily-' 
seat to îts ancient appearance ; when the 
slow but.èrûre pi'ognositics of a dabgeroiw 
complamti warned its possessor tbat he % 
might not bave it ifn liis power to do hifl 
heir the justice that hè meditated. ' 

FttUy wi^Bte of his.danger^ hisant o a t i o i i 
bad beeh to reimbarse him m hiswilUfiir 
the sums thus approprîated, by a part t£ 
the fortune he had- £ormeriy contidered 
as exdosîvely laid by for Matilda. 
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Hhe suddea stroke^ wfaich mt eoce;de-« 
pnred bim :of thîs resauree, eneibittered 
hïS'lsstt.moments^ by pQttihg it oiit of his 
powerto do what honour, ff. not justice^ 
refuiried ;> but Mrs. Melbourne, Wiba:«!Pell 
knew his wishes, determined.to maké kny 
eiffertioQ or suffer any priTatTony rallier 
thaa'lel obloqny rest npirn the ipemory 
of oae whose only real fault was, petha^, 
a toa.great eoatempt for moi>ey matiief s, 
and a careless procrastmatton m thc final 
arrangement o£ hîs aSairs^iinctéasedy no 
doubt, by the aj>parbnt lacility of re-» 
tirieving them, wbick Uie. probabil ity tiU 
laitelyheidiout) of a long' and undistuvfaed 
lîfe^ : afforcied. <She had resonrce^ on 
whidr shd boped she coold tely» 'Delay 
was'ail she Teqinred of .Sir Harokl, to ssa« 
tàsfy bis demanda; bat delay might.evea; 
be considered as a farour'-^àad a isivouc 
Wwm paiafùl ta asfc. frbto one wbose fa- 
nrily had beén at «imity. wkhaber! lâJte 
kadHind* . 

Tbûr rapugnanoe was ^nofe ksa^^éd fay 
Sowerby, wlio rMher seeàatjà to iâke a 
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strange delight in adding to her appre* 
hensîons. — *^ You will get no good out 
of Sir Harold, I promise you/* said he ; 
** a wild rogue, I wonder he is not. hère 
silready to worry for the money/' 

* * I am înclined to hope better of Intn,^ 
observed tbe lady ; ^* the very circiim- 
stance of his having chosen to becoaie 
thé purchaser g*' poor Mr. Melbourne's 
collections^ argues a mind not entirely 
given up to dissipation/' 

**Not at ail. That was just in charac- 
ter witb a hasty, feather-headed MeU 
Wurne, as they ail were, He knew thecol* 
lectioQ was unique in Ëngland, and there. 
fôre^ though he had no use for it himself» 
be would not let it go out of the family 
to those who could bave valued it better^ 
He a superipr mind \ There never was 
one among thehi j they are a bad breed i 
there was always something odd in the 
famîly — the father, old Sir Reginald, was 

t r 

something odd— ^Ihe son is something 

odd — the Melbournes are a bad breed 1**^ 

" You forget, my dear sir, we are 
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Melboiiroe»~at least I daim the hotiour 

< " Oh,you know very well I do not meaa 
you.— The Melbournes of the Rocks were 
always pure, as the healthful air that sur- 
irounded their charming retirement, — ^but 
as for the Melbourfaes of Moss-cIifT Ab- 
bey— -ail I can say is, what few will feel 
inclined to deny I believe, — that the iaha- 
bitants of the neighbourliood of the Rocks 
will long hâve reason to regret théît 
change of masters, Matilda, child, why 
do you hold down your head, and look 
as if you were going to cry ? I ani 
afraid I vex you— I thmk I always vex 
you," eontînued Sowerby, în a half arigry 
tone, to conceal the real repentance he fèlt 
at the thought of having given her pain. 
' Mrs. Melbourne took this opportunity 
to enquire if he had any thing, raore thaii 
coroipon report, to justify the ôpitliôn hé 
had taken up, of Sir Harold. 

" It îs the resuit of every thing Ihave 
picked tip about him sînce I hâve been iii 
this vrte place, thîs Londbn, this stnk' of 
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une lady, seemed to take a perverse plea» 

^ure in giving hîm' ah early initiation înto 

ail thosefoUies by which she had fendered 

herself sô notorious* Wben he oo^^t to 

hâve been at school^ sbe had him in cam« 

pany ivith hér at balls and parties. Wben 

he 'ought to bave been at collège, be wâs 

driving barôucbes, .acting private plajs^ 

losiiig bis mbney at Whète's, and making 

himsetf talked of in every région, of fri^ 

volity and foll3% Wben be oïlgbt tohaire 

been in tbe world be was atcdiage^best-» 

ing .the tators, Bpendtng much, getlîng 

littfe, except ttie name of a roffiau, addeé 

to (bat of a trifler ;--*and wben lie ought 

to' hâve, been .in parliàment, be -was 

abroad) wa^ting bis time, confirniing -bis 

&Uie8, and D^gleoting bis improiviefneiiA. 

At'an incredible expense and trouble, be 

got permission to rnn over tbe continent, 

merely for the. indulgence, of a caprice ; 

bis t^^» was eut sbotrt by tbe tllness of bis 

fether, wbo summoned him ta rcturli :i 

be travelled through France and It^ly in 
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•o iÉexfdibtysfaarttinia, findkll^ed Idon^ 
Imôw hùw many post-horses^ by which 
meaas bè émbarked for England, soon 
^ougb to are bis father, and be wilh him 
a few faours before he died ; aad tbis waâ 
tbe oniy tiine in bis Lifo i^ was ^ht>re he 
otîght ta be» After Sir Keginald^s di^afii 
bis cbaracter took quite a aew turn* 'He 
became gloomy; fond of sotittfde, and shut 
himself: up iiké a prisoner» in Moss-clifT 
Abbf^y. .Many strange.stôries were cir* 
culated of bis way of life therè, atfd his 
rwft6i>s for ihîs utter sedluovon : I ste ia 
H n^lhiug bitt thé iiaitural'ôfiilct of un 
tdii4kation aiicb a6 be bad r(K:eivedl,, âttd 
of his being tbe favecirite son of Ittch â 
woman as Lady Julia Melbourne. Hé 
was satialed witb dlssipation> before- be 
fattd tinte tor lày a fbahdalioii df solJd ac^ 
qdireniients, s»i&cieDt to ifiake biiâ^^^y 
bis part an tbe great theaire of ttic^ woMd 
with adTaotage and crédit^ andiAérêfore; 
be sbrank from tbe'dniiei^ his st^tiod fe« 
qntired ; add itboùgbeqooHy uafit^for soli- 
tude> sougbk it as . a f eftige whiob wûkiîd» 



CQHce^l at oiice hùi iocafitcttf aild>'4)»*> 
cootent'' 

^' What a oharftcttt i'^ «3telaîflMd Mrs. 
Melbooroe, as ahe looked at berém0gkMt 
with. imeaslaess.; *^ ny avecsiun te «M 
Ihis miati houflyJncreaaea.*' . 

'^ Coukl I see.hîm ibr jwu^^aamia}^ 
$«4 Matilda, ^ and ssire you tb» «««» 
pleaçant converaation.'' - 

" You see him» cUld ! .what do yon 
kaow abouffc busiaess ?. and me meotupon 

^^ I thin^k I coold learn ta gay any 
thing yott wish/' repliêd the afieotîonate 
giri. 

Mrs. Melbourne, owmde^ngtbH tbeae 
were ajBTairs, ta whicfar her dattghter^a inte^ 
resta wera as ioAimat^ly e<^icçrnad as ker 
owa, and tèat ît migbt be p^rhapsi^dram 
tageou$;t0 her» to see and converse ivithm 
feJation, 9^b^e moptesaxiee wociid he a 
protection, iwtiose &maHy a sont ee «f dU 
stfesç, aarwon as she fbnnd herseif aione, 
tm*Qed in her «ind tUsôffer, Mrhichshe 
It Jengtii idetefmâaed UtacosçHyi^^ 
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MaiMof on ïmr part, frotn the extfeme 
love she bore her mother, and hef enxidusr 
désire to save her amoment'» paîn^exerfecl 
ber attention so successfoUy to become 
mistress of a subject^ till now altogeiher 
neiy to her^ that she was as compétent as 
Mrs* Melbourne to discuss if^ and èould 
descant without embarrassment 6n debts, 
arrears,and repairs^ long before the ariival 
of the dreaded Sir Harold. ' 
>. He.was punctual to bis af^ititment^ 
and it was with a beating h'eart that Ma^ 
tilda, on hearing of his artival^ prepafed 
to appear before him. Hovtr much was she 
surprised then, to see in this '* ruffian," 
thÎB gamester, this solitary and savageSir 
HàrQkl, a man of (he most interesting 
appearance, and the mildest- and most 
captivating address. The baronet was 
flill yx>ung — but, in bis anxious aTO^Jçrief- 
marked counteiiance, sickness ot afflic- 
tionsèemed to hâve anticipated tfie efiëcts 
of time. His person was graceful, but 
tall and slight in the extrême ; it seemed 
to bend to eirery passing breezey His 
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features were at once, aiarked and ele^ 

gant; his smile, of ancomnK>â sweetness; 

and when tfae hectic df a moment lighted 

thein up with that fine but fearful gloir» 

wbicAi so snrely announcas the destroyer 

withii)/ the exquisite perfection bf thëir 

almost féminine l>eauty, irresistibly're-i 

minded her bf what she now recollected to 

hayeofcenbeard as thegeneral remark^that 

he was thé Jiving image of the late cele- 

brated and loveiy Lady Julia Melbourne. 

Sir Hârold, on his part^ could not be- 

hold, unmoved, the charms of the yoùng 

relative^ to whom he now for the first 

time was introduced : the mourning she 

still wore for the death of her father, only 

shewed to more advantâgje by its i^impU- 

city, the graceful proportions of her form ; 

andtgr^n, in a voice^ made tremulons by 

paiji^^rémembrance and présent eAio^ 

tioD, f^e àpologised for her mother's 

absenci?) on the ground o( her spirits 

being yet imëqual for the discussion of thé 

afiairs on which they met, hé thought hé 

had nevér heard à sound so' plaintive and 
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90 gtWéet He listeued \f îth the gresUert 
attentioa ta (be détail she gavé of the 
lateMr. Melbouroe's embarramneots; but 
vfi^eu she came ta mearicm the composi^ 
tion she had for the présent to propose^ 
apd the period tbat she required to be 
granted befor^e the ûn9i settlement of hin 
a^Sairs^ Sir Harold interrupted her> to beg 
shei would not think him capable of taking 
advantage of Mrs. Melbourne^s genero* 
sity and high senee of honour to ilrge 
çlainis ivhich» if ever valid, were fromthat 
VMffxent annu lied,*— Tbat if he did ttot re* 
gret their existence» it was solely from 
the con8i4eratîoD that they had been the 
nieans of inirodjacitig him to a.&fnilj, 
frçm whom he had been too long es« 
tranged, He spoke battdsomely <^. the 
late Mr. Melbourne, and expressed a hope» 
when her spirits would admit it» tiiat be 
znigbt be allowed to assure bis wUow in 
person, of the esteem he had ever £élt for 
her cbaracter» Delighted witb goodness 
and considération so unexpected» Ma- 
$ildft ventored «ow to indulge the pi»- 
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mrèy (unknowa to those wbose famUiet 
hav!e expeiîenced no- division) that ar ises 
froonthe acqoÎBitioa ofa relative, and tbe 
removal of a painful préjudice. There 
was an energy, jet an artiess dignity, 
presaved in the «xpressîons lier gnii- 
tada suggested, that charmtd and sm* 
prised Sir Harold. 

When erery thing had been Mttled in 
the manner best ealculated for the accom- 
modation an^ advantagë of Mrs. Mel- 
bourne ; when ail that could he urged and 
sugg«sted on the eubject, had been urged 
and soggested pver and over, he sat silent, 
yet stiil unwilling io rise ; his eyes fiKed on 
that endianting countenance^ and appa- 
rently waiting, in hopes that some obser-i 
ration might fall from those lips, that 
migli4;.afford him a pretext for a longer 

^ t JMigth Matilda broke up the con- 
ference^ài^ingy ^< I think, sir, it is time my 
mother should be informed of the reauU 
^f tbis conversation ; believe me, she wiU 
feelyour behavionr as I do^-^as^--^ She was 

VOL. II. ï 
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proceeding, — her cousin again interrupt> 
ed her, said he had many more tbings 
t6 propose, which he should reserve for 
another interview; and assumîng the pri- 
vilège of a relation, sligbtly to kiss her 
hand, withdrew ; leaving her filial heart 
rejoiced in the consciousness, that what 
had passed would be productive to her 
niother of a peace of mind, to which she 
had been lately a stranger. 

When Sowerby heard of Sir Hàrold's 
visit to the house, he was anxious, but 
with no very benevblent curiosity, to be 
infortned of the event ; for,"being one of 
those who would 

</ Rather chuse that * you* shoiild die 
Than his prédiction prove a lie:** 

he had already disposed in his own mind 
what it should be ; and abruptly accosted 
Matilda with — " So, child, youfound that 
young Melbourne very impracticable/' 

" On the contrary," said Mrs. Mel- 
bourne, *' he is ail goodness ; and I con- 
gratulate myself on having acquired à va- 
luable relation." 
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** Pressing and unreasonable in his de- 
mands, hey ?** 

*' So far from it, he has bebaved with 
ail the kindness of a brother, the liberalit/ 
of a friend." 

^ Ay, ay/' contînued Sowerby, foU 
lowing the train of his own reflections, 
•* a man of the worJd, a Inere man of the 
world î You found him yery harsh and 
unpleasant, MatiMa, did you not ?*' 

" My dear sir, you hâve formed a 
strauge idea ôf my cousines manners ; ta 
me they àppear to hâve a softness, an éx- 
eess of gentleness, bordering, if any thîng, 
upon effeminacy — they are sometimes al. 
most dejected; but for any thing Hke 
rudeness or want of Veefing, it seems the 
most opposite to the character of Sir' 
Hàrold Melbourne.'* 

'* Â|* ieast you will not deny me/' 
growréd the censor, glaring on her with 
«yeà, that, at this moment, much better' 
ansirered to the expression he made use 
ôf, " that he looks like a ruffian, as he is." 

Mrs. Melbourne, recoUecting the de- 




100 STRATUALLAN, 

scriptioui hier daughter had Ju3t beeti giv- 
ing her^ of the prepossessing, but too de-» 
Ikate appearaoce of Sir Harold> coald 
hardly suppress a smïle, wbile Matilda 
ventured to express her dissent. 

'* 1 can only say tben," (conduded 
Sowerbjr) *^ tbat b^ tpq&t b^ posi^essed of 
a cursed deal of d^ceit aud aasuxaiice, to 
contrive to appear po çom^h^ie^y tb^e re- 
verse of wbat bç reaJly i«/* 

Tbe récent vîsit had not been produc- 
tÎTe of less satisfaction to Sir Harald» 
than to bis fair cousin. Never (iii hif 
opinion) had he bebeld lovelinesa tiU now. 
Bred up witb the same préjudices agaiast 
Mr. Melbourne's part of the family, that 
they had been against bis, be b^.d uader- 
stood that '^ old Melbourne/' wbo w^ 
an oddity, had educated a little daiigbter 
to be hîs exact counterpart, and h^d ac- 
cordingly fancied his young relative si 
compound of ail that was ugly^ affeçt$d« 
aod disagreeable. 

Some one, wbom he had met wi(h o^^ 
«î4entaUy» nieatiQoed hçjr ^ pretiy^ whîck 
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a iittle softened hts jadgment respectiog 
her ; but for such a union of beaûty, dtg^- 
nity, and élégance^ as had burst npon his 
sight, he was wbolly unprepared ; and it 
had accordingly prodaced an impression, 
at once made softer by repentance» and 
«tronger by surprise. 

*' Your doctor's gown becooies you in* 
finitely^ my Iittle Portia f" said Mrs. Mel« 
bourne, delighted to be reliered firom th^ 
load of anxiety with whidi she had ex« 
pected this interview, ^' but bare a care 
Sir Harold àèes net iall in love with the 
doctor, if not with the doctor's clerk, and 
evea be induced perhaps to offer htm the 
riag." 

Matilda^ bltishiiag, denied with eager- 
fiess the imputatk», «nd never would 
allow her motfaer, in the fréquent ensu«» 
ing visits of her cousin; to hint again of 
rach a possibility. 

iirs» Melbourne, howerer, preseryed 
her opinion, and observed with a secret 
deiigbt, npt perhaps the less lively be- 
tause H îms secret, the growing partiaUtjr 
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that was expressed in every loolt and ao 
tion of Sir Harold. In one respect, liis vi- 
sits were rather inconvénient; during thé 
day they were short, languid, and unin- 
teresting; but, if he called late, hisspiritSy 
which rose towards night, rendered him 
equàlly capable of enlivening, and unwill- 
if)g to reiinquish sucb enclianting So- 
ciety. From him they unclerstood that 
partjy for pleasure, and partlyin searck 
of heaith, he had visited, and made some 
stay in the capitals of Spain and Portugal; 
the opposite coasts of Fez find Morocco 
had been objects of curiosity to him, and 
he had not omiited visiting the more 
classical scènes of France and Italy. Hq 
had a considérable talent, without fatigu- 
ing attention, of making the scènes hehad 
passed througb, contribute to the variety 
of conversation ; at other tirnes, leaving 
the plain track of description or narrativ^i 
he loved to seize upon some argument, 
the more fanciful or untenable the better i 
and building upon it his own supprstruC'* 
ture, would indulge in a thonsandimagioa* 
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lions, which amused by their oddity^ and 
3ometimes evea by their yery absurdity ; 
but thèse were only occasional starts, He 
would frequently entertain Mrs« Mel- 
bourne with grave plans of the varions 
improvements he meditated at the Rocks. 
Thèse he always concluded with a sigh, 
and an inf)plied wish that she would wit* 
nessthem, Suddenly thèse improvements^ 
which were to take up years, seemed for- 
gotten, and nothing so much captivated 
bis fancy as the pleasures of travelling ; 
then again éVery thing was deemed insi« 
pid, in comparison with the advantages 
of reading and learned retirement. While 
he alternately took up or dismissed thèse 
various ideas, with a rapidity and vivacity 
peculiarïy his own, the excessive bright- 
ness and fire which flashed from his eyes^ 
joinedtohis hectic uncertain colour, and 
emaciated appearance, strongly realised 
that idea^ of a mind too active for the 
slight frame which enclosed it, that is 
conveyed in the French expression, " la 
^me nte le fourreau." But at times thi« 



304 



JTRATHA^/L^AK. 



flash and animation would fly, fais isyé 
iost its lustre, and a look of unutterafate» 
unexpiained^ helpless anguisfa^ seemed to 
own tbat ail subjects to him eqiKdly anin^ 
teresting, were only the resources of a 
spirit " wïth itsdf at war ;'* which endca* 
vourcd, in the sportive windings of fancy, 
to wander from some stem reality that in* 
cessantly pnrsued it« Still he was pleas- 
ing, and even Sowerby, who Jiad been the 
most prejudiced against him> soon became 
reconciled to his society. 

It was remarked, that hoWever agrec- 
ably engaged before, his spirits invariably 
iliooped after twelve o'clock; y et did b« 
always seem more désirons to prolong 
iiis stay^ the less he became capable of 
contrtbuting to the amusement of tfae 
party. 

^' This poor man," Mrs. Melbourne 
one day observed to ber daughter^ ** al' 
ways puts me in mind of Johnson, <» 
'whom it is rdated that when partiog at 
night lie used to exclaim * you go to rest, 
but I to miserv.* " 
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To diis, Matilda coold not he^^ assent* 
inji;; particukarly whea sfae notîced th€ 
iatreatifig look, which be sometimes cast. 
at her motber, after tbe forbidden lime» 
for ona IHtla half hoor longer ; and the 
artful mamier in which he wonld steal oui 
his watch, pat il back^ and theii appeal to 
tbe ladies if if did not want a considérable 
time of their usaal hour for retiring to 
rest. 

Sir Harold, though he faad not yet de- 
ckred hirnself, in his erery look and word 
se much eviiteed thé lorer, that even the 
modes! Matilda coiild no longer misunder* 
stand the nature of his attentions, or the 
cause 0^ his visits ; and Mrs. Melbourne^ 
tiiotfgh she siill refferred her datighter to 
tbe ukimate décisions of her own beart, 
yet evidently shewed that this was a pro* 
spect whîch she TÎewed with more partial 
pleasure, than that of her unioii with 
Sowerby. In this theré appeared notbing 
to which a reasonable objection conld h% 
ttadc j hère was youih, worth, and ho- 
nottr, united to fortune and conséquence. 
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4is higb as ber hopes could aspire to ffhis 
union wôuid at once cernent the friend^ 
jship of two branches ofafamily, ofequal 
):hough perbaps différent merit^ and ret 
«tore Mrs, Melbourne, in a great tnea^t 
isure, to the peace, tbe af&uence, almosi 
the very situation, she had lest.. 

Thtô représentation Matilda made very 
fairly to her own faeart, and asked it^ 
if every duty, every advantage, did . not 
conspire to command her to accept Sir 
Harold ; that heart still repKed in the ne« 
gative, wîthout even deigning to assign 
any reason for so unconditional a refusai. 
Why am I lower and more wretched, she 
would ask herself, at the motnent that 
rank and fortune çnce more seem to be 
pfferedio my view, than many hours in 
Which I foresaw only indigence and ob» 
scurity ? I think I perceive the reason 5 
does not the firmuess^the spîrit, which we 
sometimes feel arise within us, to meet 
adversity, the sinking and déjection we 
expérience at the moment of some offered 
pleasui^e or happiness, prove that the enn 
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jojrment is not suited to oiir nature, and 
that pain and suffering are its more con« 
génial habits ? 

Matilda was mistaken^ the prospect 
presented to her^ no happiness ; and could 
she haTe folio wed the émotions of her 
heart unreproved, she would hâve pre- 
ferred the humblest lot with the freedom 
of choice, to wealth and splendour with 
Sir Harold ; but- to sacrifice the émotions 
of that heart to tly happiness of one, who 
was dearer to her than life itself^ was now 
become her first principle. An accidentai 
commun ication» however^ soon made her 
coQsider hqr présent entanglement in a 
différent and more alarming point of view« 
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CHAP. VI. 

Maide;n, t nameless life 1 lead^ 

A nameless death TU die : 

The fiend wbose landioto iïgtm ùm mué 

Wcne beUer mate tUan I. 

Scott ^-^Rohehy . 

^' Sir Harold stays tery late, tna'atn/ 
saîd old Hanvray, onè day, as tjhe was 
dressing her lady, or rather standing, with 
her arms across, seeing her lady dress. 

Mrs. Melbourne, whb aîi^ajrs liked this 
freedom of conversation in an old and 
worthy domestic, whom she now consi- 
dered muci) more in the light of a frîend, 
replied wilrh good-humour to her remark, 
which ancoiiraged her to add, — " To be 
sure Pm angry with people in common 
for keeping up the house so late ; but I 
think nothing of sitting up for Sir Harold, 
because he's a relation — and because," 
she added, with a significant wink, " it*i 



ewy to nte what hc cornes fer. Well, I 
kope beni œmk^ the poor çbild happy,** 
ske coiitiimed, lookiiig wkb aa eocpressioa 
of {tmdmss Mtd aDxiety at MatUda» '' I 
kope he'H mdse èier bappy !" 

«' And why should yoa doubt k. Ha»* 
way?" said Mm. Melbourne, aot quite 
pk^sed wHb tbe mander in wbicb ber 
wofds wer« acceatod. 

«Oh, 00 reason> ina*am~onIy Mr. 
Iianklin, bis n?a% Aiw say ba is a oo»i. 
cal genUemati/'. 

J" How !~con3kal ? Yoa must explaia 

yowself.*' 

Hère Hanway toiok a fit of wonderfui 
(fiaoretio© > but at laaigtb abc was brougbfc 
to own that U w» «aid be did a numr 
ber of loomùsai thiogs x>b going to ta]» 
possession of the Rock». " You kuow, 
mi^am," (Hv^vi^'s usual wày of telling 
hcr mistress every thing she did not 
kaow) " he Sfent«iïOst of bw pervant» away 
before he left the Abbeyj and writ to 
Anstey to laire new ••«» 9X the Rocks, 
10 tlMt thiy WBs attjeady.tt) roeeive hiitt. 
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He arrived there hixnself at eïeven o'clocir 
at night, and tben — Mr. Franklin says 
this, not I— he went directly down «tairs, 
made a terrible to-do. abused the butler, 
beat the cook, and knocked the platef 
and dishes about their heads, and ail for 
not having bis dinner ready for him, he | 
wid, — ' Lord, sir/ says she, * your ho* 
nour should bave givèn orders, if you 
meant to bave dinner at tbis boar of the 
night/ However tbey began laying the 
clotb in the gneat parloiir, when bis ho» 
nour threw the knives and table«cloth on 
the floor, and asked them Jiow tbey conld 
tbink of having it iaisuoh a place.— * Why 
wbere would you please to bave it, sir?* 
$aid the footman.-^^-' At the top of that 
rock, to be sure,^ saîd bis bononr ; and 
leading the way tbrougb the grounds, he 
clambered up to the top of one of the 
highest crags as nimble as a^uirrel, and 
there stood triumphing over 'em like as 
if he had said— ' Hère am I above you 
alL' But soon .not liking sifcli a dark> 
dismal place^ as I takt- it» he ordered tb^ 



idînner ail back again înto the parloar» 
and began eating, as himgry as yoa 
please. He did so ; but the minute the 
«lock struck twelve he dropped down m 
a sorjb of fit; and then, when he recover* 
ed, he says, — *Carry me awayj I can't 
fttay hère/ and* so locked himself up in 
his own room, and a quiet house they 
had of it till morning. Well then, yery 
ear]y, they heard a kind of rustling and 
faimbling tbings about. This was thek 
mastèr running up and down stairs^ and 
into.tbe rooms, and looking at every thing 
▼ery curions like; and ihen he called 
to him William Ansley, the otd steward, 
that he had said he would keep on at the 
fiocks. — * William An^tey/ says he, * yoo 
need not say any thing of my little fit 
last. night; and now I want tp see Mr, 
Melbeurne's collection, that I ordered to 
be purchased for me, and the muséum*' 
«—And so he looked very earnest at tb^ 
stuffed beasts« and then at the birds, and 
afterwards opened their glass cases,— 
• Fly away,' says ttej « I gW« you liberty,' 
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Tken he began for to sigh piteoflslj^ toA 
to add.-^Oh that I kadtlie vringe ^ â 
dovey and could fl j away like you I bm I 
mn confiaed/ says he, ' cfmfiûed to one 
8tated round/ I think he said, Then^ 
when he went to the real brrdcry, whâre 
the birds from Ibreign parts were singi&g 
and hopping abont, ail alive, pretty créa* 
tures i— ^ William/ he says, * I worft bay« 
ail this waste; for you see this <]iiai>tily 
of grains and seeds you buy for thefie 
animais, whîch is no use, for tbeyVe ail 
stiilfed.* — • Lord bless you, sir !' crids^tlie 
steward, ^ thèse an't stufied, bol as pretty 
litfle live things as your eye would wish 
to see/—* Are tbey no ?' says Sir Harold^ 
^ then hâve a couple of tbem rocM»ted for 
roysupper/*' 

** Well, and wbat more P satd Ma-r 
tilda, percetving that Hanway had st op^ 
ped, feeling the symptoms approaching 
of another fil of discrétion. It was with 
fo«ie di^ulty irtie was persuaded to opeq 
ber iDOUtb again, and then she began 
with sundry wise obserratioos thaï ^^ Par^ 
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MIS said many more tbiogs, Heaven 
knows, tban Tvas true/' and that ^^ 'twould 
be better if they made it a rule to hear^ 
see^ and say nothing ^" bat soon proceed» 
ing with tbat increased rapidity which is 
observed in a carnage the moment the 
drag is taken off and it gets on level 
ground again^ she contînued^ — ^* they «ay 
he did stiii comicaler tbin^s on comîng 
up to London. Wben he was to go to 
court, on a>ming to bis estate, bis man 
could not get bim to put on any tbing 
but an old sbabby blue coat, and strings 
in bis sboes* However, next Sunday lie 
weat to cburcb in a very fine coat indeed, 
with dîamond bottons^ and saîd be^d no 
iK>tion of being finer id the présence of «a 
temporal king, tban in tbat of tbeeternal 
King of the* whole world. But he is a 
very good-fiatured gentleman, and a very 
geoerous gentleman^ Mr. FranUin says ; 
And so charitable that he gives to eveff 
beggar he sees; and if he «leets with ft 
poof Ùttle hùy, idling, or cursing aïwl 
wearing, and seeming aegleoted like. 
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he orders him to be sent home and fed 
and clothed at his own expense, smd 
sends him to school/' 

*' Well, Hanway, that's no harm at 
least," observed Mrs. Melbourne. 

** No, to be sure, ma'am, no harm but 
good. I wou'dn't say any harm of Sir 
Harold for the world; though he did 
make me laugh, going one day to the 
blacksmith's, and ordering home dozens 
of ïces; then, when he went to the con- 
fectioner's, he desired him to make him a 
saddle, and such like whimsies; but to 
be sure, a fine young gentleman, with a 
fine estate, does not corne every day now« 
a-days; and he may be very wise and 
clever, and that, for ail he's a little odd 
at times." 

Matilda was surprised she had not re- 
marked, before, any great sângularity in 
Sir Harold's gênerai manner'and conver- 
sation. She certainly remeinbeced hav« 
ing once noticed the strangenèss ai hîi 
reply, to an observation she made, upoa 
\t\u telliog her that lie had goae one «saynt 
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paign with the araiy. She said he mus! 
hâve sujQfered great privations. — " No,'* 
he answered, ^ it was amusing — very 
amosing." But on mentioning 3,J^éte to 
which he had been invited, he remarked 
he should not go— for tbat the labour 
and exertion would be intolérable. Thèse, 
however, might be mère singularities of 
expression, not very uncommon, but the 
account she now receivêd, excited the 
most serions appréhensions. 

'* Whatever appearance tbis narration 
may give, of his suffering under some 
enation of mind," said Mrs. Melbourne, 
'/ as it is a misfortune from which I am 
certain your family is free, I am wiUing 
to believe thçre may be some exaggera* 
tion in thèse accoiints ; but fear nothing> 
roylove^" she contiuued, observing the 
alarm expressed in Matilda's looks, *^ Sir 
Harold may laboor under some individual 
affection ; and it is a point on which I 
WiDuld obtain the cVeatest satisfaction, be* 
forel woùld trust the welfare and safetjr 
of m^y chiU, to a man wfeo perhaps can« 
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not aiMWer a moment fer hûi oitn. But 
haw clear up the doubt ?" 

Mrs. Melboorne proposed that, as even 
considering him only as a relatioc, thej 
mmt be intere»ted in his behalf» Matilda 
sbould Write to Lady Torrendale and Miss 
Ferrars, who^both lived near his new 
abode; and mention» incidentally, tlie pre* 
sent possessor of the Rocks y whicfa, as the 
newest topic^ i^ould no doubt draw aot 
every particular that was knonrn, con«> 
cerning bis cbaracter and conduct. 

Matilda felt a répugnance to this step; 
she had written once already to Lady 
Torrendale, briefly infoormîng her of her 
late. znisfortunes» . and allered , 8Îtaatîoti« 
She hadreceived no answer; aoid was un« 
wilting by another^ perhaps» equalty on** 
successfttl, attempt, to verify the feani 
whieh, from some expressions that had 
escaped her mother, she had been lately 
led to adopt. From Arbella she faad :less 
to appreliend ; that young lady had ai* 
ready wrîttai her two letters, filled wiih 
expressions of Jber warra, though rmthet 



iaconsîderate sjrmpathy; to her» there- 
&>re, she first addressed lierself ; and th^u 
resolved^ in this as in every other case» 
to yield up her wiil and wishes to those 
of her mother. She once more wrote to 
the Count€S8 of Torrendale, and deter- 
min/ed to watt patiently, or at least as pa- 
tiently as 8fae could^ the evéht. 

*' No po«t to-daj V^ Thèse were the 
woi^ which Matilda was obh'ged to re- 
peat moming after morning to Mrs. Mel- 
bourne; and which, as confirming her 
fears of the indiffisrence of ber late friende, 
struck still colder on tfaat lâdy's heart, 
tfaan on that of ber danghter. 

It has been obsery^d tbat coontry cor« 
iti^ndents often compiain of the negleet 
of their friends in town, but that town 
friends never make the same reproach to 
those they hâve lef); in the country; 
mréïy this remark is not meant to apply, 
wheti tbe pebple in the country happen 
to be possesfied of fortune or fconse^ 
qaence, and thost in tawn are blesseid 
neither. 
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At length, on the same day, two 
packets arrived; they were from Ladjr 
Torrendale and Miss Ferrars. Matilda 
resolved that, on this occasion, tried kind- 
ness should hâve the precedence of rank^ 
and first opened that of Arbella. The 
account it gave of Sir Harold exactly 
agreed with ^Hanway's statement, and 
even added particnlars illustrative of still 
greater extravagancies ; but the conclu- 
sion of the letter was what most surprised 
and affected Matilda. Much as she had 
avoided to bint that they now suffered 
any mâterial inconvenience by their 
change of circumstances, enough had 
been discovered, by the pénétration of the 
délicate and gênerons Arbella, to conrince 
her that her friend's présent situation 
was far from what she wished it« She in« 
closed a draft upon. her banker, for five 
hundred pounds, which she entreated her 
to accept for her own and her motfaer's 
use ; adding, that though . they migtu: 
hâve no real necessity for âuch a sum, 
upon the final arrangement oC their affidj% 
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there was always at first> upon any chaoge 
in a family, debis and demands to satîsfy 
tbat were unexpected, and tbat might 
make a sinall supply of ready money at 
the time more grateful than a much larger 
one at a future period. She observed in 
conclusion > lest her dear Matilda shoold 
imagine she had put her to any inconve- 
nience, that it was a nothing, a mère 
windfall, to which she had herself no po- 
sitive right) as it was the produce of à 
little sum whichher cousin, ** pretty Sam,** 
as she often jocosely termed him, had 
turned for her in the stocks ; and happen- 
iug to be fortunate, had ihought to sur- 
prise her with its amouut as an agréeable 
birth-day présent. * 

Miss Melbourne well knew how to ap- 
preciàte the considération that led her 
friend to enter into thèse détails; and the" 
mauner in which this accommodation 
was offered, (for she seci^ly determitied 
it sbould be no more than a temporary' 
Wcommodation) constituted by far its 
great^ ralues ... 
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The letter from Lady Tocreadale we 
ihall traoflcrîbe, no4 so much for tbe 
iutrinfiic value of the matter il ocmtaiiacd^ 
as from ks a&rding a good specîmeo of 
her ladyship's maniiisr, and thft qualifie»* 
tionfl £h« posaes^sed for epiâtolaiy exeel* 

'^ The accounts I « received of my 
^ dear Miss Melbourne's sufTerings, dur* 
*^ iag the period that has intervened aince 
^' I hfui last the pleasore of her soeiety, 
^' hâve penetrated me with the sineerut 
^^ and most poignant regret ; I make no 
^^ .doubt» however, that she will expérience 
*^ relief, from that spirit of contentaient 
^^ and résignation, which renders e^en the 
^^ greatest distre^set perfectly easy to ba 
** endured. 

^^ I trust my dear Matilda has long era 
*^ tfak aibtributed nsy silence, not to ua^ 
*^ kindness, but to its true cause, illness ; 
" the moflt difitreHsiag, oomplicate^, and 
^* severe. I wa$ firat seized vnth a nerMoai 
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'' sickii8M, laMtude, mùâ gi4dtiieM iamy 
farads whîdirdepmad! me oT'the pwver 
«f iiMettlMtoi» aaè re^bdered ail eiofiay^ 
tBMt imposaiUè; p» afièction iftfiÉD^ 
«yés attâuided' imt efe tiid «amë lime» 
iHtlnciir tmide Ikiem vtmià»^ see éter^ 
tàifl^ in a wrofig: Uglit^ atiè be'potfiNidy' 
ittcapébfoarfixiBg.npOD a.book; Thon, 
'f i^ «M: tmwkàited i¥itb iktle fioatiag 
'f i^ncks-.peqpétaally dandag befere me i 
'^ Md ihaÉr^eieHttl&floatÂiig sfmfa W9ve^ 
'' cbon^ged. mt;o * dîamonds:; aàd tttefie 
^iqvaites or diaaioild» again^.înto httle 
^* fantaptÎG ^gums, gcten, Mne^ aoid yel- 
^ • loir. ; m Al a tiiovsanid! - olher iienraiis 
^' appeanmc88» iadeseribaUe iâiid insup- 
'^ portable. I had aa universai trémor» 
^^ and a ncme m m y hetd n stenetimea of 
*• psople whiqperîiig, sometimes af drinoiis 
'^ and trompeta scninding^sometiiiias^gain 
cfofiomtiages roHing» ar kaocktf at lèe 
''^ door^ sa» as to b^- eotiwly deprhred of 
"re^H;. 

*' Jaae as I b^a» to get l^ Ifcèttar of 
"- ttma dMMÎfiil sywptoms^ I ao«fentaUy 
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^ ipramed my aneK waltsing.witb tbat 
^* eBeea$îlreIy hancbome ybung Irûdmian 
'> \mA KUcare, ab^ this acc^RA^dt» by. doo- 
^ âoitig me for S0ii|e tim'e to ray oimicIi, 
f « Completel the riiin bf my healtb. I «ras 
'^ adrîsed to hâve hofwater pumped ii|>on 
itoy foot, aad aftérwaids to Ary ^ tlie hdt 
«prihgs ofMatlopk and Buxtoq; but 
'^ as naither sacceeded, Batli was^iMom^ 
^^ meaded. It is my aalirè'^lao^^ aod I 
H am aaro'» were Lcird Torread^ia laan 
'^ of the slightest humanity, be woulècmi* 
^^ sent to iiy goiog ibère $ but be bas the 
'^ oruélty to ttrg^, that, beci^use my mind 
oan be amhsed by gaîety and conversai 
tion, appUoalion, (ite^estcaetîon) wpiild 
^< be \X;^ best; cure ; aod tbat, if I caonot 
'* watk, neither, could I danoit at those 
'^ balls^ which be foolishly supposes would 
^' be my greafc attraction to that :qpot: 
<' but I bèlieire no woman bas suffered in 
'^ silence. so intensely^ and with 90 litUe 
*« pity as I bave, 

/^ Locd Torrendale btmsc^f bas hren ill ; 
^ and pbor little Floss» whom you remem- 
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'^ ber, has had twb rttàèks df bis 'old dom- 

'^- plaint i must give you the ^m1[>tôms: 

''' the firat tnne I b^eve hc^canght ooldi by 

^^ funning out too hastily to see a IKènd, 

^jfàst after he had been wasbeé;' he 

^'eoiiglied twîce dormg the night, but 

*^ tonriutéi iMmtng had a sotiifid sleëp, and 

«< séeméd. better: the next time hé' Iras 

*^ atone Mri(Mily ill j he alteniately èaîrked 

*' andcougbed dmwg the wholeni^hl,with 

'^ Mveral S3rnit>tom8 ^f high fever ; wbièh 

^^ altogether made me so nervtmâ^ thut I 

'* hâve had anbther attaek^ worse than the 

*' fifist, accompanied wîth sînldngs, tëarsf 

** bysterical terrors, and* the most dtead- 

'' 6it palpitations of the heàrt; Bot à trace 

'^ with this ùnpieasant topic ; yon Icnow 

^*<bdw I detèst complainlng. 

- *^ BoJdbn is very fîill; and we bave éome 

''really fashionable people; they îK^ear 

'' Ihe dresses stiH tighter tb^n ever in 

"the norning, and in the eréning it is 

'* quite indeeent to bave any ctotbes on ; 

** trains are sbortening considerably» but 

** a-d^apery may réHeve tbe scantiness of 
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4b9 gtneml efiéct. I gim thèse iûnts ta 
jrou» M <ti l 4» » bec^we fram récent dr* 
cuniaïaiH)!» jrou mîg^ be kss Attentire 
4o the changes m fiiafaiom 
^ The )MiU«4sver rety well. Oid ÏMy 
'' Kiloi^re» ^ of th^i honëccd pettJQoats/ 
'S (to ^ppfytibe pliraseotDgjr ofStoaihdtan's 
&voiiritQ poet) lo^Qg as frightftiHy» 
4«tiiQèig Wi ÛÊn^ndy, aàd ixaking ai^ 
<^ pe9t» a n^m with bec hâeb, as wer. ' 
ArbeUa {mind I doa't reetton^ lier 
aimoDg tbe fiishioBableft) is hef e ; lier 
<< |)r?fieii)t £»¥ourke^ a iiM^or OPHata, a 
ha«ida9fKie» dashing Irîshmau, pkasant^ 
cimyj içfitmiating^ Itk&most of bis^^ie^n- 
tryoïan; butwnetimes, i tbiok^d^cieiit 
in tbe firtt pol-bb of .geod breedoing ; and 
most shamefuUy ersmiecHis ia hib taste 
as to ff maie bcauiiy : sbe bores, me to 
'^ deaib to cbaperoa ber to some fine 
'^'places^; mÉère Mrs* Stackwdli, (poor 
<*.;$iUy soûl ! tboegb she diirfi[t,uêit sfaaw^ ber 
iSiee)> ]S ainbttkMfs. herniece sbeuM ap- 
pie&r* I aiB uiiffirti} tng to saem an^ aocom- 
'" plke ; yet I jeaiij bdierre I wo^ go 
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'' with her to ïmA SMbfÉieitKim^s brtek- 
fittt» tf I faad 8 éttm tù my ttiâtf. 
By thtt: by«, Màtildà^ yottgorbiiiised to 
** paint me a trimAiîtiig likô oûe of yonrs, 
'' wkich I mditiirdd prbd^feusly; if you 
could do it for me this Jîête, and send it 
down immediatély^ I sfaoold lit -gfrehUy 
obli^ foyon; I oobnM remêkâbëMbe 
pûJUevta, or 9éy tbmg aboQt it; bét thàt 
it t»M a trimmidg ; but i Auré My you 
*^ wiM fiod it oot^sontebû^. 

^Yon» letter cohtahieâ néVéMiI ^es- 
** tioné wfaich I wonld glâdly àft^et, but 
" I am nearly arrived at the end df my 
^ paper. Yonr présent situation^ find the 
** attenlÎQn required by Mrs. Melbourne^ 
'' (to whoÉi Lord Torrmdâlè àftd I deëife 
'* to be retdembered) will^ I ddbbfe tibt, 
"prérent ydnr being nble ta beâtoW »à 
^* mneh of yonr timè tipoti yôHr ftiënds 
** Ui you formerty dtd. Stiôuld yoé, hô^^ 
" ever, upon onr rêtum to tdWh, bé éMé 
*' to spare haif an faOttt^ M PiVÀrdy-^lanè^ 
'' I 8haH abrdys ht hk^y i^ assuré iày 
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'^ dear Miff^ Melbourne. pecBonalljr, hoVr 
*^ much Lam^i^th tbe sincerest regard, 
^^ Heunost faithfùL friendy 
^ and bumUe; servant^ 

^* LaUBA ToEB£NZ>AL£.'' 

'^ p. s.. I. now reçoliect what tbe trinr- 
^* jsiing was. It liad peacock's feathers 
<< and rosesâa it; andJ sfa6cdd be obitged 
*^ tb you, in copying it foriâeji to put a 
^ ' few more touches of gold , upoA tbe 
^^ «pot at the tip of tbepeacockfs featber ; 
^f and to make tbe green un peu plus pra^ 
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./^ Uere. are the letters of the fine lady 
and ber butt/' âaid Mrs. MelboiirDèj;''às 
she retsnied tbem to Mfttilda. ^^^€k>n- 
sttter at . leart, my love/^ she contteiîed) 
«miiiering Uie'Sileiit tear/ that inTohitf* 
jtmif «tarted t^ her daughter^s eye, ^'ifae 
same. change i^cîroamstanipes, that h«s 
sbewn os tbe'Jliollowness of one.frîend, 
bas developed in another thKe exoelleift 



qualities wbich^ in the heur of prospèrity, 
some triâing foibles obscui^ed.'' 

The tears that ' she . observed, had a 
éeepev source, than this tender, watehfiil 
parent imagined. Re;ison can console the 
J)eart for those, that disappointed friend- 
^hip bîds it shed ; but love iJone can dry 
the tear, that love bas commanded to flow. 

On the first perusal of the letter, when 
the name of Strathallan had strock Ma* 
tiUa's.ejre^ she had eagerly passed on to 
wbat foUowçdf in h<^es at leasl to reçoive 
some prpof of interest and remembrance; 
to hear from himself of his health and wel- 
iare^.for whose sake she had sacrificed 
ber« owp. How great her iiisappointment 
then^Njbo 6nd that naaie mentioned ônly 
ia fiJMociation with a Indiorouâh and fltp«* 
pw^pàrodyt ï > Through the day she endea^ 
.Tmiçfi4 to rfason iher$e)f îitfo^coaip^saFe» 
b.at in vA\nç « B?Qry rcNperasal increased 
her dtssatis&cfebn. 7^ I €tesired<>Jhtfti:;io 
forget OM,!! she said» ^^ but^ I did not thh^k 
he could d^vit so^oon and sb conqpl^^yk 
I judged of him by. myself, iaid erredy in 



^mfrinng hîn» an. «acœptîoa to M his mx^ 
ivhen I suppmed him pmMswd. of stm» 
];>ility equal tq my own : yet, im this the 
nûtoni^^,Strathfilk«» toshewtheflelC^omr 
in»Q4U wHh whicb yot conld bonisk hèr 
from yMur thongliU» who» yoa once deu 
cltu-^^ forasued tbeir mort; ddigblfal oo 
.cttpiLtion? Woiild one little wçrd, one 
i^Xpfif^^siott of kioduess besteved on me, 
h0:9^ been toa moeii ? Shoiddyou, too^ be 
£»uftd MBMog tbe proud^ the sel^, andthe 
WË^ing ? Should jroQ, toç^ jmn to presB 
dowo toi the earfch» a oreatom aireaéf 
bawtd witb c^Afenîty, bgn tlm additionat 
^i(^bt.<%f)oorn6d>iii9tiUeéloto? Butaai 
i Ddt ttf^ll«t^^SttrKHUldad by pleamw 
wA pfmpftriljr, bi»jir eaOi yon spam a 
tbwgb^ t» MalaUD ? The woûitMaéfat^ 
tutt^^lwft yoR OTon aaldo; aod^iyWho 
behiM iriMtmrWidfir thair jiiddardMt aspMt, 
:w«ilildiroublir yom eigojanenfe, byolingp 
înglôfyMrfdicity; but iii:^iH-^ariii6 
Mfci ifiMr.I am aûierabl^aaid mtacry ca»- 
aM aiquroacb yott. I* îs dianged, afc y our 
|»*«MMe» auto joy« Jqy , oalm^ pore, de- 



lightful^ joy, such as I once hâve known^ 
surrounds you, dpeak$ in each gentlé 
glance^and overflows from that blest àOnû* 
tenance, ail gractodàtiess and lové. Ho^ 
many , adôraed wîth every advantàge that 
beauty, wealtb> and rank^ can gii^e, àré ai 
this moment disptiting tHe empiré of that 
heart. But ît is voWéd àway^ ma mity 
its choîèè be hàppy f^ 

Hef téàfs flôWed as sbé' spokè^ iti invo- 
lantary and bîttèlr règréif ; thériioré bîtfér, 
because învoluhtary» She faàd hardly 
Wipéd théAi away when she wà^ staHl'ed 
by the itnèxpeèted entrancé of Sir Harold 
Mëlbotime. '' Hàs any ihing diigitttrbed 
yôli t Tdti séém ill, my lovely coiwin/' hé 
saîd. Ma;tîlda> recôverm^ berself» îh sonié 
cbtifasion répKed, that she was pérfectly 
wëlL *^ FùTgîve inè then," he said, ^« and 
attrîtitité it tb my anxîôus tendern^^;^ if 
thé' leasï changé iii your appearànce éx; 
cîtes my âlarm.** Thèn ga;8iiig on her 
with afa éarhestness, at which her modest 
ey es were cast upoii thé ground, ** How 
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lovely is vîrtue,** he cried'^ ** when thu» 
enshrined in beauty's xnould ! Oh, my 
fidr cousin ! was it nature, was it passion» 
that drew my heart tqwards you, the first 
moment I beheld you, with a sweet but 
imperious force ? — \ regretted the past, I 
lived but in the présent»—-! will not say I 
experienced happinèss, — that is extin- 
guished in my bosom ; but at that mild» 
yet radiant aspect, my joyless deserted 
heart was awàkened to the remembrance 
of the. existence of such a sentiment. It 
started once more to the recollection of 
what constituted its charm. Can I do 
less than make an offering toyouof those 
S^ltpgs, which y ou alone could revive? 
Oh. love, I thought I had known thy 
power ! — ^beauty I had seen before-^but 
never till now did beauty arrayed in* i^& 
most resistless force, in ail its geiitlé, in- 
nocent, yet awful, pride^ thusjQome upoii 
my. unprepared heart, commanding it in 
that voice which the world obeys, to yield 
up its every wish to Jier direction, its 
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peace to her ooutcol» its.?ery existi^nce 
to. a ward.— Will fou speak that word, 

Jiftir cousip ?'! , . . i 

MatUda looked up. She was assaîled hj 
professions of passion^ of dévotion, the 
most ardentr-^rofeasions towbich perhaps 
khe rpca^ntic wildo^;». of tha language m 
lyhich they wfite conreyeds added.a per- 
suasive, çbarm^ at ^he..monieBt that. her 
fee^og^i otttraged where. they had loved 
and trusted ino3t sincere)y>-rfelt.ât once 
the ties of . frienilathip broken^ and every 
ti^ndfirer. rçQollection converted to bitter- 
ness and regret. Sbe.oppçsed the disin- 
terertedj. gênerons love of Sir H(irQ}d^ to 
the coldness^ the silence^ of the prpud 
$(ratha|ls^9« . She. paused a moment— 
bi;^ djid^lie.besiutej Noj love> that re- 
f^sqs to allo.w ^ny merit to her décision^ 
diçl#ted iths^t. constapcy» which in. vain 
aapired, to,ht6, oalled a jsacrificey since she 
W^^t, be incpnstaBit to berself^ ère she 
c^uld. ^iniA the idça of existing forban» 
Otber ^haijSjiçi^thallan*, Yct that passion, 
which iva3 deaf alike to the voice of in- 



ta «liât efi âM^i if tbe fatiè^ ol^ectâon' 
which every word and action > «MkUteé» 
nmi Mt^eMftrvfti h^* net AKwniMd^her 

tini# êxtmguisJi bopo> sbe proftiBed thc' 
gMtiIttdè Kto rtmild €y«r mtAi» ff^Hm 
prooA iriui iitsMl^ rrwiifêd ^^ li« eooMtV 
ftteHdlliip'^ wfaile (slitt dedttMd^ iAMé hw 
hi0art> iMi be«ti> tO0i féûBùûy ^nà rèy 
peatttdly êê^bA^ ^i^ Mttôm-^ tt^ 'S^ 
her to repay it; wittv thad Wtthif aflëe^ 
tion wliiieh prefereaee w fititttpmg â»^ 

mérita Uk« yottrar can beMMOtt' ônly iVf 
tbe nobfeM^ béflo^ty met byon^ foâé, l^ 
mine ;«^yet< where ocmM^ y<m'<fiiid oitei' 
thM; woidd moire ennèêify eiiiisàrefw W 
repay tfae sacrifice yo» mnêèf Do yMr 
asÏDieve? Beb<^ méat yoer Milikig, the 
cr«atinnd of your wSI.-^Wëttld< yeu be 
wc^rsbipped^ a» some fair1>emg> alit^ve tbis 



wreCébed'Môiié ? 9eé medevotéd^ ready to 
siicrifiiienat your iriiriiie 1'^ 

Aklrln^d by «il foidreashig wildness and 
earâesttiesB of maiitfér^ whichjastified her 
most distr689mg a{y[]^réhensi<ms5 Matilda 
c<miitm'(Ëd^(m)y ix^e fitm in her déniai. 
^* I seè ttïe^trirth J** cirîed &r Harold, bis 
cotthtenatiee suddénlycbariging from an 
expresnioo of toùehing déjection/ to the 
niMt'filridusr vi^lei^eiey ^ it is love^ not 
gri^f, th«t »fcécfp9 yôu from me/'—*' Oh 
no^ no^belféttelt not,^ e:sc(aiined Matilda, 
whil€*afear tooHïotrible to adkfnowledge; 
thrîtted her bréast with insupportable 
anaâeiyy ^^fhe're4i5 nbt a behig on earth 
wbx^m l pt^er-^hete is not a being in 
tflÉxMi tWUkVetéit I take — ^believe me» I 
mi^^ré yotf/^ site continned^ ihterrapting 
herseUi'and^tsfe^irc^é Ëîiowing what she said 
from'tHtt^excéss oftier nîarm. 

^Tiàn i^illsfiérf/' he' rei^fed,' wîtb re- 
siuttedWfén^^/ ^ âïid édUértlie assertion 
yott hàVé faàde, thete is <me ^i jght favour; 
wMcA^tam sutê yoU #iU net refuse me;** 

for courts lieHsSdhîs 
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sword on^ and he ndw put bis balid to îL 
Terrified by this action^ Matilda hattily 
rah towards the door;*he bade.bemot 
be uneasy, for he. had locked it« Sbe 
then atlempted to reach the .belU buthitr 
cOasin plaoed hiaifirelf betwe^n herand it» 
and completçly drawing. bis : sw^rdi .tpld 
her sbe was a^e only pn coodîtion tbat 
she dîd not cry ont, and .placitig a chair 
for ber, he begged^ ^d at. Içngtb^fojc^cc^ 
her tQ be seated. The^ with one hatid 
waving the sword Qver her head» with the 
othiec be took hers» aud Intreated her %o 
hear bim. 

•* Oh spare my lUîejj''_,cried M»tiiâ^ 
kneeling to him. " Compose yoiir^elf^tq^y 
pretty cousin/' he said> raising.bciri *^wby 
should you imagine I desired ta..bftrm 
you ?" Then havii^g^ res^ated ber, AnA 
ôbserving the terrc^ exp^içsied la hi^r ^.es, 
;* ^hat is.the a^a^e^ with you/*, be.con- 
finuedy ** can you not sit quiet ^ , Did you 
never sit with a ^word ovtr your head 
before ?"— ". Kill me at oncej" .^f e*- 
claimedy ^' but keep me no loi^^ iu thia 
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dîstràciihg state/V '<Do nojt be afraid^ 
what harm caa a sword éo you at, this 
distance ? I iatend ypvk no harm-^at least 
not if I know myself/^ h(9 added, puttiog 
his hand tp bis bead. '^ There — with y our 
weakness^^yqur woman's fears, you had 
nearly made me forget tbe parpose of ail 
I had doue; — it was onJy to make you 
swear upoa tbisr sword^ tbat sînce xny suit 
was rej^cted^ you would never admit tbat 
of any other/' 

Even in tbis iQonient of agitation aud 
alarm^ I^atild^Yelt tbe conséquences of 
an engagement so rasbly taken^ and witb 
a firmness aqd fortitude little to be ex- 
pected jat ber.^get ^^^ ^^ÎU less, in bep 
présent situation^ abe refîised to compjy i 
ud endjeavo.ured, by every argument sbQ 
could devise, to make. ber unfortunate 
cousin alter bis resolul^ion, •* Take your 
cboiceJ" be sa^» altiçmately presenting 
tbe sword before ber .eyes, and raising it 
above ber bead ; ** we are alane* Nq 
mortal cfin binder me from puttîng an 
end to your life. If you call out for belp 
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you are k>st. Swear or die !** At length 
Matilda, barsting into tears, knelt before 
the sword^ and took the oath required. 

'* You arc now freè/* said Sir HaroM, 
*' but reraember/* hc continued^ tuming 
with added solemnîty to hi? triembling 
victim, who had sunk^ almost inantmate, 
to tbe g^otind, " if you faîl rn your engage- 
ment, not yours, but the life-blood tbat is 
dearer to your heart> shall flow to rerengé 
the perfidy." 

Matilda opened her eyesr^ while a con- 
Tubive sbuddér al6ne showed, that though 
scarcdy conscious of the word» he had 
uttered^ sbe felt they were of dre&dfiil im- 
port. Sîf Harolid ran fo the wUyibW] 
threw up the sasSi, and ffingmg opeft the 
doôr, îii order to give more' ahr to hiâ 
fàînting cousin, left her to recover, if p6ÉP 
sible, from the ejBRects of thi«' truljr dréM: 
fui interview, and qttftted thé faoui^e, té^ 
solving no longer to delay hts intended 
rettirn to the Rodks. 
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CHAP. VII. 

Anù^ like the «faadowi psov^ tbe subtunce iroe. 

Pope. 

« 

'^ WImo froflfr SoaU)ai9(xlipn> or from Bfiglitoii'k ifuire» 
M^ich charmed wben London'a reveliy was o'er« 
The fadiog beauty of autamnal hours, 
Recîdlff ilie spoitsumn to bts native bolirers.'* 

Labt Torrendafe^ wh<> perceived she 
mu8t wecMMïile faensêlf to' the thoughts ôf 
i^n4hi|f atiother Christmas m tfae Côim- 
tff, Û^UbA îh^ céMtrtïat reîtà&reà more 
toleirable by tife retiirii of her Ldndoù 
âi^ndh, whù flocked arottnd her with a 
vaM importatHm^ of fi^h {bfhîoûSy fresii 
opmja^ttvetits^ freéb iiews> andfi^dh scan^ 
datyf^MtibuIaFly àboiit the retient évente» 
Hat had happâned: in the ftmily of thë 
Mblboufnes. 

Had Matiiâ» been cOneeâSed befaînd à 
cnrtain^ alnd enabled to listexi to ail that 
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passed, she would not perhaps bave been 
much flattered by the varions opiaions 
expressed of her, amdng the circle of 
which sbe had been so )ate the happy 
ido]. But sentiments were changed at the 
résidence, and it was no longer necessar j 
to coqceal the offence whiçb hér unequal- 
led, though nnassuming merit, had given* 
Lady Lyndhurst; wbo hated her su- 
periority, bécanse she herself made^pre- 
tensions to talent ; her daugbter, Mifis.4e 
Courcy, who bated her, because too in- 
dolent, to, aqpire to, fdmilar . distt wkîoiit ; 
Miis Lângrisfai wbo envi^ Matilda for^febe 
jBttenti^ excit^d by, hfr , beiuity i imi4 
Miss Hi^tttçn villes wbo eQyie4 herli^r.^i^ 
citifig attention atolj, now spokoibejr 
sentiments, unrestrained by. the i^ar : ci 
giving pain to the mistres^ of the h«iM» 
or of incurring the reproach of singularity» 
The couFer^ation happening to ta)i# plftce 
Bhortly afler the re-appearmice pf ^ 
Haroid Melbourne at the. Rocks, '« I 
.think," Alcaens the poet b^g^q, '^ that. we 
shali nôt be mugh benefited by our new 
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neighbour; Me is the most sitigular being ; 
sometimes he is séen sittîng for whole 
hours at the top of a roek^ soKtarj and 
^ntastic as an ape; sometimes bounding 
from cliff to cliff) with tbe agilit y of a 
monkey; or passing the day in some 
tbick wood, vrlthoût tàking any refresh- 
ment^ but for the attèritîoiî of his servants, 
wbo knour bis ba^Qtoj âod wbere to folio w 
1iim on those Odcasièns. rSo that on the 
whc^e^ if we hayé. lost <^d Sidrophel, he 
bas A least proVided a Worthy successor." 

•• Ail the Hèlbournes are oddîtîès,*' 
said Ltidy Lyndhiirât. ^ I hâve heard that 
after ail Mr« Me(boûrn« died in greatdîf- 
fiealtieS) atid left his family in distréss/' 

•*Poor man! WÏiat a phy! I alirays 
laid it woiild corne to that !** was eehoed 
around the rôôm^ though why it was to 
** corne to that/' but for the unfortunate 
accident which. otrerwhelmiMl a part of 
Ml^ Melbourne's fortune» no mortai coutd 
divine. White some made a faint attempt 
to commiserate thqîr former frieiids, for 
the reverses they had experiènced, others 
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calHng philosopby to their aid, conduded 
tliat it was nseless to dejdore what wai; 
inévitable : but, bowever4îvided opinions 
were^ onthe atbject of their other mirfor- 
tunes, it was ttmversal]/ agrefed^ diat after 
ail Mr. Melbouroe had endured^ hi«deatfa 
was rather to be considered^^ as a re* 
lease^"' tbat easy word» by which the 
world endearours to disguise the more 
than cok} indifférence, the impatience^ too 
often inspired by long protracted ttiffer- 
ing ; ignm-ant or unbeedfat of ibe nature 
of troe affection, whicb cBngs fcmdljf ter the 
wrecky however iaded and ûeàuytâf of 
what it long bas loved^ and dreniittolbilig 
so mueh as the cessation^ cf those oMurâ- 
ful dttties, at once ka pleaaure aiid its 
pain. 

Lady Lyndhurst, who thought it pro^ 
per to i^ect a degree of SensibiUty, aiked 
the CouQtess, ivith an appearance <^ be- 
coming interest»^ if she had lately heardltif 
Miss Melbourne : ^* I am <}uite in pain 
about ber/' sbe said ; ** brongbt up with 
such différent expectations, what do you 



thiak js now ta become of her ; is she to 
mwry Jler coasm ?^* 

^^ Pdsttivdy I Hiake k a raie to tiiink 
of it as little as possible,'^ replied Lady 
Tôrreodale. *^ Dwdilîng iipo& unpieasant 
sttigects affects one's self disagreeàbly, 
and can do oae^s (riends no possible 
good/^ 

^^ I subscrtbeto tbat,'' crîed Alcasus, as 
her ladyship uttered tbis praîseworthy 
maxitn» with tbat self^approring nod with 
whi^ fine generally laid down tbe law. 
'' Besides that, reaHy to càU one^s^friends 
to miiîd» after they bave suflered' some 
Iktle change in- their sktiation, requires 
soQMtbîBg ef Mr. Pitofessor Feinagle's 
assistance/' 

^ Miss Melbourne had better hâve 
pisyed lier cards with a little more atten* 
i\i»y whea she was iii foshion^'* observed 
Mm Haatenville, ^ fer she wil! not %nd 
it. now so easy to secure an establish- 
ment." 

^« Oh 1"^ sai* Arbella Fenr ars gîddily, 
*' yoimg laéies of twenty bave always 
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timeenougb ta kbiuk oJf whom they will 
hâve ; it is only young krfie^^f tWrty^who 
need begin^to thicikwbo ▼iU.bave thcm.'* 

Miss Haut^nvîlie roadç no reply-*4>ut 
she treasured t\iia reoMtrk aoïong the 
yarious.mîsd€^nfçaoof$ of the itnjH'iideat 
Arbella, for wbiçb she hoped^at some fu- 
ture period, a full and perfect rerengcv 

** I hâve it/* cried Alcsuss "shewill 
now marry old Sowerby, andi^Lad enoi^ 
to get him. How very .attentive he.usqd 
to be, teaching her aU s<m1; of things, ami 
catching her butterflies*' — — ^ 

" Mr^ Sowerby catching bntterflÎM !*' 
The lau^h that vvas.led by Lady Toiten- 
dale, was ecboed by the whole GOttpai^y* 

<' I don't mean running after thefn/' 
resuaiied the poet a little disCoDCefted, 
** but he had a way of catching tt^m, 
sitting quite still in his study, by alkiring 
them to. some viscous n»attery and pi^ 
serving theçQ, and-<- — I can't explaintit 
better, niay I be shot; but I bave aeeu 
wbole folios of preserved bittt^riiîes, and 
dried sea^weeds, that be çoUected for 
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her wbeii. he wm »t Swanseft-— and I am* 
sure noir thejr will make a match of it/'\ 

t^ impossible! You do not tliiokMiss 
Melbourne would m lUtie coosalt her 
heart» though jou prétend to do so. Mu 
Spring,** said hîs fak enemy, Sapptio. 

^* Upon^my hoooar I do; I think $he 
is « / «, J* sàid Miss Langrîsb» looking in 
Imày Torrendale'fl eyes to discoyer, be« 
ifIDà she ventured to prooeed^ what' àhe 
w«s; rbtti as the expression of tbat lady's 
cottitf enance Wasvery dubious^she tfaougbt 
it most prudttrt to drop the sentence nn« 
fiQÎshed^ 

\ V Dépend upon* it/' said Helen de 
Gottroy, *' he >wiU not marry her ; thoàie 
very élever womeik are the gentlemen's 



aversion." ^ 



ff. 



.Triie« Miss de C!oorcy»^ obserred 
Sappho '• monrnffdly» ^* men o£ sensé dis^ 
ooorage and despise them ; wbile dth^s 
hâte' and fear them. The rèputatitm of 
geniiMk carries such a dissuifantage along 
with it, that onéiwoiild almott imagine it 
had some împemahiratperwer t>f depriyifag 
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the wQmfti^ 4^ alL parsoAid sàtmctiùDB wtto 
posaesfisd it.'' 

<* I wish for my part/^.flaôd Afeaenis, 
looking malickMifify "ut SappiK)/^ tiMt be- 
caitae the prdjsdlce îei luppo^ed to r«i, 
that erety womaa of jg^enkia is vgly» evevy 
vgly .woman ipould nat» by am iiiyterted 
rule» &ncy hecfrif a troman of getiius/' 
. ^' Yoii<miiflt sorely niistake, " crkidl Laiiy 
Lyodburrt, '^ ao womaa evet becaonc kM 
cb^rming by the GiskimtioD of Hkmtn tuem^ 
tal power& ; it îii to Mî»MelboiiAio*«496U' 
treme gîdddiiesfl, aflectatioii, attd coqpi€«ry> 
that we are to look for her failure ; not to 
lier pretensions to ability or kmmieâige." 
'< Pretenskms your ladyBhip jodïty d^ 
nquwaatefl them/' rsplicd Misa Hbuteti-^ 
yiUe, grinning a ghastly smile, <^ for as to 
tbetr solidity, it was nery dubiooa; - She 
boaated much «f her fathorV iaatracttqiis; 
bui ifirhat ooiiid sbet poosie» of kBOfriedge 
îa nattiral philosophy» £ar iaatanaet iriK» 
bad never read. the Lor» oi the Plaflirf 
aad mns^ ignarant. evc»«f Boffm, exœpt 
s^ch paasagin a» fiapa aeiacted P 
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** Oh, there you do her injustice, I 
doubt Dot,*' resumed the wit Alcaeus: 
" trust me, Miss Hautenville, your young 
friend was better acquainted with the 
French philosopher, than either her papa, 
or her siill dearer tutor, supposed. A 
forbidden study îs always the sweetest; 
and tlie Italian inscription for the violet, 
Nascosta ma dolccy might, I doubt not, 
hâve been chosen very appropriately by 
Miss Melbourne, for her * deoist! '* 

Ârbella, indignant, was again going to 
speak, vehen the entrance of Lord Strath- 
allan and Major O'Hara diverted the at- 
tention from her. The gay, the hand- 
some, Major O'Hara, thoagh now her 
professed admirer, could hardly obtain a 
Word or a look from her, while, eager in 
the cause of friendship, she was only 
vexed at the interruption occasioned by 
his présence. Not so the rest of the 
ladies, who anxiously âpplied to him, 
as the umpire to décide their disputa. 
" Oh, major, youàre just corne in time," 
said Lady Torrendale, " We hâve been dis- 
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cussing Miss Melbourne's fortune — hâve 
y ou any sortes Firgilianœ to détermine it ? 
With us nothing has yet corne up but Mr. 
Sowerby.*' 

** For Matilda Melbourne ! Oh, by ail 
that's beautiful, that is a little too bad. 
I certainly cannot prétend to be better 
informed than Lady Torrendale, but I 
will tell you what, when J was last in 
town, was geiierally believed/* The major 
then began with the air of one who was 
accustomed to an admiring auditory;^^The 
story, that generally prevailed in the 
world, that is to say, in a certain circle, 
was, that her cousin Melbourne had fallen 
suddenly and passionately in love with 
her, and the way of it was this: OW 
Melbourne had some debts, which his 
heir, Sir Harold, who is a very good fel- 
low, was in a much greater hurry to 
claim ; than his widow was to pay. So she 
arranged it that he should hâve an inter- 
view with her daughter instead of herself. 

" Miss Melbourne met him, still in 
mourning for her fether, and looking most 
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interestingly bèautiful. She was at first ail 
tears, timidity, and sénsibility ; he ail at* 
téntion, politeness, and compliance. In 
short, be was by far too much épris to 
think of demanding bis debt ; aad^ con- 
trary to tbe usual course, they were given 
to each otber by mutual engagement; even 
before tbe world, so apt to be libéral ia 
those cases, had thought on whom to be^ \ 

stow them : a promise passed belweea 
them, which only waits to be ratified 
when Sir Harold returns from tbe Rocks» 
where be is at présent to adjust some 
final arrangements. The équipages are 
rdered — tbe dresses ready for inspection, 
at Madame R *s — and Mrs. Mel- 
bourne is complimented by ail her ac« 
quaintance as she ougbt to be> for a de- 
vilish clever woman/' 

Lady Torrendale gave Stratballan a 
look which seemed to say, " There — I 
said it was so !" 

*' And pray, major," said bis lordship, 
turning to 0*Hara, " what is your au- 
thority for that report l*' 

H 3 



148 



STB4THALLAK. 
ce 



Mj anthority ! Oh, feith, my lord, 
jOQ must ask half the world for that ; I 
only repeat what others say ; and yet I 
believe I am pretty correct too ; and bv 
Jove, I don*t see how she could do better. 
It is plain he thooght of her from the first, 
by bis complimenting the family in par- 
chasing ail the collections. For ^hat 
use upon earth could they be to him? 
It was a great loss to the public though : 
the sale would bave been such an excel- 
lent lounge. I was told I should see 
more curiostties than ever werç collected 
together, since [Sir Ashton Lever's mu* 
seum was sold." 
^' Or Nicholas Gimcrack's," saîd Al- 



casus. 



I never was at that,*' replied the ] 
major, " but I reallydid think of the 
disappointment of Lord N ■ , ôr the 

Marquis ©f D , and some of those 

gentlemen with the bibliomania, when 
I heard of the books and manuscripts. 
Such a feast of black letter, and illumi- 
nated scroUs «s they would hâve had: 
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the loss was less to me, who never ad- 
mire any page so much as that which a 
pair of lovely eyes illumines/' bowing po- 
litely to the ladies. While the major 
paused to receiye that. applause, which his 
éloquence, or his fine teetb, could al- 
ways commande and Miss Langrish whis- 
pered '^ what a complète ladies' man he 
was,'^ AleadUSy who thought this a good 
opportunitj^for what he called a little quiz 
upon Lord Strathallan, resumed, " No, no, 
trust me^ major, you are ail in the wrong ; 
quite out^ my dear fellow; you may dé- 
pend upon it. Miss Melbourne will marry 
ûo Sir Harold. She will bring forward 
Ihose bright talents, that astonished us 
ail, upon the stage» Tis the only way 
now, and my life for it,** glancing maH- 
cionsly at Strathallan, V^ a coronet will, 
in less than a season, replace her paster 
hoard crown/* 

** Excuse nje, Mr, Spring," said Miss 
Hautenville, " unîversal as were Miss 
Melbourne's talents, it is not likely she 
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could hav€ learnt mucb of the busiiress 
of the stage at the Rocks, with old Pros- 
pero/wfao lived there like a wizard in his 
eave.** 

" If you style Mr. Melbourne Pros- 
pero," observed Sappho, *'you mu$t at 
least allow the sweet, innocent, Matilda 
to havc been his Miranda/^ 

" And we need not look far for a Fer- 
dinand," continued Alcaeus, again glanc- 
ing at Lord Strathallan. 

•' And if ever there was a C^iban/' 
cried the major, *^ it was that Sow— Sovi^ 
--Sow—'' 

" Sowerby/' said Miss.Langrîsb, 
'' Well, Sowerby might perhaps be the 
ûamçs Hç encouraged oW Melbourne in 
ail his singularittes, and taught him to 
make such an anchorite of himself. Wby^ 
think of his baving three companies of 
our fettows quartered within a mile of him 
for a summer, and neyer inviting one of 
them withîn his doors— and where woiild 
hâve been the great faveur, pniy, if hc 
had given theni a dinner once a montb, 
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once a week, ay, ôr every day in the 
week ? Whô'd hâve thadked liîm if hè 
had ?*' continued 0*Hara triumphantlj, 
" I say, who the devil vtrould hâve thanked 

" If no otie would hâve thanked him-^* 
interrupted Alcaeus, with a pertness per- 
haps more allowable than usnal, ^' I think 
Mr. Melbourne wâs hôt so much to blame^ 
in keeping his gotod dinners to hîmself." 

"I had 6nce the honour of a rencontre 
with that S(Jtiîre Sowei'by/' resutned the 
majori turning froMi the poel with the 
most severeigii contemt)t ; " and thongh il 
originated in a ntidtake, I think he might 
bave côndiibted hhiiself With more re- 
spect. I undefstoù* thàt whèh Mr. Mel- 
bourne Was oùt, oiiie tnîght see the col. 
lectiohs and walk ovet the faoUse. Sd 
oiie day as I wâts on horseback, reùon- 
nôitring the tîounti^y a little^-^hdppening 
to pop upon it rather suddenly-^^purely 
par hasard I give you my honolir; I 
thought l'd just adk thfe question, and 1 
called ont to this Sowèrby, or whâtéver 
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his name is, wbom I mistook for one of 
Melbourne's peoplei to know if I could 
get admittance ; be made me no answer 
at firsti till I^ (recollecting he might pos- 
sibly be the old fellow who helped Mr. 
Melbourne to stuffhis birds and préserve 
{liants and shells,) asked him more civilly 
if he would be my Cicérone. He looked 
at me for a minute, as if he wondered bow 
I had contrived to get within sight of the 
mansion, and then, putting on a more 
forbidding countenance than he had got 
already, he said, I must be misinformed^ 
for the curiosities were uever to be seen, 
and at any rate, the ladies of the family 
were, at that very moment, drinking tea 
in one of those apartments.'* 

'< Well, major, and what did you answer 
to that very civil repuise, after your very 
accidentai wandering through the onhf 
pass to the Rocks ?'* intérrupted Alceeus 
maliciously. 

" I answered,'* replied O'Hara, ad* 
dressing himself to the countess, ^' that it 
was never my intention, nor was it often 
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zny misfortune to displease ladies ; but as 
to hiinself, whom I presumed hy bis ap* 
pearance to be some domestic of tbe 
family, (I knew by this time who tbe cun- 
ning old fox was perfectly,) I begged to 
know by what right he kept sole guard 
over fine women, as he would over a 
preserved pbeasantry. He said, still more 
sulkily, that he was no servant, but a 
friend of the family, and m'uttered some- 
thing about taking offence witbout cause. 
I said, he had. bis redress— ^that. if any 
thing I had said gave him offence, I was 
easily to be found j my card was at bis 
service; my name was major O'Hara*^ 
and I was ready, at any time he sbould 
call upon me, to give him whàtever satis- 
faction he might require. Rode off ; and 
never heard more of Mr. Squire Sowerby, 
from that time to this.*' 

** Oh, he was afraid for Matilda,'* said 
AIcsus, " he kept watch over her like a 
dragon. I heard he used to make her 
study astronomy with him night aller 
night, like tbe lady Pdi:uah. But it 

nS 
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didn't do. Did he think she was to stay 
wiih him for ever, countîog the satellites 
of Jupiter, or watchitig for the star Bene- 
mascb, in the tail of the great bear ? Fie 
was educating her/* continued the poet, 
^' as a littlé learned wife for himself. She 
knew the whole theory of cornets, from 
Aristotle to Tycho Brahe— and before she 
left this could as well describe one of their 
transits——" 

"And when she left this, î^ was a transit 
of Venus byJove!" intenriiipted O'Hara* 

. The poet cast on him ii look of scorn- 
fiil reproach. Miss De Courcy bit hcr 
lip : " Miss Melbourne was certaiiily pret- 
ty,** said she, " it was a pity she was so very 
affected" — ** Yet so ignorant," cried Miss 
Uautenville. " And so confident,*' added 
Miss Langrish. *' Oh no, deucedly awk. 
ward and bashful," said Alcaeus. 

" Really now, you hâve been ail toehard 
upon the poor young thiug P' exclaimed 
Mrs. Stockwell, rolling her eyes, and 
drawling in her whining tone of affected 
conuniseration* *' Though she is net. 
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to be sure, of thé conséquence sfae hâve 
been — and though she has not as many 
advantages as you, Ârbella, for instance^ 
(don*t Ipok so cross at the major, you 
know he's a field-oflScer, love) yet still 
she is a gentlewoman — and birth is every 
thing as I say-^I am sure my grandfea* 
ther the gênerai — '* '^ I thought he was 
an archbishop,'' interrupted Alcaeus. '* So 
he was!" resumed Mrs. Stockwell, thank- 
fully accepting the correction, *' he wa5 
an archbishop. •' ' 

" My dear Mrs. Stockwell," cried 
Sappho, (who thought her good nature 
deserved that she should help her out of 
this diflSculty,) "I agrée with you per- 
fectly in the opinion you hâve expresséd of 
Miss Melbourne, and hope no idlè sar- 
casms tVili ever be sufFered to reach her 
ear,and disturb her recovered tranquillity ; 
if they should, she must only remember 
that 

^* Sweet are the uses of adversity,'* 

s 

and that showers as well às suns arc 
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necessary to bring the charois of the rose 
to perfection, and to expand to full beauty 
its loveliness and bloom/' 

" Miss Swanley," replied Mrs. Stock- 
well, " do you know^ the whole time you 
' was a talking I bave been adiïiiring of the 
pattern down the front of your gown ; 'tis 
so sweetly pretty ? Is it a lace pattern^ 
pray mera ? — Did you get it at the shop> 
or did you do it yourself ?** 

Sappho, who, when she paused,with per- 
haps a little allowable vanity, at the con- 
clusion of her well-rounded peribd,had flat- 
tered herself with having made a couvert 
of Mrs. StockwelL and roused the latent 
spark of benevolence and good nature she 
had discovered, into a flame; turnedfrom 
thèse multiplied interrogatories with a de- 
gree of impatience, which was not les- 
sened by the remarks of Miss Mountain, 
who, taking up her observation, and quib- 
bling as she was wont, in imitation of 
her favourite Arcadian knight, exclaimed 
" Sweetstothe sweet — Miss Melbourne's 
sweetness might well entitlie her to the 
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parallel, so ably instituted by Miss Swan- 
ley, between her and. the rose ; yet much 
I fear she is not unsurrounded by thorns; 
and that those sweets would be soured, if 
the union with her sour tutor Mr. Sower. 
by, which some of the company seem to 
expect, took place. For that reason, I 
rather hope that Sir Harold, her kins- 
man, as more congenial in years and dis- 
position, may transplant that sweet rose 
into his garden, /g?--r. x 

" For earthly happier is the rose distilled ^ ; . r^- 

" Than thiat which, withering on the virgin thom^^' • ^^ 
** Grows, lives, and dies, in single blessedness.*' 

Are you not of my opinion, Lord Strath- 
alJan?" she continued, turning to him, 
with her accustomed low bend and gra- 
cions sm île. 

'' Well now, I think, say what you will. 
Miss Melbourne is a very nice lady," said 
a voice, issuing from a distant part of the 
room^ which was soon recognized to be 
Mr. George Spring's. " And though she 
knew the stars and the books, and was 
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well read and .accompltshed, and could 
tell about tbe plants, and the knuckles of 
cornets — •' 

" Nuclei, Sirrrr^ cried Alcsus, with an 
empbasis upon tbe last letter that seemed 
to say, ** Will tbe eartb never open to re- 
ceire this Gotb, that prétends to call ît- 
self my brotber? — " 

" Well, tbougb sbe knew about the 
Nuclei, and was a fine lady, and a clever 
lady, and above ail things cried up for her 
beauty, sbe never was saucy and imper- 
tinent as some misses are. I am sure I 
bave cause to say so, for sbe was always 
very obliging and kind unto me, — ** 

" Very kind to you, tbat's good, faitb/' 
cried tbe major — " tbat's very good— 
stick to that, George — Miss Melbourne 
was very fcind to you, and no doubt you 
are very grateful in return, Gad! that's 
tbe best thing I ever beard in my life.*' 

Arbella^ who bad been in vain waiting 
for tbe end of a conversation, in wbicb 
sbe who bad bçen so lately " tbe most 
charming, the most fascinating** girl in 
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tfae world, was thos wantonty loaded on 
ail sides witb the imputation of almost 
every fault and folly — at length exclaim- 
ed, " I own I hâve listened with surpfSse 
to charges, so varions and contradictory, 
preferred against one whose only crime 
was the possession of perfections, em- 
ployed so pleasingly, borne so meekly. 
Her virtues, distinguished as her tdents, 
artless as her beauty, were, I thought, 
beyond the reach of malice itself to at* 
tack, — I, for my own part, hâve çon- 
templated her character with a delight, 
beyond what any success of my own 
could bave excited — a feelîng as distant 
from envy as from émulation— one which 
convînced meof the realityofthatfriend* 
ship in ^ female breast, whose existence" 
(iooking disdainfuUy around her) " I 
might otherwise for ever bave doubted.** 
" My dearest Miss Ferrars,'* cried Strath- 
allan, snatching her hand in a transport 
of which Jhe instantly repented, " how I 
adore you for that sentiment!" Then, 
relinquishing it in some confusion, he 
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added, ^^ how pleasing it is to find one 
whose feeiings are so much in unison 
with our own!** 

*^ On that subject^ my lord, I trust we 
shall iiever disagree/' Arbella replied ; 
'^ it is Dot for those who bave seen her, to 
be reminded of her various charms and 
talents." 

' ' No indeed j she was a charming créa- 
ture, if I raay say so/' cried George 
âpring. " Don't you remember, my lord, 
when she sung or repeated any thing, she 
had such a look with her eyes-— stay now, 
l'm bad at expression, but I know what I 
mean myself." 

** You mean/' interrupted hîs brother 
Alcaeus, 

** Her eyes* blae languish, and her aubvrn hair— -*' 

that was what charmed you, George, hey ?" 
It,was always poor George's fate to be 
told what his meaning was. He on this 
occasion, however, sturdily maintained 
his opinion against his brother, who con- 
tinued to reply to his praises of Miss 
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Melbourne's various accomplithments, 
"Nonsense, nonseose — cursed affectation 
— abominable squalling — You're wrong 
there, George — Dépend upon it you're 

« 

wrong. — '' 

" However Mr. Spring may mistake 
in particular instances/' observed Arbella, 
*' no one will, I fancy, feel iucL'ned to 
deny the truth of his assertion in gênerai, 
that art and affectation were, by Miss 
Melbourne, equally unknown and unro» 
quired ; and that in whatever way she 
exercised her talents, whether she read, 
sung, or recited, she foUowed nature, 
passion, and feeling, as her only guides/' 

Arbella's beauty depending less upon 
regularity of features than upon the soql 
that informed them, and which imparted 
animation and variety to her every ac- 
tion, always appeared to the greatest 
advantage when any circumstance called 
forth the innate spirit and generosity she 
possessed in such a high degree; but 
the graceful earnestness of her manner, 
the beautiful opeaness of her counte- 
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nance, were disregarded ^^while it was only 
remarked that she bad expressed herself 
with a warmth unusual in very young 
women. 

Lord Torrendale coldly observed that 
the less young ladies had to do with *^ na- 
ture, passion> and feeling/* the better. The 
major, as he leant over sthe chair of thé 
half-encircled Helena, whispered— *" feel- 
ings in unison— poetry and passion — very 
pretty indeed !" and both continued laugh- 
ing and sneering at they knew ndt what, 
while Miss Hautenville, who perceived 
that Miss Ferrars, as was often the case,' 
h^ from an advantageous beginning^ 
got upon dangerous ground, made no 
remark, but " hushed in. grim repose,** 
awaited the issue of the conversation. 

" Am I wrong," exclaimed Arbella, 
looking around her, "în making usé ôf 
terms whicb express only a laudable sén- 
sibility, a feeling of ail that is good and 
great i If we are forbidden ail the finer 
énergies, ail the stronger émotions of the 
soûl, where is the field for thè exertions 
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of genius, the triumphs of bcauty ?-^FDr 
what does Shakespear Write, but to excite 
an exalted pleasure tbrough his magie 
power over the passions? t^ what does 
he address himself ? is not nature his arche* 
type — feeling his tribunal ?" 

** I agrée with you perfectly, iny dear 
Mifis Ferrar»/* said Major O'Hara, 
" wherever pleasure is, as you justly ob« 
serve^ there can be no harm imaginable/' 
** No, not exactly that,** sa^d ArbeUa, 
who now begun to grow confused in her 
turn; <'you mistake mCr I fear I am 
not perfectly understood," shc continued, 
Içoking from her faypuritè rèsôûrcè, iîiè 
table, to the company for assistance, but 
in vain; many had not attended to what 
was said, biit Ixearing the words ^' passion, 
beauty, émotion of the soul,^* uttered by 
the dashing Miss Ferrars, concluded there 
was- something wrong. Two very good 
ladies, Mrs. Sagely and Mrs. RuefuI, who 
did not understand one Word of what had 
passed, but who would not hâve ♦* corn- 
mitted" tbemselves in such a manner for 
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the world, looked at each other in silence^ 
and shook their heads most ominously — 
the major laughed — ^the fair Helen tit-» 
tered — while the satanic sneer diffused 
over Miss Hautenville's features, evinced 
her satisfaction was complète. 

Unable to endure their triuraph, Ar- 
bella took little Sappho under her arm> 
"who, for her defence of Matilda^was sud- 
denly becoiiie her friend, and rising has- 
tily, walked with her into an adjoining 
room, where a sober party were àssem- 
bled at whist. The perturbation ex- 
cited by the late circumstances still re- 
m^mt4 in Arbella's features» and Sappho, 
who had been told that in complexion and 
features sbe resembled the best descrip* 
tions of her illustrions namesake, adopted 
a good deal of the costume she is usually 
represented to bave worn, in order to fa- 
Tour the illusion — so that she was alto- 
gether â most extraordinary figure— we 
wili not say that the appearance of 
thèse two luminaries united, absolutely 
blinded thq pârty assembled^ as owls 
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blink at the sun ; but certain it is that 
their entrance did excite a degree of emo- 
tLOB, in which Mrs. Goodbody forgot to 
win a trick she might hâve secured, and 
for which) being severely reprimanded by 
lier partner Doctor Doldrum, she cried 
out, " I beg your pardon^ but I was 
really startled,— surely there is Arbella 
the wit, and Sappho the poet together/* 

^* So much the worse, so mnch the 
worse/* growled the doctor, " the world 
was never the better since women for- 
sook their tent-stitch to tum wits and 
poets.** 

" But what's the meaning pf that pet- 
ticoat she bas got upon her head/' said 
Mrs. Lackwit, turning round to look at 
Sappho» 

" Oh, Ma*am, you know she is a ge- 
nius/* yawned Mr. Drowsy, " geniuses 
never wear their clothes Hke any body 
else.»' 

** Well, I thank my stars, I am no 
genius Y* resumed Mrs* Lackwit, raising 
her eyes to heaven in pious gratitude. 



l66 STEATHALLAK. 

« Nor f cried Mrs. Goodbody— " nor 
you» my good Doctor/^ nodding sympa- 
thetically to Doctor Doldrum, ^^ you are 
no genius neither; so let tbem walk 
about and amuse thernselves, while we 
count how many we bave by honours/' 
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Tu que la dulec vida en tîemot airoa 

Trocasie per la vida tràbajoia 

La blaoca «eda, y purpara pfeciosa 

Pot aspro silicio y t08C06 paiTos 

Canta la glorîa immensa qae se encierra 

£n el aima dichosa ya prendada 

Del amor que se enciende en paro zelo. 

Que se el piloto al divîsar la tierra 

Alza la Toz de gozo acompaiTada 

Que deve hazer quien ya descubre el cielo ? 

Juan de Tarsis. 



A SEVERE illness, the conséquence of 
the dreadfui scène she had recently gone 
through, left Matilda in a state of weak- 
ness and dépression, which rendered her 
recovery at once slow and doubtful. The 
idea of the obligation imposed by her 
vow, even if one, taken under such cir- 
cumstances, couid bé supposed binding, 
was not what could materially affect her 
spirits.. Was not Strathallan already dead 



168 BTBATHALLAN. 

to her ? He was— and in that reflectîon, 
at once her consolation and despair, the 
loss of ail that in this world she valued 
seemed included. 

But though his fate was no longer con- 
nected with hers^ this did not prevént the 
idea of his possible danger, from darken- 
ing her imagination with vain, yet insup- 
portable terrors. She reasoned, she strug- 
gled against this impression. She set 
before herself the absurdity, the impro- 
bability of the supposition, that a tender* 
ness, known to so few, scarcely acknow- 
ledged but to be checked, should reach 
the ears and excite the vengeance of an 
offended lover. 

That impaired state of health, which 
prevented the admission of pleasurable 
impressions, rendered her susceptibility 
to distressing images only more pain* 
fuUy acute. The recollection of the sad, 
soleran, interview with Lord Torrendale, 
in which the afBicted parent pronounced 
her alone worthy to be the bride of his 
lost Strathallan, recurred to her imagina* 
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tioti, and roused that latent spark of ro- 
mantic superstition, which solitude, and 
her singular éducation, had coiltributéd 
to foster in her mind. " It was in death 
alone he would hâve united us," shê said ^ 
^* and am I at length to bfing found tby 
destruction, to be the cause of evil to thée, 
who hast been to me, till now^ the source 
of happiness ? Is my iatal lùve to be thy 
bane ? Must I^ tvho would die to ensure 
thy safety, be thé worthless cause that 
shall endanger it?'* Thèse feelings' she 
was obUged, however, cafefuHy to coù- 
ceal; for Mrs. Melbourne, who had ih- 
dalgence for every other form of suîTet:- 
ing, mental or corporeal, was deàf iàlone 
to the forebodings of fancy. * 

This restraint, which Matilda feit at (de 
time as painful, was îh fact df use to hier; 
and by not speaklng of her appréhensions 
at ail, she learnt to think of them' less. 
But this forced tranquillity was în nothing 
allied to happiness. She neglected io 
duty, she omitted no employment; but 
occupation and amusement were alike, 
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vaptd» tMteless, and unioteresting : everj 
pursttit, in which she was engaged» wai 
rendered unple{using« by an overpowering 
lapguor, tbat seemed to promise^ but tbat 

. fiçver brought repose» Dread, deep^ and 
nWefït^ \t had ail the gloom and stillness 
without the advantages of rest« 

Deprived alike of healib^ of appetit^i 
and gaiety — she arose, but it.was not to 

. hope; she read» but not for improvement; 

.^she lay down^ but npt to sleep, Of ail 
the pleasures she had formerly tasted^ 
one only was stilL a solace to her mind : 
it w^ wben, alone and undisturhed, sbe 
dedicated to harmony that solemn twiligbt 
hour, in ivhich her ear had once drunk 
with sucb deep delight sounds unexpect- 
ed and thrilHng*-H90unds attuned by love 
and Strathallan, Then recalling bis air, 
his Toice^ bis look ; figuring to herself tbe 
▼ery spot on which he stood — at that mo- 
ment she feit, indeed^ a transient respite 
from her sorrows. 

Whilè thus nourisbing a xnelancboly» 
which, because ^unacknowiédged, she 
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thought tntiocenty an accidentai conver- 
sation with ibe interesthig reclnse, wfaMe 
Company, since her illness, was become 
more and môre dear to Matilda^ indnced 
her to look with more care into the vame^ 
ments of her own heart, and to dread the 
éncroacliments ' of a selfish indulgence» 
which migbt, if not checked in time» 
swslUow up ail her better feelinj^s. 

Though considerably Matilda's semor, 
the slenderness of her form, the delicacy 
of her features, on which no trace of emo* 
lion seemed to hâve evèr rested, and a 
certain peculiar and beiautifui transparen- 
cy of skin, through which the liqnid cun 
rent of her ** piire and éloquent blood** 
was seen in each slightest variation, con- 
tinued to the countenance of Clara some 
of the graceH of yonth. Moving with the 
freedom from care, and almost the ti^ht- 
ness, ôf a *disembodied spirit, no anxiejy 
appeai'èd to bave power to reach her, no 
accident to ruffie the undisturbed serenity 
she enjoyed. *• How I en vy y bu ! ** said 
Matilda, preissing the hstnd <:^ thè g^tle 
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Dun, whtte an involuntary tear spruog 
into her eye, ^ Still an inhabitaot of this 
world; you seem already disengs^ed frono. 
its pains aûd pleasures. Hère y ou hâve 
already a taste of that hereaftër, the hap- 
piiièss^ of which we are toid is to consiat 
in * an ' eternity of rest. Oh ! what would 
I nbt give to haye attaioed to your. bUss- 
fui State r 

Clara smiled, and turning on her those 
dove*like eyes that ever beamed with la 
chastened and saint-like light, ^^ I hâve, 
oftén observed/* she saîd, ** that you, whp 
stiH set a value upon what this world has 
to give, never seem to view with such 
envy, even thôse, who are in the fuUest 
possession of ail its advantages, as those 
who completely and contentedly resigp 
them. I own it has always struck me;. as 
H strbng argument against the satisfaction 
théy are supposed to afford/' " 'There 
is but one my heart refuses to resign,'* 
Matilda' resumed, '' but I am ashamed 
to intt*ude upon the sainted caltn of a 
soûl like yours, with sorrows to iiMàfx 
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you invLSt hâve çver been a 8tranger« 
^*What!*' exclaimed tbe nun, with mo- 
mentary émotion, " do y ou believe my 
mind is content from insensibility,-r-tbat I 
attained to my présent state ivithouta 
sigh, without a strtiggle? No,.I rather 
thank that merciiul power^ that neyer 
chastens but to correct and bless, for 
teaching me to turn tbe feelin^s that con« 
siimed me, into tbe cbannel in wbicli àlone 
they could be productive of lasting joy5« 
He gave me time to repent of the dread- 
fui blinduèss in which I had wandered, 
and to atone for the past, by devoting tbe 
rest of my life to bis service/' 

Thèse expressions excited Matilda's 
euriosity in a more veb^ent degree 
than she ever had experienced it before, 
and though internally convinced, the fair 
nun could never bave beeh guilty . of 
any error, for which, in a wprldly sénse^ 
she had cause to reproach herself, y et still 
the idea of a picture. of sùrrovvs and coa« 
flictSj perbaps Hke her owp, was sootbin^ 
to her œiiid ; and she intreated Clara, if 
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the recùUection of the past were not too 
painfttl» io explain to her» soœe of the cii^- 
onmstaiices, to which sbe tUluded. 

Clara looked fixedly at her. *' I will 
compljr/* she said» *'tbe more readily, 
because I see it is not an idle^ inquisitive, 
spirit that dictated your reqoest; and my 
simple histdry contains a lesson that may 
be usefu), my sweet girl, even to you, I 
am glad we bave an Ivour alone, for your 
laotUer bas a manner, wbicb^ thoogh ife 
iavites confidence, yet cliills enthusiasm; 
and entiiusiasm was the master*spring of 
my destiny. -» . 

** You hâve heard of my having becn 
i^eot to a convent in France for éducation. 
There/thrown among a number of young 
people who were of a différent country» 
and put nnder the superintendance of 
strangers, the gratitude I feit to my su* 
periors for their care» did not prerent the 
friends^ from whom I had been separated, 
âpm being the first object on which my 
ftelings/even in cfaildhood ardent and en» 
thMiasUc. rested, with the loogip aspi. 



t jt' 



8TRATHALLAN* 



174 



ratioDs of impassioned attachment. My 
parents were indeed to me but a name-— 
but it was a name tn which^ to my youth- 
fui imagination, was centered ail that is 
vénérable, sweet, and holy. I pictnred 
the transports ofmy return, I anticipated 
a father's blessing, a' mother's smile, tili 
fancy, wearied witli her own exertious, 
seemed to droop^ dispirited, at the long 
interval that must'elapsé before the deli* 
cious indulgence of féeliûgs, se long re« 
pressed^ could be permitted. A part of 
tbeir energy found employment in friend- 
&hîpj and Constance de Louvigny was my 
sister in mind, in thought, and sentiment. 
" I had just attained my sixteénth year^ 
and my parents, impatient to embrace me, 
had written to give me notice that my 
brother would soon arrive to cônduct me 
back to my native country, when the 
sudden and unforeseen decease of my 
moiher defeated ali my hopes, and tanghk 
me to mourn in dèath^ a blessing.which, 
in life, I had scarcely ever enjôyed. Ob- 
serving that tbis event delayed bis de- 
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parture from England, and that the 
double disappointmeht preyed heavily 
on my spirits; Constance prevailed on 
her mother to invite me to hèr house at 
the same lime tbat she berself was to be 
removed from the convent, and^ my fa- 
ther^s consent being obtainèd, we soOn 
found.oiirselves beneath Madame de Lou* 
vign^^'s hospi table roof. 

** ,The mansion was within a few 
.. leagues of Paris y and the amusements^ of 
. which I occasionally partoôk, tended to 
remove, the déjection into which I bâd 
sunk; and had perhaps additionai fascina- 
tipns for a heart. new to pleasure, and ac* 
customed previously; to the most absolute 
seclusion. But it was soon. decreed that 
her house, in the country, was to be the 
centre from which I was to date ail uiy 
^enjoyments, 

"The counteàs lived on'ill terms.with 

, her eldest son ; but her second^ the idol of 

h is, mother, the favourite brother of Con- 

stantia, was daily expected from the army, 

He arriyed»:and day seemed too shortibr 



8TftATH ALLAH. 



11 f 



the happinessof relatives so long dividedr^ 
it closed in the midst of pleasing pastimet, 
or affectionate disconrse. Oh dangerou; 
nights !— «nights passed at Vezelai, nighto 
marked by the enchanting présence of 
Volange ! why is not your short and fatal 
course for ever blotted from iny memory? 
To the lively glow of youth and gaiety 
he united a depth, a refinement of feelingj 
a susceptibility of .strong and rômantic 
attacbment, which is supposed môre pe- 
cnliarly to distinguiîsh our coontry. A 
shade of Jmpetuosity, with which it was 
accompanied^ I vîewed with thoaghtlesf 
admiration, not foreseeing the.excésae^ 
it might lead to; my heart exulted in, a 
vain presomptuous pleasure, to see that 
haughty spirit cower in its proudest fligbt^ 
before a lôok^ a tear of mine. 

<' My ^rother still did not conie, and I 
no longer accused time,.as formerly> for 
retarding the object of my wishes. 

" I imagined I was growing resigned, 
when in reality, a culpable indîflerençe 
ïQ ail that had thé wortUiert claim on nay 



afiectioiui, was stealing over my heart« 
Confining to the narrow circle around it^ 
ail its hopes and wisbes, it still palpitated s 
but it was for a new object ; it still form- 
ed vague dreams of happiness^ but those 
étu and absent relatives, whôse image 
had so long sootbed tbe ianguor of my 
secluded life, were no longer their centre. 
.One passion gaining upon mé with ra- 
pidly increasing force, made me forgçt 
my friends, my country, and my God« 

*' At length my brother eame ; I gave 
him a réception I tbought kind, but which 
was cold, cpmpared to thç fraternal de* 
light he expressed upon embracing me : 
Imt when he talked of leaving Ve;zelai9 
my bosom could not vibrate in unison 
with the feelings tbat hastened his return ; 
and tears alone betrayed I lefit ail my 
'heart had learnt to value wîthin those 
waJl3« My brother vie wed Volange with 
a jaundiced eye ; and his distinguished 
^idowments seemed to him crimes, since 
they had tujrned me from my dearest du* 
ties. Madame de Louvigny was our 
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friend. She pleaded our motual attacb- 
ment ; asked if a father, whom he reprew 
sented as so fondly partial to his children, 
could refuse his consent to a union so dé- 
sirable?— My brother vented his rage 
and disappointment^ in ail that violeoce 
of invective in which, even în youtb, when 
carried away by gusts of passion, he toc 
frequently indulged. The' great supé« 
rîprîty of hisyears gave, to hîs reproaches, 
thè force of those coming from a parent. 
I could only weep and promise to subinit* 
He desired to be left alone with me, 

" • You feîgn submission,Clara/ he said» 
in a hurried voice, ^ but it is to gain 
time/ Shocked at the imputation of 
treachery being added to that of weak- 
ness, 1 disavowed the mealiness he attri* 
buted to me^ with an eagerness whtch 
seemed to make some impression on him. 

** * You hâve it in your powèr,' he said, 
* to atone for the past— -Volangé is absent 
from Vezelai— This wîll spare you the 
great danger of a parting scene.-^ Write 
to him with your ôwn hand an etemal 
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Jbrewellr^and be in. readiness to départ 
^ith me to-morrow/ >A.shained of my 
.weaknes8>whJch he had set beforeœe in its 
strongest light ; anxious to jusltfy the good 

^opinion of a parent who« he assured me> 
wpuld never consent to my union Mrith à 
foreigner, I found no argument strong 
enougb to oppose to tlie pressing ia^ 
stances he iised; and^ witb a trembling 
faand» and a heart that bled at each liae 

.that it tracedy I ivrote to Volange tbe 
mandate of cold prudence^ that f(M*b^de 
bim to think of me more^ in language 
that my brotber .himsdf suggested, or 
rather partly dictated to me as I sat« 
Xbe next day, when. the bour arriyed 
^hich was to bear me from the scène of 

. ail my pains and pleasures, he saw hotW 
unabie I was to make the exertion bis 
sudden summons required;, aU bis.h^rsh- 
oess.vanisbed in a moment, at the sight of 
t)ie bodiiy and mental sufferings I endiir- 
^ed^ hi3.uatural goodness of heart gaîned 
the ^açcendancy^ . sfud bjs countenan.ce 
expretsed the alarm and pity that he felt. 
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" * I have been harsh to you, Clara,' hè 
said> * when my only wish was to promote 
your real advantage.^ Thç hope of my 
life was to see you fortunately ëstablishçill 
in our native country. Perhaps I vîey^ 
it with too proud and exclusive a par^^ 
tiality ; I am an Englishn^an; and I ôVn 
I glory in the titlé, and to sée my sislér 

wedded to an alien Yet still I àm yoiir 

brother, not your parent. I feel t was 
tvrong in àttempting to control yoiir 
inclinations. Those werè most to blame 
who placed you in ^ scène, whéré such 
Confections were the only ones yon couîd 
form. If your happiness dépends upon 
a union with Volange, I no longer oppose 
myself to it ; I will do more, I will éndieà- 

vour to obtain our father^s consent.*^ 

., » 

" Whât could I say ? I wept, I kîssëd 
the band ôf that dear brother who, for niy 
^ake, had cohsehted to sacrifice the pré- 
judices, in wèvçn with hîs existence, the 
wislies raost dçar to his heaft. ' ÔvercoiAe 
with excess ôf joy, I knew not what steps 
were most proper to' ht taken j -I comd 
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fix on QO plan; wben my brother, lament- 
inghis past violence, told me I must again 
Write to my lover* • Though grîevously 
ofFended no doiibt/ he said, ' bis must be 
that kind of resentment wbich finds its 
happiness in giving way. Nay write/ he 
continued, forcing a smile, ' it is fit that 
the band wbich gave the blow should also 
apply tbe cure/ 

** 1^ obeyed ; — still let me dwell upon 
that moment— the last I ever enjoyed of 
worldly pleasure ; that moment in vvhich 
I said, with timid haste, ' Return^ Vo- 
langCjt return to thy Clara, for now her 
duty and her passion are reconciled/ 

** Tbe letter reacbed its destination—- 
one hour sooner^ and it would bave been 
the bearer of peace and joy. — It arrived 
togr late* The wretched Volange was no 
more« The coidness and unexpected 
change of a wonian he had so fondly 
adored he could not survive. In the bril- 
liant circles of Paris he had imbibed^ in 
ail their fatal extent^ those pernicious 
prinoipiesi wbich give to each individual 
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a po)¥er éirer his own existence; and that 
spirit^ which was alike unable to brook 
neglect or control, had volantarily burit 
its bondage^ and carried its proiid, vindic* 
tive passions, uiicalled^ before the throne 
of the Most High/' 

Clara paused — and Matilda, shocked 
at the commonicatiott she bad drawii 
forth, still more shocked at the idea «f the 
«pain she must hâve inflicted, endeavoured 
in vain to, conquer her own émotion, ii| 
order to soothe tbat, wbiçh she conceivcd, 
must be the pain of her friend; but she 
remarked witb surprise, that though the 
nun's voice trembled, and her counte- 
nance was pale, no trace of passion passed 
over it— it rather bpre the meek expres- 
sion of saint4ike pity, such as might 
move an angel's breast at a mortal soene 
of woe. Matilda entreated her not to con- 
tinue her history. 

* *' Shall I hâve sùrvived the reali ty,'* 
said Clara, faintly smiling, ** and tremble 
after a lapse of years at the picture ? The 
bttterness of my sufferings is past ; and I 
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shallsoon hasten to relate to you the mer^ 
cies by which they were followed. I was 
Kurried away from the lamentations of my 
friend, from the suffèrîngs of her mother, 
in a State of delirium or insensibility, X 
kqow not which^ that was the only thing 
that preserved my life. But on my ar- 
rivai in England, neither the change ôf 
scène, nor the afiectionate solicitude of a 
parent, whb had been so long the object 
of my thoughts and wishes, couîd for a 
moment rouse my mind froni the gloomy 
torpor, which had succeeded the first 
paroxysms of despair. Remorse added 
its sting to affliction — I considered myself 
as the murderer of Volange — as the mur- 
derer of his soûl; and in the short and 

I fc ■ ' • • ; f 

hurried slumbers that broke the misery 
of the day, his unforgîven spirît, reproach» 
îng me for the penânce it endured; was 
ever before me. Thèse harrowing ideàs^ 

which the belief îti which I had been. 

•• • • ' 

éducàted, forbade me to banish. poisoned 

•*■'•" . •. • 

every source of pleasure, and renderecl 
évén the exefcise.s of that holy religion,^ 
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once my sweetest sôlace, distasteful to me. 
— I prayed without hope — I arose wîthout 
relief. I thought myself too uDhappy to 
look for consolation in that resource whîch 
afforded it to others. It was for those 
who were stillin possession ofsome valdèd 
blessing, to returri thanks— for those wha 
looked forward, at least^ to some niitîga- 
tion of theîr suiTerings, to put up prayer, 
I looked upon life with more than indiffér- 
ence, — with disgust; and considered death . 
as the tërmination of a dreary journey, în 
which I was useless to others, and hatefaï 
to myself. Sometimes, roused by a human 
féeling of impatience from thé gloomy 
résignation, or rather despondency, into 
Whicb I had sunk, I would endeavour to 
shake off the load of sorrow, that, Hke an 
enemy pursuing me, seemed to press, to 
weigh down, to overwhèlm my heart. 
The fanciful and the happy, talk of the 
joy of grief^ the luxury of woé; but the 
very terms they use, shew that it is not 

cherished in the bosom, till it hàs lost its 

» , • 

pâme and character. No — against real. 
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long protr^cted. grie^ we feel an impa- 
tience^ a weariness, almost a resentment, 
wkich proves it an alien to the natural 
feelings of our soul:^, formed to aspire 
after a felicity, which it only forfaits by 
error ; and recovers, never again to hâve 
it endangered, in an eternal world, — Thîs 
happiness I was nearest enjoyîng, at the 
moment I thoughk myself abandoned to 
despair. In an illness brought on by the 
dreadful sufTerings of my mind, a vision 
veas graciously voucbsafed to me^ wliich 

• 

opened my eyes to my reat situation ; and 
«howed me its dangers, pnly tliat I might 
avoid them. It seemed to-me, that my 
disembodied souI was released from its 
frail and sufTering tenement; and that^ 
surrounded by myriads of jspirits, it was 
awaiting the décision that i»hould award 
its final doom. A door was opened in 
the heavens, which discovered to me a 
blazeof insufferable brightness; and those 
happy spirits whose de .ds were approved 
passed me in m.ltitudef^*, celebrating their 
joy in the sweete;»t harmonie^i as they ad« 
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vançed to plunge and lose themselves for 
€ver 10 that sea of light. Others filled the 
air with cries, as tbey beard tbemselves 
condemiied to inexpressible torments» the 
just reward of their crimes. I shuddered 
to hear their bopeless lamentationsj but 
ail sy mpathy and curiosity was soon swaU 
lowed up in anxiety on my own account; 
and I demanded, with tears, to know^ my 
fate, amid this gênerai and awful distribii*» 
tion. At that moment I beard a voice 
say, in a low^ mournful tone, ^ Poor way- 
ward créature ! Tby life i/vas not staine4 
by any crime---not marked by any exer- 
tion of active virtue. The sufferings by 
wbich an eternity of bappiness migbt bave 
been purchased, thou hast neglected to 
improve. Given up to passion, with a 
soûl wholly bent on the contemplation of 
an earthly object, thou hast lived in tbe 
forgetfulness of that source, from which 
at once tby blessings and tby woes havf 
flowed. Innocent of intentional crime, 
thou shalt escape the' tortures of the 
guilty~ynworthy of the crown of virtue» 
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no puhishment awaits tbee but tô be ex- 
auded fpom the sphère of that perfection 
to which thou hast never aspired/* The 
Voice ceased, and a cloud — a veil— a cur- 
tain — thick, dark, impénétrable, appeared 
betwéen me and ail my soiil loved, to re- 
main, I was conscious, for ever. I found 
myself alone, at a distance from the con- 
fines of our world, in a vast région of un- 
inhabited air, without boundafy, forro, 
colour. 

• ** The sensation of darkness and solitude, 
which, at that moment^ struck upon my 
heart, carried with it a feeling of misery^ 
of which I should in vain endeavour to 
give you the slightest idea. Let ît suf- 
fice that what I saffered when first de- 
prived of Volange, was bliâs compared to 
it Conceive the impression of dismay, 
of anguish and repentance, with which tfae 
intelligence would be received that we 
had, by our own folly, missed the greatest 
eartbiy good, the hijgl)est pcwsible exalta- 
tion ; 3ome good that might but a mo- 
ment before bave been secured, but which 



wa$ now iri'eparably » irreeorerably gone. 
Witb ,a sensation soraetbiug reseœbling 
that, but as far surpassing it io degree as 
the abject tbat had escaped me surpaased 
wtiat this world bas most glorious^ I beard 
my rigbteous doom. Witfa the sensé of 
my loss came that of tbe meaaness of the 
object, wbich my mad passion had mag- 
nified into importance sufficient to enter 
into compétition with my eternal bliss; 
and it was to this I had sacrific^d the 
short hour allptted to me. 

'^ One day was past» and I mîgbt hâve 
liy.ed for ever at the fountain of those per- 
fections^ bave tasdted at their spring thoœ 
pkasures ever renewing, which oyev- 
wbelm without oppressing the heaf t ; and 
now I was exiled for. êternity from the 
vision pf that divine and glorions pré- 
sence^ tbe end and objecfc of my< heio^i 
that unknqwn good to whicb» through lift^ 
my unsatisfied aspirations had^ thoUghun- 
consciously, tended; t^at beauty^ of wbi^ 
ail tbat is great pr |QV$ly upon earth»:is.bat 
the iaint,i»nd feeble r^pceaenution.^ WdtH, 
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faciilties enlarged beyond measure» those 
faculties ooly served to sbew^ to my «till 
increasing tnguish and confusion, the im* 
inensity of the loss I had sustained, , I 
endured no pains«-*no penance was in- 
flict6d<^4he sensé ofpmation-^ofeternal 
privation and banishment from his sight, 
in the love and contemplation of whom 
is bliss suprême, included within itself the 
bitterness of every other torment. 

''^It was not for a soûl still imprisoned in 
mortal mould, to endure it long : I started 
wildly from oiy couch, my frame trem^ 
bling, my beart panting, my eyes pouring 
torrent» of teàrs, exclaiming in grateful 
•cstacy, as I gasped for breath, * It is yet 
time!' The attendants that surrounded 
me were alarmed, and'thought my intel- 
lects were still disturbed by some horrid 
dream» Alas, it was the first time I awoke 
from adream, in which, for many months, 
I had been lost. It was soon perceived, by 
the altération in my conduct, that sotne 
révolution had taken place in mj mind. 
The désire I had to recover my besJtb; 
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and the willingness witb wliich I adopted 
everjr means to attaiii tbat end, contri- 
buted to its speedy re-establishment. My 
mind was now the abode of peace and 
thankfuiness ; and, ob ! in tbis, tbe be- 
ginning of my convçrsion, bow sootbing 
was tbe tbougbt — more tban tbe tbougbt 
—the conviction witb wbicb I was often 
fiJIed, tbat at iength Volange was happy ; 
bappy in conséquence of my repentance 
and mental dévotion, wbicb bad atoned 
for bis presumptuous crime. By degrees, 
though be never ceased to bave my pity, 
bis image no longet* mingled witb my 
prayers; one object possessing erery 
tbougbt, wisb, and affection of my seul, 
swallowed up ail others in its superior 
daims. I began to be impatient of the 
forms of common life^ wbicb still prevented 
me from giving myself entirely up to 
them. 

" Tbe rest of my bistory you know. In 
tbat conveot where I bad been brought 
up, two yearsi^after I quitted, fuU of 
youthful hope, its peaceful ivalls» I took 
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tbe vow wbich was.to confine me withm. 

« 

them for ever. But it was otlierwise de- 
crçed ; and Heaven is my ivitness that 
when anxiety for my safety conducted 
once more to my convent grate the be- 
loved brother, to wbom I tbought I had 
bid an eternal adieu, my own distresses 
less engrossed my mind, than the change 
my peculiar situation had wrougtit in his. 
I was struck by the strange and singular 
contrast. Tbe settled sadness that now 
dwelt on bis countenance shewed to the 
most careless observer, that he never 
ceased to. regret my imaginary sacrifice; 
ivhile mine expressed that content^ which 
I had never tasted, tili I made thè élection 
he deplo'red/* 

" And were you as happy in England P'' 
enquired Matilda. 

" Nô/* rephed Clara, ^* for I was less 
usefuK You smîle, but surely dur recluse 
life did not prevent us from being in many 
ways bénéficiai to onr fellow créatures. 
Ours wais not one of those qrders to wbom 
is assighed the sacred cfiarge of àootbing 
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the last hours of the sick^ and preparing 
the winged spirit for its ascent to Hea« 
yen. Yet^ though denied that satisfac- 
tion, liound one inferior» but still grate- 
fui to my feelings, ia contributing to im- 
part the advantages of the éducation I 
had received, to those who yet might be 
in need of instruction. It is only in be- 
ing usefui that we can be happy. . Yet 
still I am content ; and every day I bless 
that gracious Power who enlightened me 
on the subject of my destiny, and who 
granted to me the only means of oblitérât- 
ing the past— a life devoted to his praise 
and service.*' 

Perhaps the perfect self-devotion of 
Clara, the effect of an imaginary warning 
from Heaven, acting upon a heart too ten- 
der and afflicted, a spirit too eqthusiatic 
and susceptible to resist its influence, was 
a sacrifice rather to be lamiented than ap* 
plauded. Yet still, was there not some- 
thing in the sentiments she had expressed, 
which Matîlda* in|ght apply as a guide 
and rule to herself? The last words of 
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the recluse^ upon the subject of the ns- 
cessity of active virtùe, particularly struck 
her. 

" Yes/' she exclaimed, " jt woald be 
little if the whole of my unvalued life 
were one long prayer for thee3 Strathallan. 
If my days were constgned to the hope- 
lessness of despondency, my nights to the 
tears and the phantoms^of despair^ it woàld 
be little thus to mourn thee^ if I lived for 
myself alone ; but when I think on her, 
whose widowed heart turns to ^me alone 
on earth for consolation, that indulgence 
whicfa before was scarcely innocent, be- 
comes^ indeed, a crime. Sweet Gara, 
your greater sufferihgs shall teach me to 
blush for thé wéakness, which inademe 
yield so easîly to mine; and you, my 
mother^ shall find your counsels hâve net 
fallen on an ungrateful ear— -hâve not 
been bestowed on one, who shrinks from 
the occasion which should pût their value 
to ihe test. F6r yoùr sake my mind shall 
résume its énergies ; f# your sake it shall 
éxert its every poiver to war agàinst the 
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weight of woe that still oppresses it, I 
will remember^ that^ though contentment 
be removed far from me, the reward of 
virtue may still be mine; and when 
tempted to murmur at my trials, will re- 
call the words of Clara, thc^t, ' to be useful 
is to be happy.'" 
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CHAR IX. 

I wander throt%ti the night, 

Whcn ail but me take rest. 

And the moon's soft beams fall pîteously 

Upon my troubled breast. 

Miss Bailli e. EthwaléL. 



.Matilda had hardiy time to strengthen 
hçrself in thèse praiseworthy résolutions, 
when she was called upon to try their 
force in action. On being summoned 
the following morning to attend a visîtbr 
in the parlour, she was startled at seeing 
her cousin, Sir Harold : the servant had 
not named him to her, or she had not 
caught his name. Her mother's preçence, 
however, abated the involuntary terror 
with which he would otherwîse hâve in- 
spired her. But it was not easy long to 
retain terror, or even to ^rbour resent- 
ment, àgainst her unhappy cousin. There 
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was something so helplessly interesting in 
his wildly mournful wanderings, so attach- 
ing in the affectionate earnestness of his 
look, whenever he addressed her, that it 
was impossible, when in his présence, to 
recoUect hé was the fatal obstacle to her 
most distant hope of happiness ; — the evil 
genius that threatened with destruction 
the opening bud of promised joy, even if 
it shottld dare to expand, after the storm 
that marked its early morning. 

Sir Harold looked ilt aqd iktigued ; but 
his mannér, now singùlarly caîm, if not 
collected, contrasted, in Matilda's mind 
but too forcibly, with the terrifie violence, 
which in their last interview had given 
her peace such a fatal blow. " You are 
surprised, my fair cousin/' he said, ** to 
see me so soon returned, and it is true I 
must not long remain with you ; they al- 
ready begin to murmur at my stay. But 
though riot free often to move, I must in- 
dulge sometimes in a short wandering 
from the circle where I am bound- It is 
now a month since I hâve seen you, and 
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in that space 6f time I hâve traced a thoii* 
sand miles." 

On Mrs. Melbourne's expressing her sur- 
prise at what 3he heard» for she did iiot 
know of his having beçn any where but 
in Derbysbîre, he explained that the con- 
stant exercise he took, both day ançj 
night^ around the spot that he inhabi^ed 
there, was alone what he alludçd to. 

** Yes," he continued, **since 1 must 
not rove from place to place, it is that shaU 
be my abode. If I must be cliained, let 
me be chained to. my rock, for enchant- 
ment marks the scène; and sure some 
blessed spirit embalms the air, where 
once it wandered through those green re- 
cesses/' He looked wistfuj|y at Matildaw 
** In the wild walks and winding groves^ 
I trace the steps of beauty» ^ut no wherq 
eau I trace the haun|;s of love. My seçu 
v^nts foUpw me," he ad^Ç^l» " ^pd whén 
nigbt cornes on would persuade me to re- 
turn: tbey somet^me^ use $ut>^issions> 
apd sometimes" (bis counten^nçe çhar^g.-- 
e^ii " even tbreaten violence \^ thçii; Iprd- 
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Poor silly soûls ! They kiiow not that they 
would rob me of the sweétest, most balmjr 
hour ; and thçit, sleep I bçlieye you call 
it, 011 wbich they set such value, I never 
get — I never need l** and he uttered the 
last expression with an air of wild triomph. 
Tben, as if suddenly recoUecting the pur- 
port of his visit, he turned to Miss Mel- 
bourne, and said, " I wisbed to prépare 
you, my dear cousin, for presenting you 
to-morrow with a gift, the nu>st preciQus 
I could possibly bestovy. Will you re- 
ceîve it at my hands?" . 

" We must know what it is first," in- 
terrun^ed Mrs. Melbourne, with a good- 
humoured smile. 

Sir Harold shook his head, changed 
the subjeçt, and conversed for an hour so 
agreeably, upon indiffèrent topics, that he 
would hâve pleased and prepossessed any 
one in his favour, whô had not been ac- 
quainted with his unbappy dérangement* 
Before he took leave he promised, on the 
foUowing day, to f eturn with the treasure. 
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and lefthis fair relatives rather curions tô 
know of what it might consist. 

The next day at an early hoûr Sir 
Harold called ; he had in his hand a little 
giri, who appeared hardly ten years of 
âge, of a countenance pjpepossessing in the 
highest degree, and the most angelic 
beauty. Sir Harold looked earnestly at 
Matilda, ** ï would hâve given you my 
own soûl," he said, " but you despised 
the worthless gift. I know I hâve no- 
thing to offer that is worthy of you; but 
what is dearest to me on earth I will 
gîve you : take her — she is yours. Had 
I aught more precious it should be added 
toit: but she is the sister ofmy soûl : the 
orphan child ofmy mother/* 

Matilda kindly spoke to the little girl, 
who stood trembling and dismayed on 
hearing this singular address. The sweet- 
ness of her manner seèmed a little to dîs- 
sipate the alarm of her young cousin. 
She then turned to Sir Harold, hardly 
knovving how to understand conduct so 
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singular and unexpected ; but before she 
çould ask an explanation he had arisen to 
départ. Julia Melbourne threw herself 
into his arms, bathed in tears, " Oh, do 
not you too abandon me, my brother !** 
He was deaf to the ^iercing cry whîch 
sensibility seemed to hâve attuned to 
tenderness, to foreboding anguish, beyond 
what her years should hâve knowri. 
" Turn to that lady/' said he: "you are 
no longer mine; she is in future to com- 
mand you/' 

" I accept the trust/' sâid Matilda; 
and, taking the interestiilg little stranger 
by the hand, she retired with her to her 
own apartment. Left to herself, Jalia 
threw herself upon a bed, and gave vent 
to a torrent of tears. 

Matilda tried by every gentle art to 
sooth and console. " Do not grieve so, 
my love,'* she said, *' I hope you hâve not 
been taught to fear your cousins ? — ** 

" No, no,'* replied Julia, sobbing, ** it 
is not that — but -to see my brother so 
strange-<»»so very strange. What a sad 
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pnisfortuae has befallen bim ! he that wa^l 
ço gentle — so good.*' 

At length Miss Melbourne succeeded 
in a degree in calmiog tbe agitated spirits 
of the little girl, and learning from bec 
some of tbe particulars tbat bad prççec|ed 
^his sipgial^r scène. JuU?t Af elbpurne was 
but recently out of mourninç for her fa^ 
ther i she bad been left since tbe death of 
lier motber, wbich bad taken place about. 
threiB years before, under tbe care of a 
wortby woman^ wbo acted in tbe capacity 
of house-keeper at Mosscliff Abbey; but 
syl^o remained witb ber more \n tbe cha- 
racter of a governe$| tban a doniestic. 
^er original prospects bacj been better, 
and ber éducation qualified ber in a great 
measure to supply tbe place of a parent 
to tbe young orpban. 

'^ $he said sbe bad promised mammato 
do so/' Julia coptinued. " Mrs. Carlyle 
was a good y/oman^ and I never regretted 
our solitary life at the Abbey. After we 
lost niy dear father, my brother |cept ber 
o|i at A(|Qss-cIiff. He bad only me yfiih 



STRATHALLAN» SOS^ 

him when he went to take possession of 
his new house; but he soon sent for Mrs. 
Carlyle to sUy with me whUe he went to 
town. 

^ *' He came back from Lon4on quite 

joyous, and said he would introduce me 

to my cousin^ whb would be a sister to 

xne ; and who, of ail tbe women hé had 

cver seen, aloiie resembled my dear 



mamma/' 



Of her. mother's accomplishments and 
instructions, (though she had lost her at 
so tender an âge) Julia seemed to retain 
a lively and distinct remembrance; and 
her fréquent allusious to them, revived in 
Matilda a curiosity which had been often 
excited, but had never yet been gratified» 
From the tlme she had been introduced 
to the circle, in which $uch a nan^e ex- 
cited interest, she had always understood 
tbat Lady Julia Melbourne^ (who seemed 
to hare been siuddenly hurried into ne- 
glect and oblivion more complète than is 
usual with those who hâve once imparted 
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lustre to Society), hacl been, at one periorf, 
considered as the ** mirror of fashion;^ 
her taste undisputed, her beauty allowed 
pre-eminence, even where beauty most 
preyailed. The poet, the sculptop, the 
engraver, emulated each otber in per- 
petuating her charms by theîr exertions, 
and referring their daims an famé to her 
arbitration. No novelty, from the turn 
of a head-dress to the composition of an 
ode, obtained currency till it had passed 
the ordeal of her décision. No young 
aspirant in the walks of science, of taste, 
or ©f politics, was supposed to hâve hîs 
claims confirmed, till he had been intro- 
duced to the lovely Lady Juha Mel- 
bourne. Her house, her équipages, her 
dress, her air, even her attitudes in waltz- 
ing, pjaying the harp, in the exercise of 
her theatric talent, or the more unassum- 
ing grâces of private life, were the objects, 
among her own sex, offruitless admira- 
tion and compétition ; in which might be 
truly applied to her Voltaire'iS expression> 
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respectîng tlie unfortunate Henrietta of 
England, " Toutes les femmes r imitaient, 
et nulle ne la ressemblait/' 

Matilda had heard she had been edu- 
cated abroad, and Julia confirmed it. '' I 
believe she was born there/' she said : 
*' she had severàl foreign servants. Her 
own woman, Lavînia, was a Florentine, 
and she used to shed such tears on her 
bosom. She promised to teach me Itaiian 
soon, that I mîght know what they were 
talking about, and she had already taught 
me French. She took suth pains to make 
me recite it. I still remember the lines 
she loved best:" and with a iSensibility 
and energy, as surprising ^s the grâce and 
propriety of the gesture with which she 
enforced them, Julia Melbourne repeated 
ont of Racine's Britannicus the four lines^, 
beginning 

" Combien de fob, hélas l puisqu'il faut vous le dire 
Mon cœur de son désordre allait— il, vous instruire? 
De combien de soupirs interrompant le cours 
Ai-je évité vos yeux, que je cherchais toujours !'* 

Matilda, in admiring the spîrit and ex- 
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pression she gave them^ was no less struck 
with the infantine innocence which ac- 
companied that expression. Her voice 
was indeed modulated to the tones of im* 
passioned softness -, but it was evidently 
passion that the car had caught from an* 
other, without returning its écho from the 
heart. 

" I often saw her perforai in that play,**" 
continued Julia, '^ for she aeted in French 
quite as easily as she did in English ; and 
she said that when I grew up I sbould be 
the Junia, for that she was a poor little 
interesting princess— very young — ^yet 
very hardly treated. Poor mamma ! she 
wished to teach me every thing she could 
— she loved me s^o — ." There was frC'- 
quently something serions, even soletnn» 
in Julia's manner> thoughit had nothing 
formed or décisive, like that of a woman. 
Great sensibility, like grief, anticipâtes 
the progress of time. A family air of 
dignity and beauty, that distinguished 
her feaj;ures> unanimated by the glow of 
complexion, rendered her appearance at 
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once înteresting and striking ; while their 
extrême regularity and marked expres- 
sion, would hâve been rather unfavoura- 
ble, at such an early period, to the pro- 
, mise of their future perfection, but for the 
softne'ss and delicacy every linéament 
ppssessecl. Her air, her gesturep, the 
plaintive sweetness of her tones, and tl^a 
impressive earnestness vi^ith which she 
often $poke, altogether gave the idea of a 
matured but beatified spirit, inhabiting 
the infantine and innocent fr ame, and in- 
spiring the countenance of a child. 

Sir Harold did npt return again for 
several days, and Julia had forgot the 
name of the hôtel ^here they had stopped; 
sp that they were unable to make any 
enquiry respçcting biça, and it remained 
uncertain whether he was not gone back 
to the ^oçks. 

V W*^^*^ ^^ attaçhing créature," said 
Mrs. Melbourne to her daughter, *' is 
y.our little pale beauty, your ivory maid ! 
She is absolutçjy Mrs. Barbauld's exqui- 
site personification pCPity. JPoor Lady 
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Julia! She seems, by a strange fatalîty^ 
to hâve studied the unhappiness of hçr 
chiidren, by too early cultivating in them 
both every taste that bas a tendency 
to increase that exquisite susceptibility 
that nature bas given them already in too 
great a degree for happiness: But what 
do you intend to do with your lîttle charge 
when you see her brother again ?**' 
• ** To keep her !'' returned Matilda firm- 

« To keep her P'*^ 

" Yes, he gave her to me, and I hâve 
mentally ratiâed the engagement. Can 
you disapprove of it, my mother ? She bas 
experienced the greatest loss, in that of a 
parent : I will endeavour,'* she continueii^ 
with fervour, *' to supply her place/' 

'^ But bave you considered wtell, Ma- 
tilda ; bave you, tbought of the importa 
ance — the responsibility attacbed to such 



a task? — " 



€€ 



I bave ; but I tbought also of her 
fbrlorn situation. We are her only fe- 
maie relatives. Who can contemplate 
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wîthout horror lier being left to her ill- 
fated brother, givea up to regret, to me- 
lancholy, to a sensibility, that, if îll-dî- 
rected, 'may becotne the source of tor- 
ments so exquisite ?" Matilda paused ; 
but her tremblîng lîps and agîtated voîce, 
shewed the picture she had drawn was not 
qnite from imagination. 

" Amiable girJ!'* said Mrs. Melbourne,' 
embracing her, " how I joyto see you 
looking around amid the wreck of our 
own happiness, to some beîng more un- 
fortunate, on whom to exert the benevo- 
lence of that kind, affectionate heart ! 
trust me, while possessed of it, you bave 
stili a store of joy ; far be it from me to 
oppose its dictâtes 3 much we can not do-— 
but our time, our talents, we canstill 
commande and, for the number of pen- 
sioners that waited at our door, if one lit- 
tle innocent be snatched from eyils more 
dreadful than poverty, Heaven will not 
disregard the offering, however unequal 
to our wishes — will nôt despise the tri- 
bute of the orphan and the widow." The 
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allasioD she had made récalled a subject, 
on which Mrs. Melbourne had not yet 
learned to speak without tears ; and Ma- 
tilda mingled her sorrows with those of 
her motber^ to the memory of a parent se 
tenderly and justly beloved 5 till the re- 
collection of the new duties^ in which she 
had engaged, taught her to dry theœ, and 
to seek in active exertion a remedy against 
vain regret. 

She had not devoted herself a week to 
her new employment, before she experi- 
enced in her amended healtb and spirits, 
\he truth of the maxim which Clara had 
so earnestly endeavoured to enforce. 

•Julia and the fair nun were mutually 
pleased with each other. Julia found it 
impossible to feel timidity at the aspect of 
gentleness like Clara's; and Clara, who 
fancied she discovered in her style of 
beauty, a resemblance to her still beloved 
Constance De Louvigny, was never tired 
making her présents of sweet-meats and 
embroidery, out of the xemains of her 
once ample convent stores. The little 



stranger quickly becaçie dpmésticate4 1 
and the re-appear^ce of Sir Hi^rold» 
htely so imich the pbjeçt of her wiahes» 
threçtençd to inspire her with more ter<* 
ror than satisfaction. He said he had 
been ill, and thi^t w^s the cause of hisi 
haviqg l^eeti sp long absent from his fait 
friends. " Jt is a fever/* he said, " which 
sqmetimes seize$ me 3 and then in my 
dreains I fancied I wanted my Julia> and 
l çQuld not; TecoUect where I had left her, 
So I can^e h^re tp lopjc for her, and ti^ke 
her away." 

" You are very welcome to be here,''said 
Mrs. Melbourne, endeavouring to speak 
to lier unhappy cousin with cheerfulness : 
" j;)pt as to ypur sister, you must npt tajcç 
l^^f avyay you know, for you gaye her ta 
^y <}aughter." Çir Rarpld lookçd sur- 
prised. 

** Yes/' re^umed Matild?. with an an- 
gelic sipilci " and I hâve adopted her 
froqi that mpipeqt." 

Again Sir Harold paused; he put his 
band to his |iead, and seeiiied to try to 
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recall some half forgotten images to his 
memory, but în vaii>. At length, with a 
deep sigh^ he shook hîs head, and ex- 
claimed " it is gone ; but if you say I did 
so, my fair*cou8În, I am satisfied, for your 
words are truth : anà will you/* he con- 
tinued^ as if suddenly struck vrith the 
greatness of the benefit she would confer, 
*^ will ydu, indeed, be guardian, friend ta 
my more than orphan sister ? Teach her 
to be ail that is good and amiable— to be 
like yourself ? — Will you be to her an 
elder sisttfr ? — ah, why not her sister i» 
reality? Are we not aiready related? 
Matilda, lovely cousin, am I notyours; 
and, being so near to you, can I be io* 
deed the wretch you tbink me? You 
complain that J pursue you with my 
passion. Ah, Matilda! am I to blaoïe^ 
in wishing to draw doser the strong 
bo\)ds of nature, by the still dearer tiesof 
love ?" Thougb pained by the turn he had 
given to the conversation, wbat most struck 
Miss Melbourne in ail that had passed, 
was Sir Harold's expression, *^ more than 
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orphan sister/' From Julia she could of 
course gain no'elucidation; she only fe- 
peated that his manner was often strange^ 
and tbat to her, as to others, he oAea 
spoke wildly and unintelligibly. 

'^ And was lie always so?" Matildaeu- 
quired. 

*^ Oh, no— not always-^bttt since he 
bas been abroad I" : 

" And do you know the reasôn ?" 

^'No5 but I thmk it nmst be.some- 
thing that happened to him therè." 

" Fatal absence!" thought Matilda. 
" How often does the wanderer from his 
country bring back some hidden woe^ 
whicb, though secret ils soui*ce, poisons 
the remainder of his days." She recalled 
the imputed ' déjection of StrathaUan^ 
which bad always been traced to the 
period of his retujrn from Sp4in. ".Ah, 
why are we tempted," she cried " to leave 
a home of love? do^ndt the sufferings 
that so often ensue« seefn to foUow like 
avengers, to chide the vain curiosity, or 
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wastefnl ambition^ that wôYi tbe heârt 

m 

from domestio pleàsures^^' 
. From gttch reflectiofts she wàfe hot sorry 
to be roused, by anotber viiàit from Sir 
Harold; who cafioe quite gày àfid ani. 
mated, with the prospectus of thcir dày's 
amusement, He made it a point that 
Mrs. Melbourne and Matilda should take 
the two vacant seats in his carrîage, al- 
leging, with a smile^ that it was the ohly 
way of reconciling the little timid Julia, 
to vent'uring abroad with hér violent bro- 
ther. Julia joined her earnest entréatles, 
and Mrs. Melbourne, who thought a lit- 
tle récréation might be of service to her 
daughter's healtb, without much hésita- 
tion consented. 

After stopping at one or two of tlie 
public exhibitions, that werë open at that 
time, and havii% spëût the morniDig in 

that mànner, not witboot aniklisèmeùt^ 

» 

Sir Hardtd told them thêre i^as orïè ihore 
place, which, if they were hot tirèd, ht 
wished them tù vi^it hefà]fe they MtsM 
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home; and pulliivg thé check» as theyar- 
ri ved before the door of à tioàse of genteel 
appearance, ia a Street in the most fa- 
dhionable part of the town, he àssîsted the 
radies to alight. He conducted them 
through several rooms, but still they did 
not perceive any thing worthy ôf attract- 
ingr their curiosity. 

*' Pray, good people, what is to be 
seen herè!" said Mrs. Melbourne, with 
affected spirits, to conceal akind of vague 
alarm she felt, at the conduct of the ec- 
eentric baronet. 

** The professor 4s abôve stairs, I be- 
fieve.** 

* " Is he to give us a lecture on astro- 
nomy, ôr hydrostafics ; or are we at a 
painter^s ? Do, dear Sir Harold, explain ; 
for I thînk we bave reined in the imi^^- 
tience of female curiosity for a sufficient 
time." . 

•* Look âroiind ybu/' said Sir Harold. 
« iîbw do you like It ail ?'' 

« Very well. Still I see nothidg but 
cbintz curtaïns, knd wbite draperies, and 
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Veaetian blinib^ and . marble cbimney- 
pièces, and Brussels carpets, aad glasses, 
and chairs, and tables." 

" Well, and what could yau see bet- 
ter r resumed the baronet with great gra- 
vity. '^ But I am wrong : I should bave 
introduced you before to the mistress of 
the house i" and taking her by the arm, he 
led her to the other end of the room, 
Mrhere stood a large mirror : '* Look at 
her/' he said^ '^ is she not amiable ? and 
she is, I assure you, as good as she is 
lovely. Am I not right in bringing you 
better acquainted ? for you are still ig- 
norant, I am sure, of half her mérits. She 
bas laid me under an obligation," he con- 
tinued, putting his hand to his heart, 
" whîch, however this wandering, trea- 
cherous memory may i^ometimes deny, 
will never be forgotten Jiere/' As he 
said thèse words he had dropt the ani- 
mated tone of fanciful gallantry, in wliich 
he had be^un to speak^ for one of the 
deepest émotion* 

Startled^ pleased, surprised, Mrs. Mel- 
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bourne hesitated before she could imme* 
diately frame an answer to so unexpected 
an address. 

^' Nay^ nay, I will bave it so/' he con- 
tinued, anticipating tfae objections thaï 
she appeared about to nake. ^' If I am 
to be robbed of my Julia^ I will hai^ her 
in a more atry situation^ near Ihe pBtks, 
and some sqnare, wbere she may inhale 
something bearing the resemblance of 
fipesh air. I could not othèrwise venture 
my littléNonhumbrianwithyon; îtisto 
her you owe ail this." 

Mrs. Melbourne easily saw through the 
ddtcacy tbat dtctated ihis remark^ aùd 
donbted whether the relationship Sit 
Harold stood in to her family, wonkl oùt 
warrant her s^ceepting tins proof ef thé 
gemerotts interest he took in it. 

'* From the moment you talked of 
ke^ing my sister vitb you>'' pnrsued the 
baronet, ^* î perceived the înconvenienee 
she must be to yon in that small bdging, 
and I instantly began to loek about for a 
house which vronld sait you ^bis I found 
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ready fornished, and took for a year ; aàd 
then (if it still please» jou) take it for 
ever." 

The làdies did not long delay to tàke 
possession c^their newresidence« Tbroagh« 
out, there reîgned an air of modest ele* 
ganoe, peculiarly suited to the feelings 
and -taste of Mrs. Melbourne. Tfaere 
Was a pretty garden hehind the hoose^ 
and there> with a book in her hand, or the 
pratde of the. little innocent Julia» she be^ 
guiled many an otherwise tedîous houn 
Sir Harold had promised to visit them 
soon^ to see.hôw they hked their new 
abode« They now received . bim . jvith 
pl^asure^ and in. the course ^fkis diâeâcent 
visita, he g^ve them bis opinion with ear* 
uestness^ on some subjects connected witb 
the éducation of hîs sister. Observing 
witb wbat rapt attention she h.ung.upon 
Mfttilda's harp» and Jistened to.Jher when 
aocon;kpanyiag it witb hei! voice, '* Sbe is 
trembliûgly alive to the charins of.har- 
mony,'Mias:JVl6lbourne/* fte.mdi |lftn- 
<Hng a looKof anxiety iat the^ lit^ girl 



STRATHALLAM. 'S 19 

Then, after a pause^ he continued, ^* her 
talent for music is as great as her taste; 
I hâve no fear indeed of her excelling in 
every accomplishment under yours>as un«- 
der a mother*s care. But, my fair cou* 
sin, let ît be your first, your greatest so- 
iicitude, to watch the • unfoldiag bias of 
her minds cultivate in her» before ail 
things^ that strict regard to décorum, that 
«brinking delicacy, the surest safe-guard 
of alltrtie dignity, without which aU fe« 
maie loveliness, grâce, and talent» Sferve but 
to adora a splendid ruin; the more con* 
spicuous, to be the more deplored." Some 
painful remembrance seeoied to arise in 
his mind as he pronounced thèse words; 
and he quickiy tumed from the distressing 
subject to aonounce his intended depar- 
ture for thë Rocks. <^ I ought to hâve 
been there a month ago," be said, " but 
X kaow not how ^t is, the spell that used 
to bind me to my rock i s now transferred 
to this Persepolis,* this fascinating city, 
* too guilty and too pleasing to be either 

* Voltaire'» Novel. 
L 2 
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^pared or destroyed/ I must tear myself 
fpôm ît, or it will tear me from myself; 
and it seems my workmen are ail gone 
ihad, and want my présence ; they havé 
hardly doue any thing, since I hare been 
hère, to the great basoii, or towards level- 
hng the moui^t, or — — " 

*' The estate will be so much improv- 
éd,'* Mrs. Melbourne observed, forcing a 
smile, " that if I should ever TÎsît the 
neighbourhôod of the Rocks àgain, I 
fthouM hardly ktiow ît.*' 

" No, no, not much improred,** Sir 
Harold resumed, in a tone of sudden and 
surprising indiflerence. *' But 6iïe mnst 
hâve some object ; one must dô some^» 
thing. Adieu, Julia," he then saîd, * I 
shall hope to see you in_ thé summen 
Can you, do yoù'thinlt, remember your 
ramblîng brother till then^'* 

Julia looked earnést>y at hîm, hereycs 
iilled with tears; •• Remember P' she re- 
peated, wfaile an expression of infantile 
simplicity added grâce to the artless 
energy of her mami^&r— •* for ever !** 
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Sir Harokl seem^â aflfoct^ : — ^ Vid you^ 
Mfttilda ?" lie »id>— *«* yot do not aoswer," 
be continued) preveotÎQg tbe reply that 
fakered on her lips. "1 know whak yoH 
woiild say^-^yet. do i^at fiay U; for the 
ocaivictioa of your.indkference does not 
stfike so cold on xny beart^ as woidd your 
Httered refuaal. Wherever I wander^ I 
hâve OQeooDsoialion«*^yoor image, wbicb, 
&r kinder tban yourself^ refnses not to 
accompany me; It te^ a talisman tbat 
keeps from me every tbing wretched, 
noxîous, or an^ioly,: Must it not be so, 
for bas not tbe Maker*s band impresseé 
it witb each différent attribute of per* 
fection?'' It was tbus tbat in bis wiM- 
est bursts of passion, some expression, 
some allusion, in which a beam of fancy 
gïeamed betweeq» proved tbe wreck be« 
fore tbem to be that of a once élégant 
imagination and çultivated taste. 

It was not without émotion tbat Ma- 
tiida received bis farewell. Fixing bis 
cyes upon ber vï^itb melancholy stedfast- 
ness, " I go," be said, " to my lonely 
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rockj to tbat whicb fronts the window 
where.jou used to sleep s and then whea 
I sigh, and think how soon my short 
course was ended^ the cool air speaks re« 
pose to my soûl; and the darkness 
around seems to whisper^ Matilda at 
that moment may think of me with pity. 
Adieu, thou best and loveliest l Remèm- 
ber/' and his countenanoe changed to 
the fierce expression that once thrilled 
to her heart with terror, '^ thou^ never 
to be mine, bonds strong as death secure 
thee from ever giving thy love to any 
Qther." 
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CHAP. X. 



'*' Un beau visage est le plus beau de tous les spectacles, 
et ITiannouie là plus douce est le son de la voix de ceî!« 
que l'on aime." - 

La Bkuyere. 



And where was Stîathallan while Ma- 
tilda^ introduced to new connexions, 
United by the ties of mutual obligation 
to that part of her family with which she 
had been till lately unacquainted> tasted 
some few pleasures, and suflfered many a 
bitter pang, of whieb he was not the source ? 
His mind had, like hers^ endured a revo- 
Iqtidn since they parted ; and he had be- , 
corne strengthened in a détermination to 
forget her, which seemed now eqûaliy 
necessary to bis honor and his repose. 
Whether. it would stand the test of re- 
i^ew^d interpourse, rematned. still to be 
decided. 
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Sir Haroidgallowed his sister every ad- 
yantage that the best inasters could a€- 
fordy and though averse to exposing her 
délicate heaith to the dangers of crowds 
and late hours, was yet so far indulgent 
to her favorite taste^ as to request Mrs. 
MelbQurne would in tbç course q{ th« 
season take her to one opera^ an aoina^- 
ment respecting which she had expressed 
a véhément curiosity. 

The fashtonable wtnt^ had set in^ and 
Matilda reminded her mother of this pro* 
mise. 

<' We must think about tick^s/^ said 
Mrs. Melbourne ; *^ the time is past 
silice I had them pcmring in upon me for 
JjBidy Such-a«one's box^ and Mrs. Soob-a* 
one's box. How msny faces tbat used 
to vrelcome me witli smiles now look on 
me as on a étranger i London is aitered 
much since I lived in it at my fatber^ 
houscj and I am aitered. The connexions 
I had, I neglected to cultivate, I gave 
uf> the world for one person ; it îs fair the 
worid in its turn should gîve me up.'' 
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It wâs agreed they sTiouId try for 
tickets at Hookham's; and, taking Julia 
by the hatid, Matilda set eut, attended by 
a servant. She Yfas just crossing over to 
the lîbrary, when she was stopped by the 
rttn of carriages, which happened at that 
moment to be very great^ and stood fear- 
Ail of renturing till she bad lét them pass. 
l%ese crossings were to Matilda^ as to 
every timid person unused to walking in 
London, a great annoyance ; at the mo- 
ment she thought she had found a favonr- 
able opportunity for venturing, a dashing 
équipage from the other end of the street 
suddenly appeared^ driving towards faer 
with such fury, that i^e relapsed into ti- 
midity and uncertainty, and holding the 
trembling JuKa by the hand^ remained, 
though fuUy conscious of the awkward- 
ness of her situation, with her foot stiU 
lingering on the kirb-stone, ivheii the 
name of Lady Torrendalè caught be^r at- 
tention ; and, tûmmg ronnd, sbe perceived 
a tall footman in ia crimson and goW \i^ 
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very, which stffe instaotly recognised for 
her ladysliip's, who Was running i^er the 
coroneted équipage with almast equal 
speed. 

" Whither away, Lawrence, so fast ?*' 
cried one of his comràdes^ whorwas pass-. 
ing more leisurely along. 

" Oh, for thé life of you, James, don't^ 
be after stoppingme now ! Here's my Lady 
Torrendale wants to pay a visit to Lady 
Lyndhurst/' Having just overtakea the 
carriage, which was empty, and chucked 
a visiting card into it, he rgoined his 
companion, who asked him, " Are the 
Torrendales in town, then ?** 

" Yes ; the old one and his lady, thèse 
six weeks and better, preparing every 
thing for the young lord's marriage. An 
ugly thing, to my fancy ; but a power of 
money." 

^* And Spencer ?" 

'' Oh, he can't corne among us*— still 
under the hatches-^in Cumberland, * I 
thtnk they say^ but I can't be stayingr 
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ail day wîth you, or dse 111 nerer be re* 
turning, and cook will be mad. Why 
don't yon copie see lier ?" 

^* Why, what bas she got ?*' 

** A round of beef, a pye, some veal— 
Gome, bave a snack.'' 

** I don't care if I do. l'U just step- 
homfe amf see what our people are abouti' 
and be with you again in a crack/^ 

Matilda had by this time elfected ^ a 
safe landing on the opposite bank," but the 
intelligence, of which she had by this delay 
been made an involuntary hearer, was of 
a nature to excite perturbation beyond 
what rollihg carriagesand spirited horses, 
however formidable those objects, could 
ever create; and she had entered the 
shop and su'nk upon a seat, before she re* 
called to mind the business upoh which 
she came. A poHte enquiry from the 
master of the shop what were her cam- 
mands, and if she would hâve a glass of 
water, restored her a^ttle to herself ; and 
she had just ônquired irf she could be ac- 
commodated with three tickets for the 




Opéra thftt niglit, when tbe entraoce of 
two ladiçs^ who were laughing and talkiog 
Tery loud togeth^, excited. ber attention. 
One voice she thouglit she knew ; but hy 
ihe time she raised her languid eyes, the 
speaker had her back turned towards her^ 
and was making some enquiriea at Iho 
other counter. Her first. motioci» as* she 
took up a.book tbatlay upon it^ convinced 
Matildatbat she was a lady of distinction ; 
her second, as she turned round, that it 
was Lady Torrendale. 

" Qh, Miss Melbourne ! my dear girl,** 
said she, with the most unembarrassed 
air, ^^ I am traly glad to see you } bow 
are allât honie?" 

Matilda had begpn to reply, but her 
ladyship was by this time deeply engaged 
The words died on Matilda's* lips when 
she found she had no longer an auditor ; 
and having hastily put up her. tickets, she 
was preparing to leave the shop, when 
Xiady Torrendale, observing tbe paleness 
of her countenance, resumed, ^' but how 
are you, my dear ? you don't look weJl." 
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*^ Pardon [me, madam/' satd Matiida, 
*f I am quite well, and — ** 

" One, two, three, four, five, — ^tvrenty 
on the lîst, I déclare, already for the Mis- 
sionary/* repeated the coantess, looking 
over a paper-book: *• how provoking to 
be so late ! I want it so much— I am dy- 
ing for the Missionary. Mr. Hookham, 
remember to let me hâve that, and the 
Lady of the Lake, as soon as you possibly 
can ; in the mean time, I believe, I must 
be content to take thèse,** and giving some 
half«'bound volumes to a servant to be put 
. into her carnage, shefollowed, saying to 
her companion, as she left.the shop, with- 
eut another word or even look at Ma- 
tilda, ^^ I must make haste home, for I 
hâve hardly time to dress for dinner, and 
Strathallan promised to be with us to- 

day." 

The cîrcumstances of this short and 
UDpIeasant interview, the unkind and un- 
feeling manner in which her ladyship had 
hurried in and hurried out, made a deeper 
impression an Matilda's spirits than it 
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ought perhaps to hâve doné. * lét one 
great consolation ôfFered itself-^Strathal- 
lan was still expected. He had not, then, 
like his mother, brought himself to spend 
weeks în lier vîcinity without a message, 
an enquiry respecting one lately bo dear. 
When Miss Melbourne înformed hèr 
mother o( what had passed, she seemed 
neither surprîsed nor offended, **That is sa* 
like Lady Torrendale/* she said : ^ I never 
thought her frîendship of that substantial 
nature to resist the first storm of adver- 
sity; andjto do her justice, she never had 
a sincère regard for me/' 

*^ Perhaps, mamma,*' said Matilda» tî- 
midly, " she thought we knew of her ar- 
rivai, and ought to hâve visited her first ; 
perhaps she '* 

*' Even if I had heard it, she knows I 
hâve no carriage," Mrs. Melbourne re- 
plied ; " and I should not wish to force 
myseif upon the notice of a woman vain 
and haughty as Lady Torrendale,- in a si- 
tuation iriferior to that in which she re- 
tnembers me." 
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Ob^ mamma, yoa would always he 
sofficiently superior to Lady Torrendale, 
however differing from her in outward 
(iiroumstances."' 

*^ That was very well said, my dear, 
for the time of the consuls of Rome, when 
Vîrtue was the only distinction, and a 
noble matron was sure of commanding 
respect from that circuœstance alone. 
Were I to boast my jewels, like Cornelia, 
I think I could produce at least as good; 
but in thèse degenerate days> the unfor- 
tuuate, who cannot conquer an inborn 
pride, and a certain value for themselves, 
must be content to nourish it in solitude, 
if they would escape from contempt." 

In their conversations upon the world^ 
Mrs. Melbourne and her daughter often 
diflfered. The younger lady was unwill- 
ing to believe.it what tlie elder one knew 
it to be. This tempered *' regard for state 
and wealth," which formed an ingrédient 
in Mrs..Melbourne's characier, contrasted 
at first rather unfavourably with the ex- 
trême openness and disinterestedness of 
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Matilda's disposition ; who seemed to be 
without a tho -.^^iil f jr her Tuture situafton 
or a regret for her past affluence. Perhaps 
the différence more consisted in thaï of 
years and éducation, which made the 
daughter, if not better able to bear thé^ 
giights ^nd neglects attending upoa want 
of fortune, at least ignorant tkat there 
were so many to be borne. 

^' But we must not let the overcomtng 
disappointment of the morning make us 
forget the projected amusement of^the 
evening," resumed Mrs. Melbournei with 
affected spirits. 

With a little of her daughter's assistance, 
she had soon completed her simple but 
beicoming toilet. Matilda's was not mùch 
longer, yet never had her distinguished 
loveliness appeared to greater advantagë. 
It was the first time she had gone into 
public since she had left off her mourning, 
and she was on this occasion little tempt- 
ed to it, but by the désire to give f^Iea- 
sure to her young cousin ; they now only 
waited the appearance of thdr <dd friend 
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tQ set forwsird, atid Matilda was soon in- 
troduced into a scene^ which^ apite of her 
settLed sadness^ seem«d to promise, for 
some moments at kast, agreeably to en- 
gage her; Sowerbj had taken qare to 
plçce flhem in tbe centre of the pit, that 
they migbt hâve agood view of the house. 
Almost a3 mucb deligbted as little Julia, 
with the noveltjr ^d beauty of every 
thîng around befj Matilda wjâs some mo- 
ments witbout noticing that $he was in 
the immédiate neighbourbood of one of 
her old acquaintance } when tbe sound of 
a voicet wbich appeafed familiar to her, 
exclaiming, " Bleas us ! how contrary ; 
wbo'd ha' thought o' them people setting 
of tbemselves next us!'' induced hi^r iq 
remark tbe group nearest her, and she 
thought she could not be mistaken in her 
frie&d Mrs* Stockwell. Was Arbella then 
in town also, witbout seeking her ? a new 
pang struck Matilda's hearta but she 
peroeived her friend was not of the party ^ 
and dae waa unwiUing to ask 4ny questjiau 
respecting her pf her aunt. 
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" New, do ye Sam/' corrtinued that? 
lady, *• pu* ycHir fashionable^ large, new 
opéra bat between them and us, that 
tbey may^tit be familiar." 

Mrs. Slocklveil, wbo was but rccently 
oome to town to ** look after the money/' 
as she termed it, for her noble patroness 
had aiready eontracted new^ obligations 
to her, began endeavouring to discover 
if any of her titled acquaintance had en- 
tèfred the boxes; and asked her son the 
nàmes of many others, with whose ap- 
pearance she'was nôt acquainted. 

Sam, who had by this time imbibed an 
opinion, that his mother^^pUght tô know, 
or to appear to knovv, éV^jr» body, was 
nAich distressed by thèse inteîrogatories, 
and named them to her ** as tbough he 
named them not.** Sorae few she ac* 
knowledged, and was noticed by them in 
return. Miss De Courcy, Lady Lyndhurst, 
Lady Kilcare. Matilda looked the way 
Mrs. S^ockwell's eyes directed, for she re-. 
membeted the names; but no.simîlar ac«^ 
knowl^dgment ensued* That they 3at^ 



her, she coutd not doubt, sinœ they used 
tbe assistance of a glass, to digcover faer 
featares more clearly ; but that they did 
not think her worth, the hônour of a sa* 
Inte, occasioRéd her a motnentary pain» 
which nothing but her inexpérience cauld 
justify. On the otiier hand^ she could not 
be uixconscious of the attention she ex- 
cited among the strangers around her; 
and we will hope that it was pity, not 
vanity^prompted the smile» whensheover- 
heard a gentleman whispei" Mrs. Stock- 
well» ^^ who was that beautifui girl in the 
white satin and net ?'* and remarked that 
lady^s answer, **'Pon my Word, sir, I 
don't know ; how can I tell the name of 
every girl as gef s leave of her friends to 
go ont and see an opéra!" 

** What a heavenly complexion V* re- 
sttmed the stranger* 

"Notnatural, I can assure you, sir )t0 
my certain knowledge Miss Melbourne 
puts gamboge npon her face/* 

«*I shoit^ddaubt it. You know her 
name, madam K^ 
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'< Pray» Sam>'' coniinued the Lady, tum* 
ing from « the cross-questioniDg geoUe* 
nian, ^' isn't that tbere> yonder» hdây 
Etherington?'* 

As the boxes fiUed, Matîlda for a mo* 
méat recoUected the triomph Lady Tor« 
readale, in her days of kindness, had an* 
ticipâted in presentiog her lovely young 
frieiid^ for the j&rst time) among the hril- 
liant circle assembled there> and a i»g]| 
would force its way : bat it was stoppad 
in its course by the note» of the first 
singer in the world» and, givea up to the 
illusion of the scène, she soon sunk or 
fprgot the little feelings of jtbe woman» io 
those of the tastefiil and enlightened am^ 
teur. 

Towards the middle of the entertata* 
ments the entrance of some very distin* 
guished personages into the stage-bw^ 
attracted ail eyes towards that part of the 
bouse. *' Do lend me your glass^ Sam, 
till I make out who bas got tbere/' said 
Mrs. . Stockwell, on the appearante of 
another gentleman, decorated with an 



English and for^îgn military order, ** I 
can't esctinguish him. My stars^'* (amost 
appropriâte exclamation) " I expect it îs, 

• 

yet it can't be him, neither; yes, it eer- 
tai«ly is Lord Strathallan. Now he's 

speaking to the Prince of , now he's 

speaking to the Duke of ; dear me, 

I wish he'd look Ihis way -, dear, I wîsh 
hé\i let one bow to htm ' Do put youf 
large, new opéra hat out of the way now, 
Sam, there— ^so; I wish he*d look—" 

At length Strathallan fe désiré tumed 
rt>uiid, and did look, but it was not at her ; 
in a moment he had lefl; the persons he 
WBs with, and was at Matilda's srde, 
wWle, with the most délicate and respect- 
fui tenderness, he anxiously enquîred 
after her heallh and welfare since the 
moment of their séparation. Ail this.was 
eilëcted 80 instantaneously, that sbe could 
hardly believe it, but by that sweet tù- 
mnlt at her heart, that soft surprise, gîvîng 
to each meeting the charm of a first in- 
terview, the tenderness of habituai fricnd- 
shrp, whîdi cver announced to her the 
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approBch of Strathallan. Attracted tô^ 
wards her by an irrésistible impulse, tbe 
rs^diant joy her countenance expressed 
justified to hioi bis having yielded to Us 
suggestion : the impression ofmonths was 
done away by that welcome smile; aad 
wbile gaziog with renewed rapture on 
that enchanting face, he repeated to hinit 
self, ^^ She bas not, nô — she cannot bave 
forgotten me !" Matilda, on her part> eo* 
deavoured to reason herself into a convie» 
tion, that she owed her chief pleasure to 
the contrast affprded by the kindness of 
one of her former friends, oppose^ to tbe 
neglect of the rest ^ and this innocent 
sophistry contributed to her serenity^ and 
increased her satisfaction. 

In the mean time, this girl, with whose 
name she was unacquainted, became a 
personage of vastly increased importance 
in the eyes of Mrs. Stockwell, now she 
had attracted the notice of the fashionàble 
Lord Strfithallan- She grew suddenly ex* 
trçïpejy uneasy lest she should imdher seat 
too crpwded, moved away to make more 
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room for her, while she scolded her «oa 
Sam for not jumping over the benches to 
findanother sesift forhimself rather thanii)* 
commode tbe young lady : she then at> 
tempted to obtaiasome sdiare of tbe notice 
of Lord Strathallf n,; but he, whoUy ocçu jm* 
ed with hei: b^adored, would not for a long 
time bemade.toperceive her existence; nor 
was she rauch more successful ia her a4> 
tempts to attract Matilda. JStra|t}aIIap> 
whqn animated by pleasure, vyasirresist*» 
ible> and the élévation of hi's spirits com^ 
municated . itself insensibly to her whosç 
présence had inspired them, 

Mrs/Stockwell fbrgot Miss JVielboprne 
haid a bock of the opera,-^— offered her's,— • 
". Pve no use for it myself, mera," said she 5 
*^ but I can't help thinking it a great.in^ 
convenience.for poor people as don*t un* 
der^stand French j but apw I think of.,it| 
ipera,,you can't want it either." To ^ 
tha?e coutradictory remarks Matilda rer 
pJ^ed by 9Xi asseating smile ; but^ one 
ivhicb dlà »ûfc npiwçb encourage )jiçr tp p^o- 
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ceed. The présence of Strathallan had 
indeed effected a révolution in every ob« 
ject aroand ber. •* You hâve surely seen 
my mother since her return to town," ht 
said. Matilda besitated; the transient 
interview at the library was ail she had to 
acknowledge; be guessed the reaiâon of 
that pause-^that passing expression of 
sttppressed indignation, vt^bicb she had 
once or twice observed Lady Torrendale'» 
oondact excite, for a moment flosbed his 
cheek; but instantly gaye way to-the ha^ 
bitnalsoftnessof his mannerwben address-* 
ing her. Ail about her seemed to^breathe 
iof peace, of love, and joy. A dispute be- 
tween two gentlemen about places, oc- 
carred near them, and their loud and ai^- 
gry voices created a momentary disturb- 
ance among the Company. Matilda 
Jooked up, astonished that any one could 
be discontented where every tbing was sô 
pleasing. The scène, at th is moment, repre- 
sented thé Elysian Fidds; graceful (ortùt 
moving through beautiftil lândsCapes, to 
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which' an interposing gauze gave a light 
shadoTry air, représentée! the compaaies 
of the blest; while strains, that might 
rival those of Paradise, composed their 
choral harmonies. But she heeded net 
their charms; her Elysium was in her 
heart. 

- Meantime Mrs. Stockwell, who was 
not in love, and to whom even Strathallan 
was only the heir of Lord Torrendale, 
was extremely mortified at his neglect. 
She was now making efforts to obtain the 
attention of Mrs. Melbourne, since she was 
at the head of the favoured party ; but it 
was in vain that she besought that lady to 
excuse her not knowing her at first; al- 
leged her extrême blindness^ " great as 
the dear Dichess of Albemarle's," which 
she said, *^ she hoped would expatiate her 
fault/' To ail her advances, Mrs. M^ 
bourne replied by a quiet and cold civili- 
ty, which was the last thing she under- 
stood, Resentful looks, or even smart 
fetort, would hâve pleased her bftter, as 
being what she could comprehend» 

VOL. II. M 
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Tow^ards the close of the ballet, Sower- 
by, who for some time had appeared to 
sît uneasily, proposed to Mrs. Melbourne 
to go : ^^ this dancing caonot interest you ; 
îndeed it cannot please you/' said he, 
looking at Matilda. The young lady im- 
mediately rose, and Strathallan begged 
the honour of attending her; but Stock- 
well, who thougbi proper to acknowledge 
her now as being of his acquaintance, 
pushed himself forward, saying, " This 
lady, sir, was of our party before ever you 
came into the house.'' 

Matilda, who perceived that Sam had 
mistaken her forbearance, and indifférence, 
for insensibility to bis former imperti- 
nence, with a glance of contempt, such 
as her mild countenance hardly ever as- 
sumed, turned froip him, and gave her 
^nd to Strathallan. 

" You shall answer to me for this, sir, 
in another place and time," said Mr. 
Stock well, growing bold as.he saw num- 
bers surrounding him. 

" Why not now ?'* replied his lordship, 
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who perfectly knew his friend Sam, " I 
bave but one objection ta employing yoHf 
time» my dear Stockweli^ which is, that 
while you are bestowing it hère so irseless* 
]y upon one lady, who, you see, ha» âl- 
ready got a protector, you are neglecting 
your own manirna/* turning to Mrs. 
Stock well, *^ who would, no doubt, bemost 
grateful and proud of your attentions.'' 
The tall martial figure of Strathallan ; the 
good humoured triumph with which he 
uttered the words, and above ail the gay 
sweetness that smiled in those rich blue 
eyes, ** swimming in youth and love/' 
so contrasted with the discomfited air, 
and smoked look, 6f the little powdered 
beau, that the uneasiness painted in the 
countenance of Matilda did not repress 
the envy excited in many, on account 
of the cause ; when suddenly a figure, ^ 
dressed in deep mourning, advanced be- 
tween the disputants, and, taking her trem- 
bling hand in silence, led her away from 
both, Stockwell hastily withdrew, scared 
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at the glance the straitger cast on him as 
he passed ; while Strathallao^ giving way, 
yielded to claims he acknowledged su- 
perior — for the introder was Sir Harold 
Melbourne. 
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CHAP. XI. 

Demttno, . 

Ah ! nel tuo volto 
Veggo xin lampo d'Amor, bella mia face-— 

Bérénice, 
Che vuoi da j\ie ?— Lasciami in pace. 

Metastasio. Aniigono, 

Matilda atoned, by hours of the most 
dreadfui anxiety, for the short-lived but 
exquisite pleasure of those she had passed 
with Strathallan. The unforeseen re-ap- 
pearanpe of Sir Harold' Melbourne, whom 
she believed to be at the Rocks, revived, 
in their full force, those terrors of which 
she had experienced a short suspension. 
As he had not attempted to accompany 
her home, her feaj-s were as vague as they 
were terrible. They ail turned upoa the 
suspicion of his having folio wed Strath- 
allan from the opéra ; and she was con-> 
vineed, by the agonies the bare idea of his 
danger excited, how far she was yet from 
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experiencing for him oiily, that calm 
frîendship, which the ^àture of his en- 
gagements made her consider as a duty. 
Bitterly did she lament the fatal chance 
that had first introduced her to the notice 
of Sir Harold Melbourne. '* Unhappy 
man ! blest days/* -sbe <;ri©d, ^' when I 
was ignorant of thy existence ! Surely 
*twas decreed my peace of mind should 
not gurvive the hour that brought me 
açquainted with a relative, so long un- 
known ;. and only known ^t length for my 
unhappiness !" 

From thèse reflections, ivhat was her 
delight to be aroused by the onexpected 
appearance bf Strathallan ! It was stiH 
early j and he was shcwn into the room 
where Matilda was seated alone ; for her 
«Hïther, who seenaed unusuaHy fkirried 
nxkA fatigued with her last night's exertîon, 
had not yct appeared below. He came 
AU of tineasiness and doubts 5 btrt the 
kifidlifig blush of glad surprise, with wfcich 
»he welcomçd his approadii, put them ail 
t« ôight^ and again, he only lived to love. 



He remembered the glance which, on his 
return to bis native borne, afler the fabse 
tidings that he should ^never returo, had 
iirst draYm his soûl to Hatilda. The same 
look, only that it expressed a more foU 
and delighted thankfulness, now foetrayed 
that ail her thougfats had been employed 
on bim. 

" Forgive me, dearest Mifip Melbourne," 
he said, advançing towards her, " if I hâve 
intrttded thus early : what I bave to com- 
municate wiH, I hope, plead my apology. 
It is on the subject most interesting to my 
heart ; and that is, I hope, not indiffèrent 
to yours/* 

" You c%^ bave nothing to say, my 
lord, that I ought to hear, vrliich migtet 
not be told in tlie preseace ot" others," 
Matiida replied, ^ You most be consuioiis 
that I can make no altération in the cbn- 
duct I hâve bitherto pursued, while no 
change in your circumstances justifies 
such an altération,*' 

'^ But if such a change could bë 
hoped — ^* resumed Strathallan quickly. — 
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Matilda hesitated— ^A bright bëam of plea- 
sure, for a moment, lit up her counte- 
nançe. . 

Strathallan, without waiting her repljr, 
continued, very fast — " I hâve had a dis- 
agreement with Miss Mountain, on a 
subjéct in which her pride will not permit 
her to y ield ; and on which I hâve a rigbt 
to be equally inflexible. — I left her; I will 
not say in resentment, (for of that, as well 
as of every other passion, you know the 
immovable coldness of her disposition 
renders her incapable) but she was cer- 
tainly, deeply oflended ; yet it was a point 
which neither my own feelings nor my 
father's would, I am sure, all(y^ us to give 
up* Not to waste thèse prêcious , mo- 
ments on such an unworthy subject, let 
me rather now hope^ that my Matilda 
will no longer refuse to hear me. I hâve 
obeyed ail your just but cruel mandates! 
Three months, amid the wilds of Strath- 
allan, where no human voice intruded to 
break the suUen stillness around me; where 
no intelligence from the world was suffered 
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to reach me, I tried to bring myself back 
to that frame of mind, whîch would enable 
me to fulfil the dreadful duty I had im- 
posed on myself — to return to that cold, 
joyless calm, which had alone induced mè 
ever t© assume such chains. I wrote to 
no one- — I forbade your name to be pro- 
nounced — I fondly thought that, if it no- 
longer met my ear, it might in time be ba- 
nished from my heart. — In vain, — ilixed 
witlî the image of a beloved mother, whose 
memory, amid those sequestered shades 
where hec latter days were past, is still 
adored, your idea filled the lonely scène, 
met me in each gloomy walk, and turned 
the solitudeK[ had sought as a refuge, into 
au encourager of the fatal passion which 
preyed upon my peace. I returned to 
Society, It was then I first learnt tbe 
reverses which my self-imposed banish- 
njent had kept from me. How doubly did 
I regret those bonds that, in the trying 
moment of affliction, prevented me from 
proving my truth ! But with no right, no 
daim — every thought to be devoted to 
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another, the mies of that crael delicacy, 
which yon taught me so severely to re- 
spect, forbade me to address yoa, e?en 
under the name of friend; and I could only 
tfarougfa another, breathe the feelings of 
a heart^ that bled in every veîn for yoor 
suflerings. To Lady Torrendale, to her, 
who, with feelings so comparatively calm, 
possessed the precious privilège I had re- 
signed, I trusted the task of conveying, 
with ail that female tenderness, that deli- 
cacy, which might make even you forgive 
the intrusion, the share I took How 

poor those words ! — How does every ex- 
pression faîl in describing the truth ! Ai 
that fatal moment, that my whole heart 
and soûl were yours, I thought I should 
rejoice in whatever mitigated your un- 
happiness.— I heard your marriage with 
your cousin talked of — I found my mis- 
take, and how far my passion was from 
bearing the gênerons characte'r of my 
Matilda's. Shall I own it, my gentle love? 
Should not every feeling of this erring 
heart be exposed to your just but pitying 
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eye ? Resentment mîngled with despair. 
— Though I had consented to yield up my 
hope in' y ou, my heart I had reserved as 
yours, and I could not bear you should 
so soon consent to dévote yourself to an- 
other. The madness of jealousy, at that 
moment, fired my breast ;— «tortures that 
your pure and gentle bosom can hafdly 
image urged me, by turns, against his 
life, against my own ! Returning reason 
calmed thèse transports, but it was only 
to sink me into the torpor of despair. 
Àgain I tried to forget you. — In a degree 
I thought I had succeeded; but the meet- 
ing of last night convînced me it was in 
vain to strûggle with my destiny, for that 
my life was bound up in yours. Listening 
to that voice— gazing on those enchant* 
ing features — I forgot myself — ^the World 
— every thing but happiness;^ — a heaven 
surrounded you, but with you-it vanished. 
Watching, with strained eyes, till your 
form disappeared among the crowd, I 
seemed parted from myself, deprived ôf 
more than life j while every rumour that 
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had robbed me of my small remains of 
happiness seemed only too fatally con- 
firmed," 

Matilda had received from Strathallaa 
proofe of the strongest attachment : yet, 
well as she thought she knew him, the 
energy, the nobleness, the generosity of 
thati lofty and impassioned character re- 
quired, in order to be developed in its 
fulleist extent, to be acted upon by a sen- 
timent, of the excess of which, as it ex* 
isted in his breast^ she found she had still 
but a faint idea. He would hear of no 
obstacles ; he would endure no repuise. 
He painted their future happiness in the 
glowing colours of youth and love : it was 
impossible to listen to him, and not share 
for a moment a similar illusion. And was 
it then possible ? Were ail her past trials» 
severe but short, to end in being restored 
to the object of her wishes, after they had 
served only as so many tests, to prove his 
pure and fervent faith ? Was her patient 
endurance to be crowned with bliss Jike 
this ? Ah, no ! — The remembrance of the 
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vow extorted from lier terrors by Sir 
Harold Melbourne, pressed with a death- 
cold force upon her heart, and chilled the 
rising throb of hope thfcat had jast began 
to beat. 

" Strathallan,'' she said, in a solemn 
voice, " it is in vain you would attempt 
to obviate every difficulty : I never can be 
yours." 

'' I was right then V ne exclaimed, in 
an:altered tone, while the animated flush 
of pleasure fled from his features; **and 
Sir Harpld — '' He looked up in expecta- 
tion of her answer. Matilda was siient. 

" Oh, Matilda, while I was eagerly 
preparing for our happiness, how could 
you so hastily, so irrevocably — ^but I de- 
serve it. Did I not first set you the ex- 
ample, in voluntarily giving up a claim 
which love in one sweet moment had con- 
ceded to me ? which nothing — not even 
your angel éloquence, should hâve iii- 
duced me to relinquish. But I threw 
from me the precious gift, and I would 
in vain recal it.'* 
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He walked up and down, dîstracted 
by the painful variety of émotions that 
crowded in upon him. At length, stop- 
ping before her, vvnth a look of mournfui 
tenderness, " and will you indeed, Ma- 
tilda," he said, " can you at length be 
his?" 

Matilda saw that he was in error, and 
longed, in order to relieve his heart of 
part of its load, to explain to him the 
exact nature of her engagement : but 
would he then admit it ? Would he not 
rather laugh at the idea of dangers which 
she shuddered to contemplate, and blâme 
her fears as chimerical, without being 
able to satisfy her they were ill-founded ? 
Another reason, that may perhaps appear 
of less importance,y et weighed with a mind, 
sensible and délicate as hers — she couldnot 
find words, although she tried several dif* 
ferent forms of expression, in which she 
could bring herself to convey, to a stran- 
ger, the idea of the weakness, the violence, 
thefrenzy,of her unfortunate relative. Un* 
able thus to give Strathallan the satisfac- 
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tîon he required, she again beld down her 
head, and was silent. 

" And is it thus W6 part-— and in so 
short a time too-— and must I believe you 
love hina ?" 

" I did not say I loved him,** she re- 
plfed. 

Strathallan started from her in anger; 
" By beavens I will not bear this; this 
ambigucus, cruel trifling, in return for 
the free ofFer of a heart, devoted, fond, as 
mine!'* 

'^ And I should, perhaps^ less hesitate 
to accept it/' exclaimed the distrest Ma* 
tilda, " if — if— I valued it less. — " 

She paused. Her expressions were 
hardly intelligible 5 yet still there was 
enough in them to intoxicate Strathallan 
with love and joy; again he was ail re» 
pentance-— imploring pardon for the past 
— ^the créature of her will. 

"Leave me, leave me!'* she exclaimed^ 
grieved at the unguarded words that had 
escaped her ; " I am an unhappy créature, 
and carry the contagion of misery to who- 
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ever would attaoh himself to me ', — ^le^ave 
me, for your more fortunate bride: for, be- 
lieve rne, fate opposes to our union, a 
power,imperious as in visible — an influence 
that I drêad to think of — an eye that is ever 
waking— *-an arm thât is ever stretched eut 
for vengeance!" Overcome with the p*ic- 
ture lier terror-struck imagination had 
drawn, it seemed as if she really saw the 
péril that was only the création of her 
fancy : the conflict of the morning, united 
to the opération of habituai appréhension, 
was too much for her; her voice grew 
faint, and she was obliged to seek relief in 
tears. * 

^^, Let me but clasp the charming dan- 
ger to my bosom/' cried the enthusiastic 
Strathallan, " and I spurh- at fear — it 
cannot harm me !'' Alas ! he guessed 
not the nature of that danger, whîch to 
contemplate, so shook the bosom of Ma- 
tilda. To see that beloved being on 
whom, spite of herself, she doated with 
.such fondness, exposed to Uie blind trans- 
ports of frjensied jealousy — to behold that 
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form, on which even now, she gazed, 
with forbidden but inipassioned delight, 
defaced and sacrificed to his senseless 
fury^ thèse were the thoughts that, the 
more he was endeared to her, determined 
her the more to resist her too fondly 
tri)sting lover. 

" What hâve I done to deserve so sin* 
gular, so cruel a fate ?'* she said. " Cease, 
cease, I entreat you, to tempt your own 
destruction. How wretched I am to be 
the cause of misery to ail I love most 
on earth ! " Hardly conscious of the ex- 
tent of the confession she hud made, the 
sudden révolution it effected on the 
too-speaking countenance of Strathallan^ 
alone informed her that it was no longer 
time to retract or hesitate. 

" Enchanting créature !" he exclaimed, 
gazing on her passionately, " repeat, re- 
peat those delightful words.— Yet you 
need not repeat them; they hâve sunk 
deep within my heart — never by any 
future cbldness to be efFaced." It was 
in vain that Matilda tried to recal what 
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aie had saîd ; to deny that she had given 
such positive encouragement to his wishe$, 
in the words she had uttered. The bril- 
liant joy that penetrated through every 
look and word of Strathallan^ alone Ibrmed 
the completest contradiction to ail she 
ivould hâve said. The restraînts of ti- 
midity were too feeble, any longer to 
oppose the expression of happiness like 
hts. UnaMe fnrther to repress it, he 
yielded to the sweet violence with which 
he felt it overflow and inundate his sod, 
and no more attempted to conceal tlic 
detightfui conviction with which he was 
filled, that Matilda loved him, With a 
gentleness in which she tried, vainly tried, 
to mingle a degree of severity, she endea* 
voured to moderate those hopes, to con- 
vince him of the necessity of their parting. 
BntStrathallan only saw in thèse repuises, 
in this eagerness for his departure, new, 
flattering, tender testimonies of anxiety 
and love. Though he forbore to press 
her on the nature of her appréhensions, 
hfe had heard enough to persuade him 



thejr were not of a 5ort to weigh with hini 
for a moment agaîost bis happiness, 

' ^ You bid me cease to hope/* smd be; 
" but Miss Melbounie must borrow Mm 
Mountain's eyes. Miss Mountai^'s voîce, 
before she bids me obey ben'* 

Distressed at transports that she found 
herself unabie to sbare, the appearance 
of Mrs. Melbourne was a welcome relief 
to Matilda; and that lady was charmed 
in Lord Strathallan, with a display of vi- 
vacity^ and brilliant animation, that was 
always in him the more enchanting, as its 
occurrence was rare. Gradually fasci- 
nated by bis flow of spirits, though igno- 
rant of the cause^ she felt herself flattered 
by bis prompt and early attention; by 
which be appeared to wish to disavow^ 
in the most pointed manner, the selfisb, 
unfeeling conduct of Lady Torrendale, 
She found the time pass with peculiar 
pleasure in bis society, wbile Matilda, as 
every moment be unfolded some new 
power of pleasing,more and more bitterly 
deplored the cruel persécution she en- 
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dored, from one, who seemed determined 
to step in betvireen her and every hope ; 
who^ when least looked for, was still found 
hovering around her, ready to cross her 
path, whenever it appeared that path 
might lead to happiness. 
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CHAP. XI IJ 



O entre tes beautés^ que ta constance est belle 1 
C*est ce cœur assuré^ ce courage constant 
C'est parmi tes vertus^ ce que Ton prise tant 
Aussi qu'est-il plus beau qu'un amitié fidèle? 

BoETHius' Sonnets» 



*' Arbella bas not real beauty, but 
she'U do," Thèse words, pronounced with 
an oracular nod, by Lady Torrendale, to 
the sélect circle assembled in her dressing-* 
room; had decided the fate of Miss Fer- 
rars. To accomplish this prédiction, she 
slighted her aunt, affronted her cousin, 
and broke with ail her other relations. 

** Were I possessed of MissFerrars's inde* 
pendent fortune/' said Miss Hautenville» 
" I think. I would not consent to be moon 
to Lady Torrendale." Miss Ferrars was 
of a différent opinion; and preferred being 
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moon to a more elevated sphère, to being 
the Sun of her own. 

Mrs. Stockwell, having declared she 
found it inconvénient, for *' peculiar^' 
reasons, now .she knew the Torrendales, 
to spend her winters in town, Arbella 
hoped to dérive the greatest advantage 
from that circumstance: but this expecta- 
tion was far from making her forget her 
friend ; and she was extremely disap- 
pointed, not to find her at the house to 
which she had the direction. Arbelhi, 
though a warm friend, was a very bad 
correspondent ; and Matilda, wbo had a 
little of the jealons delieacy of the unfor- 
tunate, had not written to hett sînce her 
change of résidence. Mr. Stockwell, 
under pretence of a visit to his mother^ 
had foUowed Arbella up to town; the 
only unpleasant circumstance, she de- 
clared, attending her journey. How 
much reason had she to think ottierwise, 
when she discovered, by the accident of 
her cousin's meeting Matilda at the ogera, 
the friend, respecting whom she had made 
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so many anxious and vain enquiries? 
She had staid at home tbat night on ac« 
count of a slight indisposition; but was 
resolved he should make her ample amends 
for her self-denial. 

Had Stockwell foreseen the torments 
that were preparing for him, he wpuld 
certainly hâve wished the trifling sore 
throat, of which Arbella had complained, 
changed into a settled hoarseness. Miss 
Hautenvijle^ as usual, breakfasted in bed^ 
and the family trio did nôt assemble till 
a very late hour. 

At the breakfast tablé she began the 
attack ; ^î Well, Sam, what did you see 
last night ?'' 

*' See !" repeated Sam, who in acJdition 
to his natural uncommunicativeness, was 
nowjust entering upon the enjoyment of a 
morning paper, and a mountain of but« 
ter'd muffins, from which he did not wish 
to be disturbed, by the flippant interro- 
gatories of his cousin. 

" Ay, see, Mr. Silence : now pray don't 
think tte part o£ personnage muet becomes 
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you j for I asBure you, it never suitS'but 
those who can agreeably employ the eyes, 
if not the ears'. So lay down your muffins; 
put yôur paper in your pocket, and make 
the agréable, as Lady Torrendale calls it. 
Now begîn, and tell me ail you saw at the 
operà/* 

" Why, nothing/* replîed Sam, sulkily. 

" Nothing ! you saw Vestris surely. 
How did he dance ?" 

*^ Hum — nothing remarkable/' 

" And Catalani, was she in fine voice?" 

" Pretty well, I believe : I did not at- 
tendimuch," said her phlegmatic cousin, 
who would not, for the world, be siispected 
of admiring any thing. 

Mrs. Stockwell, herself, was sbocked: 
*' Oh, sure, Sam, you forget,'* she said. 
" She was very great in the bravado^ in 
the first act ; and so were Rovedino and 
Viganoni, in the rebitavee/* 

*' And Tramezzani,'* pursued the pei* 
tinacious Arbella, *' was he as iiïtere^t- 
ing as ever? what.a dear fellow that is ! 
how J doat on TramezzaniT' and then 
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unmiadful of her aunt's reproachful excla- 
mation of ^^ for shame, for shame, nièce, 
to talk so of a stage-player! Did you ever 
hear me do so?'* she continued^ ** but 
surely there were some acquaintance of 
ours in the boxes— who were there ?*' 

** In the first place, there was Lord 
Strathallan, as was very attentive to us/' 
àaid Mrs. Stockwell, helping out her son. 

'* Strathallan !'* cried Arbella, eagérly, 
" now tell me, Sam, how did he look ? 
was he in high beauty ?" 

" I doiji't know* I hâte that word 
beauty, as you ladies apply it to a man,'' 
answered Stockwell ; '* he looked as he^ 
always looks, I think; a most proud, 
haughty, disagreeâble coxcomb/' 

" And I hâte that word coxcohib," 
Arbella r^plied, parodizing her cousines 
expression, " as you gentlemen * of the 
second table' apply it to ail the dear créa- 
tures we like. I assure you, you don^ 
follow your own interest, in doing so. 
A propos, Sam ; why don't you go toSpain, 
to gét that chairmîng brown, wlûcfa jùst 
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makes us love, înstead of envying, Strath-* 
allan's beautiful bloom ?" 

" You are right, miss, to envy any one 
their bloom; butlcao assare'you, I eiïvy 
nothing of Lord Strathallan's." 

" Not his eyes ? Ob, you certainly^ 
must allow, you envy liis eyes. I wish 
I had them hère, tben would I give .them 
to you, dear Sam, to go a wooing wîth." 
Stockweirscounteoauce grew blanker ahd 
blanker, and Arbella hummed BegU astri 
d*amor ; but recollecting this was not tbe 
way to obtain thë information sbe desired, 
she suddenly extended her hand to her 
cousin, exclaiming, with a smile, ^^ Corne, 
corne, do be pleased, and look pretty, and 
hère am I, ail attention to« your account 
of th% opéra ; to bef in like the hews-pa- 
pers, ' Among_the*persj^ns of distinction, 
we noticed — ' Well, go on.'* ; 

** Why, there was the Duchess of Nor». 
mandby, and the Duchess of Albemarle, 
and the Prince of E — , and the Duke of 
O-*-, and the Cossack, and the Spanish 
ambassador, and G — the great poet, 
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and N — the great l^aveller, and C — the 
quack doctor ; aûd there were some pretty 
women. Miss De Courcy, and Miss Mor- 
daunt, and Miss Melbourne,—" 

" Miss Melbourne !-~Matiida Mel- 
bourne!" exclaimed Arbella/^FooU idiot ! 
blockhead ! why didn't y ou tell me that the 
first tbing ? Where doés she li ve now ?" And 
she had scarcely obtained the desired in4> 
formation, when starting up, heediess of à 
story just bëgun by her aunt, with " whenï 
were with the Dichess of Albemarle,'^ and 
letting fall her cup of tea upon Sam's kg; 
which forced from him an exclamMiôu; 
any tliing but lover*like, she hastily threw 
on a shawl whiteh lay beside her, and; 
without hat, bonnet, qf any other coyer- 
ing for her head but a veil, darted dowa 
stalrs,.and, unattended even by a servant^ 
was hastening to the street-door, when 
Mrs. Stobkwell bawled out from the top. 
of the stairs, " Nièce, niecfe ! wliereareyon 
flyihg away at «uch a rate? Did y ou eter 
see me do so ? In your state of health, and 
against my express conjunctions— — *' 
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. ^' Obt ma'aiD^ l'm quite well now/' 
cried Arbeila, who had got to the street- 
door* 

•* Well then, if you arc quite well, you 
can hear me*'* 

" No, ma'am, Tm sick." 

*' But nièce—*' 

^< For God^s sake, ma'am, doa't keep 
me talking; l'm sick, l'm hoarse, Tm 
deaf, rm dumb, Fm^speechless!'' screaœed 
Arbella; and ninning out of the house 
without waiting for an answer^ she soon 
reached the abode of her friend, frcmi 
whioh she was only separated by a few 
streets ; and was reoei ved by Matilda with 
the kindest and tenderest welcome. 

So many events of a pleasing and un- 
pleasing nature had occurred, since last 
they met^ that it was impossible, bywords, 
to give utterance to the varions émotions 
excited by thQ présent renewal of theîr 
friendship: tears were the only language 
which, for a few moments, expressed their 
feelingâ» on 6oth sides; and Matilda 
experienced siiicere consolation, while 
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weepiDg on the bosom of lier trîed and 
affectionate friend. She did not, how- 
ever, allow the pleasure this meeting 
aflforded her to make her forget to thank 
Arbélla for her kind and generous con^ 
duct ; from the pecuniary part of the obli- 
gation, she said, she had now a prospect 
of soon relieving herself. 

** Talk not to me of payment/* cried 
the véhément Arbella; *'you outrage iny 
feelings ; can I ever repay you for saving 
me from an imprudence? Oh, what anegre* 
gîou» fool was I going to make of myself 
then, and might again to-morrow, had 
I not ]ittle Prudence in London, at my 
elbow : surely, dear Matilda, we are quit, 
or rather 1 am everlastingly your debtor. 
But why did you hide yourself from us ? 1 
lost not a moment in going to thehousein-^ 
dicated in your old direction, but you were 
not there ; and it was ooly by the merest 
chance that booby,— oaf, — I beg ten 
thousand pardons, I mean that excessively 
élégant young man my cousin, overheard 
you mention where you lived, last night^ 
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to Lord Strathallan^ and retained it in his 
—oh, lud ! I shall never get out — his 
head — without another epithetj and tbat 
won't be right you know, since he is my 
relation — and since he mentioned he saw 
yoa--*^and since he told me ivhere you 
were te be found, and since, as good Mrs. 
Hili says in the. * Limerick Gloves ;' so 
tell me, my dear, the hisfcory of your re- 
moval, to put me in good humour/' 

Arbella was in the most brilliant flow 
of spirits, which was always the manner 
in which her aifectionate joy demonstrated 
itself, after the first émotions were sub- 
sided^ and she had bardly patience to 
lîsten to the accouiit which she had her- 
^Ifrequested, and wliich Matilda thought 
due to ber sincère friendship; om'itting, of 
course^ the particular interest which her 
charms had excited in the hearts of her 
cousin and Mr. Sowerby, 

She had scarcely heard her out, whenj 
to Matilda's great surprise, she exclaimed, 
**So« it is ail settled, is it not? and you 
are to be transported into Mr. Sowerby's 
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muséum; Ihe rarest treasure inthe^vhole 
collection. I think I see the old virtuose 
throwing you a seaPs skia and a pièce 
of coral as a wedding gift;, like tha rich 
lover of Ajut in the Greenland Taie ; no^ 
that was a kettle and a pièce of corail I 
believe. Well^ it's ail the same» Coniet 
tell me truly, are sot the dresses fixed or i 
A pair of Brazih'an hummiug-birds for 
ear-rings, and gloves of t4ie silk of the 
Pinna Marina ? I assure you, I ^hall ex<«- 
pect a pair. The writings are of course 
drawn up on a leaf of the papyrus. How 
1 long to be of the wedding party ! In- 
fltead of dull cake and wine, we shall hâve, 
at the head, a dish of the Chinese bird's- 
nest soup ; the bread-tree shall supply 
our only loaf, while your rosy lip shali 
sip nectar from the American lotus horn. 
The harp-shell must be put ihto requîsî* 
tion to Sound your nuptial song. The com- 
mon lyre would do for an idle thing like 
me ; but we must hâve the noble harp to 
•trike your praises, my charming Bragela !" 
Matilda^ scarcely able to interrapt her 
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friend's volubility, took the first, oppor- 
tunitjr to assure her, with a blush, that sfae 
was quîte mistaken. 

" No J^cried Arbella^'with a look ofin- 
terrogative incredulity. ** Then perhaps 
ît is Sir Harold after ail ? In the wrong 
box again, as aunt Stockwell would say. 
Is it then indeed to be the adorable — — ' 
Really, my .dear, with your three lovers, 
Sowerby the worthy — Strathallan the re- 
fiistless — and Sir Harold the flighty, yoa 
put me in mind of the princess in Ihe 
French fairy taie, who was courted at 
once by as many suitors : of whom the 
^rst was Un Prince comme il faut ; the 
second 9 Un Prince comme il ny en a 
point ; and the third. Un Prince comme 
il vaudrait mieux qu'il n*y en eut point" 

" My three loyers!** repeated Matilda, 
with a look of unfeigned astonishment. 
' *• Perhaps, my dear, you do not know 
that Sir Harold, like the nielancholy 
Jaques^ or mad Malvolio, muses by the 
babbling brook, or carves in fantastic 
love»kQots Matilda's name on eyery beech- 
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tree at the Rocks. Then he tells èrery 
ene that will listen to him that he has 
you fast by bonds tliat * not death shall 
sever / but as the knight is rather moon- 
struck^ we were inclined to bclieve he 
dreamt ; at least such was tlie opinion at 
the Résidence, who in général gave you to 
Mr. Sowerby.'* 

" I did not thînk/* resûmed Matildg^ 
endeavouring to conceal, under an ap- 
pearanceof careless indiflTerence^the agita- 
tion into which this new proof of her 
cousines determined persécution threw 
her, " that my affairs were of sufficient 
conséquence to ârrest yoûr attention^ 
among the varions occupations and 
amusements Woodiands used to afford/' 

" Occupations, . my dear ! wliat is s6 
delightful an occupation as the affairs of 
others, to ^ diligent Miss Hautenville and 
painful Miss Langrish?* as they wauld 
certainly be calied by worthy OW Fuller, 
or some of tbose queer long leathern- 
coated gentry, that take the dust at the 
bottom shelf of Lord Torrendale*s library% 

N 5 
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The trouble those poox ladîes gire thein*^ 
selres, to ascertain that yoa bave cfaarm- 
ed half the world^ is nat to be.told; and 
what makes it the greater fity, i^, that 
success, which is the reward of other dis-! 
ix^verersy only makes thair bearts overflow 
with the bitter*ness of envy aud regret* 
But let us not waste a thought on them* 
jL am distracted when I tbink of thetime 
I hâve wasted» and the hours I might hâve 
spent with you. I regret every day, 
every hour> I passed without your com» 
pany. Why did I not guess you were 
hère ! Why did I not go to the Opera^ 
>vhere I should hâve met you last nigbt } 
I might hâve gone to the Qpera— -but 
real}y'' sbe almost bluslied as she spoke^ 
^^ just as I was thinking of going, the idea 
arose to my roind's eye of Sam-^his fece^ 
and bis opera*»hat, evea as he last attended 
jBjç — ^sitting next me, leaning forward, 
jtist 60— brows knit«~muncfaing the end 
of a stick — ^ for ever silent, and for ever 
sad/ I could not stand it, and by gtv**^ 
ing way. to that. horrible fancy^^I lost 
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the greatest plçasurç. How could I 
gaess Matilda would be there! but I 
onght to bave guesised it, for I bave often 
observed, tbat wbea from caprice or any 
ofeher cause, we refuse to comply with 
some trifliûg wish of our friends, or, with« 
out necessity, xuake some altération iu 
our usual arrangements, we find it pro- 
ductive of unforeseen incotivenience or 
disappointment, which had not entered 
into Our Oîalçulation, when we yielded ta 
the wbim of the moment." 

" But you bave not always the phantom 
of Mr. Stockwell and your aunt," said 
.Matilda, unable to resist a smile at ber 
friènd's ludicrous distresses. *^ You bave 
&o<netimes Lady Torrendale for a cha- 
peron/' 

" True, my dear, and I was just going 
to tell you tbat the great step is taken; I 
baye made my début. Appeared with 
* ber at one or two grand assemblies, au4 
even endured the bu22 at the Opéra, and 
the whispers tbat ran round the box cir- 
çle of * Wbo is she i What is she? SWu 
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not one of us ! Yet she's with Lady Tor- 
rendale/ * She is a rîch Jewess !' - * No, 
she's the daughter of a Christian stock- 
broker/ * Of a Derby sbire squire.* * An 
Irish beauty from the castle, corne to 
make her first winter campaîgn in Lon- 
don/ ' No — no beauty — that*s the only 
thing that's positive/ How my heart 
beat when tbe eye-glasses were first put 
up ; and the stare» and the sneer, and the 
}ounge, were mingled wHh a few glances 
of — admiration shali I call thém-— in the 
région of fop-alley. But, on the whole, 
though she took me twice last week, I 
4iave not had the satisfaction I expected 
on goinginto public with her ladyship;for, 
in the first place, she is too much taken up 
with self, and given to flirting, which is 
abominable in an old woman ; and in the 
next, she is not a good nomenclator. Now 
I see by your face you, as usua}, do not 
understand me ; I will try to explain my 
meaning more fully. I go to the Opéra, 
anxious to see ail thé lions ; more désir* 
ous of knowing the fine people^ tban the 
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business of the stage. A little ugly jew- 
looking old man enters lier box for a few 
moments; I mechanically turn oiy cyes 
away, as I always do, by a sort of instinct^ 
from any object not particularly agrée* 
able. When he bas left us^ she says, thaï; 
was the famous Portuguese Conde, whom 
you said y ou wished to see s6 much ; 
Don Manuel Ordognez Felipe, Herrera, 
D*Aveiro, y Cunha, y Torres, Vicentios 
y Souza. Or perhaps a strange looking 
woman^ fantastically dressed, stays half 
au act with her, , cbatters some non- 
sense, and départs. As soon as the door 
is shut, she turns round to me and says, 

* that was the great Mademoiselle R— — , 
the celebrated foreigner whom ail the 
world is running after.' Then I say 

* dear ! why did not your ladyship whisper 
me that before they came in ? I would 
hâve looked more at them.* She replies, 
with that delightful toss of the head, 
which you must remember, * Lord, I 
thought every body knew them V Then, 
in the ooffee-roomi I look about in hopes 



jof seeiog some distingaishêd orator, off 
great military character, tbat is the talk 
of the day. Driving hozne^wîth her I la- 
xnent my disappointment. Surely» she 
replies, you must bave observed that 
gentleman in a plain brown coat, wbo 
bowed to.roe as we entered the room; he 
was standing with several others, wha 
were ail talkingto me, that was Lord — . 
And if by ail thèse most distinguishing 
marks I do not immediately ackpowledge 
hinh, she adds, ' Really I cannot lielp it, 
Arbella, if your acquaintance with re- 
markable people is not so extensive as 
your excursive imagination le^ds you ta 
wislî it to be.' You know her dear de^ 
liberate way of saying an obliging thiog;"^ 
thaugh I really believe, knowing my tic 
for celebrated men, she did it once or 
twice purposely to vex me, in return for a 
terrible mistake I made the fîrst night I 
went with her. I thougbt I could not 
keëp too near her, to avoid fallîng into 
any iuipropriety, and kept my pjace next 
to her the wbole evening« She was crpâa 



k> me idl the wny home^ aûd wa8 talking 
£^t mej, I coukl perceîve, in her good-na* 
turcid mauner, about the insipidity of 
gWa-— the ÎQsufferableness of misses-— 
aad tbe hateful stopidity of a female 
party. At length I happened, unfortu^ 
Bately,.to observe, I wondered Lord KiU 
cara did not break in upoxrours^ for I Èa,W 
bim opposite to us ail nigbt. Théo burst 
thfe miotbered flame. * How could he/ 
she e^elaimed, * when he saw bis place 
was.oçcupiedi* I directiy perceived the 
famous blunder I . had made, and that I 
bad been.tormenting her ail niglit witliout 
knosKing iL Sa next time we weat witli 
our osual ladies. Miss Mountain^ and Mrs.^ 
Murray, and Sappbo» who has come up 
to learn taste ; I was resolved the coun^ 
tess sbould not accuse me of keeping too 
Bear bef » and sat quite in a corner at thet 
back of the box, talking to that very Lord 
Kilcare al} nVgfat. I^e c^ten turned round 
and told me there wa$ room in front, but 
I obstinately keptv»y posté «^ 

f^ Betmr&iog tojEay aunt^â^ she^tcM me 
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it was very odd I chose to interrapt the 
performance- with tny incessalil noise^ 
and * vulgar coatitpf giggle/ iiastead o£ 
staying by some of the ladieS'Of ïny party. 
* Lord, madam/ said I, ^ I thought you 
did not like me to take up those seats ; I 
}eft that place for Lord Kilcare.' She 
looked confoundedly vexed; but what 
eould I do more ? the man had bis choice, 
and if he could not bear the giare of the 
lights, it was not my fault, was it V* 

'' So> Miss Mountain* is as nnich as ever 
with Lady Torrendale ?*' 

** Yes ; why should that surprise you ^ 
Oh, then you hâve heard of the bitcb 
there-— oh, that will be easily got over» 
It ail originated in that fertile source of 
pride and dissension. Miss MountainV 
estâtes ^ on- the maternai side/ Now, as- 
she was to enrich Strathallan's impoverîsh» 
ed revenues with those estâtes, she 
thought it but fair Strathallan diould, in 
return, assume the name and arms of the 
family of Bishop or Dean, or whatever it is. 
that was her mother's maiden name. But . 
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tlie gentleman was unpersuadable; haviûg 
no fancy forthechurch, I suppose, bewould 
neither be Dean nor Bishop ; and as pride 
îs never so well awake, as when love îs 
fast, qnite fast, asleep, not ail the estâtes 
in Derbyshire, or ont of ît, could tempt 
him to take that little naoïe instead of his 
own. No, no, 'the blood of the Fitz- 
roys was up in him/ as Major O'Hara 
would say." 

** Major O'Hara! that is a gentleman 
mentioned in a letter of Lady Torrcn- 
dale'Sj" said Matilda^ endeavouring to 
conceal, under an appearance of curiosity 
respecting a new sabject, the intere^t she 
took in Arbella's last pièce of information, 
** I understand be al§o prétends to — * 
*^ Oh, yes, my dear, prétends to bè 
very fond of me ; it's a long story, and I 
must defer it to another visit," resnmed 
Miss Ferrars, who, if. the truth must be 
acknowledgedj felt some confiision in 
speaking of another lover, after her vio- 
lent professions of et^rnal constancy to 
Spencer, ** I must go,*' she continuèd'j 
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ber hurry increasing in exact proportion 
PS she found herself at a loss for an an^ 
êwevé ''Bless me!'* (running to the 
window) " I protest there are Lady Tor- 
rendale's liveries, Sbe'U be up stâirs in a 
minute* I know you bave been very ill- 
\)ehaved, my lady," she continued, in a 
balf aside/ '* and I woD*t stay to help you 

eut, Sbe will be con vert/ vesed, as 

George Spring calls it, at not fînding 
your mother at lK>me ; bnt she deserves 
it. Now, bless you, my love, and tëll me 
jvlien you will call ; for I want to talk .to 
you about Major O'Hara, and to tell you 
of Fitzroy's behaviour,and halfa hundred 
inore^ And for Heavetx'ii sake donU be 
so flurried when any of that family are 
fiamed ; and don't sit there, looking Kke 
the man in the story, who was obliged to 
fat with a drawn sword suspended over 
his head% There, now I see I haVe said 
%pmething wrong again/' she continued^ 
observing the visible émotion whioh thèse 
last words, that so unexpectedly and for« 
çibly coDJured up the most pairiful cir- 



oimstance of het Ufe, . excited in her 
hearer. " Yet how I haye dcwic so this 
tiaie, I eonfess, I am perfectly at a loss 
to conceive/* 

- ^* And yojLi will ever be so— kind, weiU 
intentioned, incoosiderate Arbella," Ma* 
tilda inwardiy murftiiired^ jas her friend^ 
unconscious o( thé éeep pmig shè had in- 
flicted, lightly tripped away, " Of ail the 
aggravations to my sad singular.fate, is 
there any more dreadful than that it is ta- 
Commuaicablé ?" 

Tbe absence of. Mrs. Melboartie, who 
had gone out shortly after the departur e 
of Strathallcm^ rendered it necéssary that 
Matilda ^lould receive Lady Torrendàie; 
It was a circumstance on which tbe côun^ 
tess congratulated herself, as she dreaded 
the scrutinizing eye of her former friend. 
Her ladyship was acconipanied by Miss 
Mountain, two or three inches talter thaii 
usual, by the approaching faoaour of being 
a viscountess, Lady Torrendale was in 
^ real or àffectéd flutter of «pirits, and 
went up to Miss Melbourne witb ap- 
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parent kindness. ** I hâve been expcct. 
ing to gee you, xny dear girl," slie saîd; 
" why did you ne?er come near us /* 

'* If Ihad known — ** said Mat^lda, hesî- 
tating, but with dignity. " If your lady- 
sfaip had seQt«-^had written a Une to leé 
us know that *' 

Lady Torrendale endeavoured to cover 
her own confusion^ by addressing her 
young friend with some questions about 
her mothep ; muttered lome unmeaning 
regrets, and assurances of regard» and 
then added in the sâme breath, '' I am 
very unfortunate never to find her at 
home/* Miss Melbourne repressed m 
«mile. The countess, only asliaoïed of 
havtng appeared ashamed of herself, and 
vexed to bave betrayed, before this little 
rustic of the Rocks, an embarrassaient and 
want of présence of mind, not uncommon 
in tfaose who are conscious of havingacted 
UI, (whatever may be their usual polite- 
ness, self-possession, or knowledge of the 
world) now turned to Julia Melbourne, 
fell into ecstacies upon her beautys and 
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judiciously praised, to the child herself^ 
the toucbing air of sensibility with which 
it was accompanied ; forgettîng tbat it 
owed to its artless and naturàl expression 
its greatest charm ; and that if sensibility 
in early life was interesting, a look and 
character of assumed sentiment was the 
most revolting thing to be found at that 
âge, where every émotion is expected to 
bear the stamp of simplrcity and truth. 

^ *Tis a délicate tiny thing/' said Miss 
Mountain in her solemn voice, as she 
raised her up a little, to be able to cotiw 
template her more at ease. *' Her mo» 
ther did not long survive her birth, I be* 
lieve. Tell me, my dear, can you remém- 
ber your mother?*' Then staring most 
distressingly at the little timid girl, she 
asked her formaliy '* if she was not rec- 
koned very like the late Lady Julia Mel- 
bourne?" 

The entrance of the lady of the house 
was welcomed by the terrified Julia, as 
the signal for a most gr^tefal release. 
Not so Lady Torrendale s she felt no joy 
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ât the approad) of Mrs. Melbourne^ and 
her little remaîning fund of confidence 
was chiiled and dispersed hy the look of 
mingled coldness and surprise^ with which 
Mrs. Melbourne greeted her approach. 
Her beauty, once so perfect, had been 
alvrays of a nobler style than that of the 
countess ; and ihough seVeral years. older 
than her ladyship, the retired life she had 
ledj h|id pre»er?ed it in hr greater perfec- 
tion. The matton4ike simpHcity of her 
dress^ wliie][i announced her wîdowed 
state^ added to the majesty of her figure 
and deportment ; andthe quick glance of 
that eagle eye, which always looked as if 
it would pierce the gazer's sont, . inight 
well strike awe into a mind accustomed^ 
amid ail the assumed airs of wealth and 
conséquence, to look up to hers with a 
secret acknowledgmqnt of inferiority. 

After the first compliments Were past, 
Iiady Torrendale tried to ralJy her spirits ; 
but every look and motion was so con* 
çtraioed, her visit appeared so evidently 
to be ia conséquence of the suggestions' 
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aod wishes of anather^ that she failed in 
cither feeling, or inspiring, the ease she 
seemed anxious to restore. How to ré- 
sume the conversation seemed the diffi- 
culty. Expressions of sympatby— con* 
dolences for the past— self-gratulations fop 
her présent good fortune — seemed likeljr 
to be ail equally iltreceived. A cold si- 
lence ensued ; at length the coutttess^ re^ 
covering a degr^e of courage, talked with 
rapidity of her numerous engagement», 
lamented the daily demands made upon 
her time^ and concluded, turning to Mrs. 
Melbourne, " I assure you, I should not 
hâve stood upou ceremony, but should 
hâve immediately done myself the plea* 
sure of waiting. on friends I so much va-> 
lued, if I had had your last direc- 
tion/' This excuse her ladyship thought 
an ingjenious one; and she uttered it 
with that sort of confident smile and nod, 
which shewed sheexpected no reply. 

Mlrs. Melbourne drily observed that it 
was threeweeks isincé they had been set*- 
tled in tt^eir abode ; ' now Lady Torr^n- 
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dale had their address for their former 
one^ and had béen ia town exactiy six. 
Tbis circu instance, which she perceived 
had not escaped the pénétration of Mrs. 
Melbourne^ made her feel the full force of 
that apparently simple remark. Unable 
any longer to coneeal her uneasiness, she 
looked first at Miss Mountain» then at 
the floor, caressed her little dog, and at 
length, spite of her usual yolubility and 
boldness, pronounced only an unintellig^* 
Me and*lengthened " Oh ! — ^ho !** 

Miss Mountain, seeing her noble friend 
thus oversety concetved herself bound to 
sypport her ; and calling to her aid the 
French phrases, which she so ingeniously 
contrived not to mis-pronounce, but to 
misapply, began by rémarking that they 
had certainly been misinforméd; for that 
the countess had been told Mrs. Mel- 
bourne had left her form v iodgings before 
she herself arrived in town, though she 
could not learn to wbat part of London 
she liad remo^d. The stately lady con- 
tinued to déclare '^ she could not gûess the . 
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reasoti of the decett, bat tbat peoprle in 
gênerai w ère bien imposam ; and to regret 
ibat by ît âhe had been déterrée &cm 
i»aking ber pufposed tisit. We had ncr 
tioie to eoq^iire iMO to/^ nbe addedr 
^ Pteasurey yoa are aware, Mr», Mel«^ 
bourne» bas ite martyrs and its fi^Iaves, as 
wdl as bissineM; and om* cbauis are net 
perhaps tfae moare pleashig jfor being made 
of gold^ Be tbi^ as it may, an one's firsS 
appearance among theoi» after any tbing 
of an absence» one*s friends are y^ry apt 
to interrupt and hinder wfaat one most 
wishes to do, by a perpétuai euccesdion of 
oiifered amuseaMut, Indeed suoh people 
are très prévenansJ' 

If Lady Torrendale was sUent during 
tliis harangue of her cmnpanion's^ it was^ 
in utter as^îonishment at Ihe superior 
boidness sbe displayed : for tbe peeress 
(who had per$uaded b<irBelf that her visit 
wottld he received wîtil gratitude^ at 
whatever time, and in whatei^er manner 
it might be paid^) was completely dkieoni» 
certed by tbe dignified cddness^^ of thé 
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elder lady, and tfiç gracéful but aknost 
timid reserve, expr^ssed in the counte^ 
naace «f the youngen She looked at lier 
watch — cares&ed Julia anew — ^wisely tbld 
her she was a little beauty, and would al- 
ways continue one, if she would " look 
thus, and hold her heâd just so/' then 
after a little more çoo^mojvplace cliat^ re« 
minded Miss Mountain of some engage- 
menty that made it impossible for them to 
ppolong their stay . The young lady rose» 
again pr^ised the Utile Julia in flowery 
phraçe^and promisedthe next time she cal U . 
ed to bring her some Freuch toys, which 
xfere of a new invention, and très ingénu^ 
Then, as she made her formai partbg cour« 
tesy to Mrs. Melbourne, she apol<^!!lf8 
for.the length of time her visit had been de- 
ferred, but added, witb a gracious smilê» 
•'.Je suis sûre^ue pous n'êtes pas effrontée. '^ 
Scarcely had this well matched pair 
taken their departure, when Mrs. Mel- 
bourne yielded to the inclination to laugh 
Tvhich she had scarcely been able to j*e- 
press in their présence. ** Foiià le monde 1 
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MatHcla,'^ said she. ** Who would hâve 
believed that this lady, who seems to hâve 
thought it almost impossible for the sa^a- 
eity of a Bx)w.street officer to trace my 
knpervious haunts, was the identical 
Lady Torrendale, who used to hang 
ûpon my words> and affect an admiration, 
as little deserved m her présent neglect. 
Long, iong ago, I knew her. Lady Tor- 
rendale is alloutside« Those fascinatihg^ 
manners, that at first, more or less, dé* 
ceive and prepossess persons of every âge, 
(but which shoiild be only the approach 
t-o that superior excellenoe, of whîch the 
raind is the proper temple,) form the 
whole of her charaeter : or, if there be any 
thingbeyond it, tiie building, unfurnished^ 
dark. and narro w, ill corresponds with the 
sj)lendid portico that leads to it.'^ 

Matilda was not dîsposed thus calmly 
tomoralize. Mrs. Melbourne only saw 
in the countess a trifling fine lady, alike 
unworthy of resentment or regard. Her 
daughter, though their minds had,"per- 
lïaps, nerer been in unison^ remembered 

o? 
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La4jr Torrendale în scen€s ci inteœst> in 
moments of tendemeds^ and miitaaHy. 
sbared regret s remembered her> eii« 
deared by sorrow, beloved for tbe scf- 
TÎces, which, on more tban one trying oc- 
casion, sbe had been able to render her : 
and that it should leave no trace behind^ 
Yet, thqugh it was évident, from her re* 
cent oonduct^ tbat Lady TorrejMiaJe did 
not expérience the sUghtest wish to Jafteii 
or participate in tbe afflictiqqs of her fi>r« 
mer friends ; it would be domg her ii^a^t 
tice to belîeve her capable of intencfiag; 
deliberately to insuit tbem with the isso- 
lence of prosperity, No~-^sel&sh in ail her 
feelings, the iirst news of the reverse thcrjr 
had fiustained, bad been received by her 
with that mixture of indiSference and dis^. 
gust^ whtçb tbe bare idea ôf misfortune 
inspires in miiids of a certain class. But 
<5be might, perhaps, havestill continuedat 
portion of her friendship towards them» 
iiad not reasons inlerfered w^iioh ^hall ap-* 
pear hereafter. 
To drive away theunple«s«UîSt ideas whtch. 
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Lady Torr endale's visit had excited, Mrs. 
Melbourne turaed the conversation to 
the other occurrences of the mornîng. 
^* You see you alarmed yourself need- 
lessly about Sir Harold,'* she said; 
^' Strathallan iieard nothing of hiœ, and 
ail, as yet, is safe.'^ 

' " Ali, as f/et^ is safe !" Matilda repeated, 
With a deep, eonvukîve, long-drawn sigb. 

•* I bave great hopes of oùr eccentric 
baronet/' resnœed Mrs. Mefbourne. 
*' His numerons attetitioiis to you— Ihe 
soiki proofs of friendship we bave re* 
ceired— *' 

•^ Oh, my mother," interrupted Ma- 
tflds, misunderstanding her. ** Would 
you sacrifice your chîld ?'* 

^* How the mention of that mihappy 
ma« alarms you î* said Mrs. Melbourne, 
hfCking at her witb compassion. ** I only 
meant to say that 1 should never bave ac« 
cepted bis benefits, but in the hope, that 
in the i>pportunîties afforded by more fré- 
quent intercourse, I might sei^e one in 
which he would consent to reîease you.'* 
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W^t was Su- Harold*s motive for appear-* 
ing, atul whether he would not soon ap<- 
pear ag^in^ could not, froai the irregu- 
larity of iiis habits, and gênerai flightiaess 
of bis conduct, be with any degree of cer- 
tainty ascertained ; and Mrs. Melbourne 
cdntrived gradually to draw oflf her daugh- 
ter's attention from fruitless and painful 
spéculations, by tbe art sbe so eminently 
possessed» of turning tbe naind of those, 
vv itb wbom she coaversed, to wards tbe most 
pleasing topics their situation could sag- 
gcst. The brilliant vivacity wbich had 
distînguished her in early life, was tem- 
pered, not destroyed, by time, and now 
shewed itself in the spirit and cheerfulness^ 
with which, after the first shoek of misfof- 
tune was past, she bore up agaiust Ihe 
minor miseries attendant in its train^ 
Without any unbecoming pride, a con- 
sciousness of innate aïkl superior wortb 
contributed ta the equanimity of her tena- 
per. She looked on the world with the 
feelings of a woman, but tbe discrimina-* 
tion of an elevated mind ; and« whiie she 
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pointed out with humour, devoid of ms- 
perity, its contradictions and follies to her 
daughter's notice, the poignancy of her 
wit was ever chastened by that bland and 
winning softness, which in brighter days 
had made Aspasia Villiers alike the so-» 
lace of the statesman, and the soother of 
the student ; even the Câre«harassed Ma- 
tilda, before she retired ta rest^ learnt to 
repeat, with a great deal of self-taught re- 
signation, and a Iktl^e of her mother's gay 
philosophy, " voild le monde /" 



^<)C 
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" Ijove viras given us by the author ofT)ur beipg, as the 
reward of virtue> and the solace of care t bot the baseatid 
9cM4 fonna of arUficUl Cwhlch I oppose to naloial) to» 
c'itïj, in wkich we llve> hare encircled that heateoly rose 
wJth 8o many thornsj that the wealthy alone can gather it 
\yîth prudence.** 

Sir William Jones, 



Strathalian was true to the promise 
he bad given Matilda^ to pursue to the 
utmost, the interest he felt persuaded he 
possessed in her heart. With her he had 
for the iirst time tasted the sweet satisfac- 
tion of inspiring a passion, in which he 
was himself alone the object ; and the 
singular ingenuousness and openness of 
her character, was ever preparing for hîro 
a succession of new and délicate enjoy- 
ments, which he well knew how to appre- 
ciate. Still Matilda, supported and en* 
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ecwraged hy Mrs. MeUboarne, persisted 
in her positive rejection of his suit. *^ He 
belîeyes it wauM en^iire his happiness-— 
be belîeves iie could win over his faœily 
to his way <^ thinking/' she said. '^ But 
if once you yielded, reason would soon 
tear away tbe veii, ^»at passion now ^aws 
over €vcry otber i»terest. *Tis your bigh 
diity, my MatUda, to be the guardian over 
tbose interests, whîch he now de&ptses and 
lïegleets ; and the more he sfaews hiniself 
incapable of weighing them witb your at-» 
tractions» the more you should steadily 
pefuse tbe sacriiice proposed by tbis ge« 
nerous young man/*^ 

An ensliing short interview^ witb Lady 
Toirendale, oonfirmied Matiida ia her 
opinion of tbe justness of her noUter's 
conolusion. Notfaing could exceéd ber 
coféiieRs when tfaey returneâ her mit* 
Mra, M^Ebourne was in no hurry to per* 
filrm thift necessary duty ; observiag tbyt 
as die «lif«yg inade it a rule to relum ci- 
tîIMm «xa«dy in 4ba maaitcr 4ie rec€t9«d 

o5 
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nrriving at Fit2roj-€qaare, the ^ghtofa 
vtry élégant landaulet at the door an- 
nounced there were vîsitors within ; tbey 
found her ladyship, who seemed hardiy 
to hdve done breakfast, though it was 
past two o'dock, in very anitnated and 
apparentïy interesting conversation mt\i 
her întimate friend, Mrs. Murray, the lady 
of the landaulet^ who was of course en- 
titied to twice the attention her other vu 
sitofs couM daim. The coutitess:9light- 
ly notieed her once ** charming Matilda" 
ivith a muttered inquiry^ and a languid 
bend of the head ; and paid a littfe môre 
attention to Mrs. Mèlbourije, whom she 
conld never see witbout a slightdegreeof 
confusion, but did ncrt introduee «ither of 
them to her friend. She rang foF indre 
chocbhtte, ahd though they aasured hep 
they had tong breakfaited, aod «efiised 
to touch any thing, coBtînu^ to press 
tt npon both the ladies; seeming to 
tliîirk that $1^ .thns excuséd heroelf ftom 
t^wg ai^ otffaer trouble tQ jen^afttfin 
tliem.' Mh.' MUiffl^ rtatcd .«it hcithi 
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seenie4 rather displeasédat the intrusion— 
theiî, wîth Miss Melbourne's appearance ; 
then turned towards the elder lady, in 
whom she seemed to liope to find plainness 
more consoliiig ; she was soon, however, 
glad to take refuge in the less assured 
looks of the innocent and unassuming 
Matilda; and lastJy, turning to Lady 
Torrendale, resumed the conversation^ 
whichthissiight interruption seemed only 
to hâve rendered more interesting. "So 
. his whole fortune is to go to his niece^ 
Miss Luttridge/' 

" Noj my dear créature, I told you it 
was Miss Luttrell.** 

" I assure you Luttridgeis the name.'* 

" Don't you mean the lady in green 
that we saw at the opéra the other nig^t?'* 

« Well ! that was Miss Luttridge/* 

** Luarell you mean F* 
. <^ Miss ^ Melbourne» I wisb you would- 
take anothercup of chocolate---*another !«— 
I meao I wisli you would^^Depend upon 
it Lattrell is the name/' 
^ Durin^ the cotitiniiaiipe of this unim 
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telHgible diflftate, m wlûch the names of 
Xrfttttrell and Lottridge \vere aent back- 
Kard and forward with the Telocity of a 
game of shuttlecock, at least a huaéred 
times, Lady TorrendaJe seemed aknost 
tioable to remark tbat there were any 
otber personâ in tlie r€K>m: at leagtb, 
baving setiJed tbat ioiporfaiirt matter to 
bar aatbfaction^ she turned ta Mrs* Mel- 
bowne, and bad actually begun some 
¥017 polîte and teoder enqtitrics, ivrheû 
tbe entrance of anotber vishoiv mAô 
seemed to bave les entfées libres to ber 
lady«bip's moroing levée» caused a new 
and a more serions int^rruptiotv-^^ yoaog 
man of very fasbionableappearaoce, wbose 
boots, whip^ and gênerai air and dress, 
at once announoed bim to he ooe of the 
berœ^^ Bond«*str€et, abmptly ap^oached 
the countess, and acco^ted bar faaujïarly 
witb " Lady Tonreiwfcitet y««i nmMUtber 
my Jititedûg Gip?*' 

" I caiHiot say I d^/* Keplîed h«r hây^ 
sbip» turning from bttr Mt^MsbiA en» 
nmy, md jtepb)Mg lifHk a ci^ai^câûcy 
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vvhîch shewed tfae new comier was a.per« 
sén of importance in hev eye^^^^ I sball^^ 
lîowever, be very bappy to- hear of anji 
thijig that concerns bim«" 

" I bave eut off both bis ears, and liis 
tail.** 

^^ Both bis ears and bis taîl ! Poor liUle 
thing !" repeated Lady Torreedaley Jook^ 
ing from Mrs. Melbourne to Mrs. Mor* 
rây for an answerbg glance of sympathy. 

^' Are you jêoI aâraid^ Lx>rd Kilcare/' 
sbe continuedy in a plaintive tone of 
voioe, ^^ that in tbis coid weatber be ivill 
suffer by it ?" 

" Soffer by it 1 no — wbat .sbould be 
suffer? it wiJl do bîm a great deal of 
good. Mrs. Murray, I wîsh you woulcl 
let me eut yonr dog's earstfor yon.^' 

^* My dôg's ! Heaven défend me from 
such barbArity t" 

*< And.I xeturn thank» every daj/' ne- 
somed JLady Tomendak, «vitài a )of>fc of 
becoroing piety, ** that my poor dear liltle 
FIms SB 9< spanisly w. that k camiot be 
even propoiéd t^*me>^^^ I cannât htar 
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to gi¥e pain to any li?iDg créature i'' and 
lier eje^ carelessly wandering o?er Ma- 
tilda, rested upon the lap-dog* 

" Only yesterday/' added Mrs. Mur- 
ray, ** Lady Dareall was walking with 
her little Flora in the park — ïittle Flora 
bas had lier ears recently eut, and they 
began to bleed again — it was a shocking 
Bight«" 

*^ Oi>9 but l hâve an infallible &lyptic 
to prevent dogs' ears froin bleeding/' re- 
sumed my lord. 

1 *' And I can tell you that dogs* ears — " 
continued Lady Torrendale eagerly. 

^' Corne Matilda, my love/' said Mrs. 
Mdbourne, ** I tiûnk v^e are oiàtstaying 
car appointment." . 

^' My dear Mi^s. Melbourne, you must 
not tbink of running away from us so 
soon, '' cried the countess, bastily rising 
ta stop ber, '^ you ai:e always . in snob a 
hurfy-— I bad a (bôusand.tbings to 8ay to 

'* Aad I vi^ill hear tbem with gpreat plea* 
sure, dear madam^ aaotber tiane*" 
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" Well — îf y ou mus* go, you must; 
but I am really-^very— I am sure I am 
^uite-»— — " 

** Good morning, good marning'— in- 
deed you must excuse ns, but I am afraid 
we shall be late/* interrupted Mrs, Mel* 
bourae, as with an air o( perfect good 
humour and self-possession sbe hurried 
away, leaving ber ]ady«hip in tbe mid* 
die of a speech, wbich sbe bad begua 
Without carefully considering wbat should 
be tbe conclusion of it ; wbile Matilda, 
as tbe transient glow of indignation 
flusbed her cheek, çpuld not forbear 
inwardly exclaiming, ** Cruel, cruel 
worldi wby do tby rules condemn me 
thus to seek tbe most selfîsb, and to 
avoid tbe most generous of human 
beings ?" 

• Of tbe nece9sity of avoiding that amia-* 
ble bèing, if sbe wisbed for tranquillity, 
Matilda becamé every day more and more 
oonvinced. When sbe found be woùld 
not ' give up tbe pursuit, sbe thought it 
most prudent to^^ hâte heroelf denfed to 
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hîu; butshe coi^ iiot avoid soraetimes 
Meeting him abroad^ «nd wheaever it 
was possible, he renewed the sut^€Ct mast 
ittteresting to both their hearts, Ihocfgh 
banished frooei her lips. He seemed, hy 
a sort of întoHion, to be acquainted wkb 
every spot she was most \ike\y to frequeftt* 
A morning waik witb Julia tu the f^skf 
a rambJe towards the âelds iu qu^t af 
firesher air, or aa unaoïbîjtîoas tara anidsfc 
the dusted shrubs aod tamer vegetatioa 
q£ the adjoining square,, were equally sure 
to be iatercepted by this watchfnl and 
perseveriûg lover ; wbo, with vespectfîii 
attention tbait Mrs. Meibouroe couM not 
bring herself to repei, atid tenderoess ai 
addcess tbat it wae mwt dangeron» for 
Maiilda to admk^ joined their party: 
too happy, if in the course of a length- 
esied walk he had an 6pport«niiÉy;of whis- 
peving^two worde iexpressÂve of bia nuc 
ohanged dévotion to Matiida. 
. The appeamuce of the ladiea bcgroad 
the pfeemcts of tbtir ovn bouse and glu** 
de B, became more a»d more pafe 3 but the 
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conduct of Lord Stratfajdlao retnainedun- 

Suddeniy, and without the least appa* 
reut reason for sach a change, the be« 
havioar c^ Lady Torrendale became as 
pointedly attentive, as it had been 
haughty and neglectful. Heedless of the 
coldness with which her cîrilities were 
receiyed, she continued to overwhelm 
Mrs. and Miss Melbourne ivith offers of 
kindness and politéness» Tickets for 
every. place of public amusement to 
which they might possibly wish to go, 
crowded in upon them every morning; 
and visits or enquiries from her ladyship 
were equally fréquent.. 

They couid not avoid being sometimes 
with her in netuni} but to her evening 
parties they steadily refused to go, fear* 
ing that at them they might risk meeting 
Strathallan» 

^' What can be her ladyship^s< motives 
for this wonderful reformatiolii,'^ Mrs* 
Melbourne observed, '^ is more than we 
can divin e aii <Éat we may be certain 
of, my chitd, is that it is for no g^od/' 



S06 



9TRATHAIXAN« 



There was one invitation, however, 
that Lady Torrendale would not hear of 
Matîlda's refusing. Thîs was ta grâce 
lier young friend Eraily's birth-day,, of 
thirteen, with her présence, at a little 
bail given on the occasion» 

<* We hâve included ail under the head 
of dancers from eight to eighteen," ob- 
served the countess, " purposely to take 
in both you and Julia» She is not moré 
than eight, is she ?'' 

The idea of Julia's gratification .deter* 
mined Miss Melbourne; and the grati- 
tude that was expressed by thé whole 
party at Torrendale house, niade hêr feel 
'pleased with herself for this prompt com- 
pliance vj^ith the wishes of her friend. For 
the first hour, she observed nothing that 
sfaould ninke her alter her sentiments.. The 
foom that had been set apart for the little 
dancers was chalked ànd adorned with 
festooos of floweris, in a simple but élé- 
gant tàste« 

Noiwithstanding the latitnde that was ' 
giiten, few exceeded the bounds di child- 
hood; and the unmin^ed jajr that dif- 
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fused itself over their lively and happy 
countenances, while engaged in the 
amusement, seemed t^ communicate it- 
self, by a correspondeak sympathy, to 
the other guestSi. Among thèse Matilda 
was surprised to meet ArbeIIa« When 
her friend gaily rallied her on the in- 
fringement of a vow she bad once play* 
fully made, " That she would never go to 
a bail without a beau^ or a party without 
a peer ess — " 

" True, true", my^dear,^* she replied, 
" I thought 1 had renounced ail such in- 

sipid afFairs ^ Pray, Miss Jane, talte 

Master John, because he cannot do right 
hand and lefl, pooc little dear! — Bat Miss 
Anna^ as you aye the tallest in the roOni| 
you sball hâve that little souL in petticoats; 
and above ail things take care you do not 
run over l^ovd Skip and his partner'-—-— 
but — ail I can, say is, I hâve an aunt and 
a cousin at home/' 

" Wbat an î^vantage I hâve overyow," 
said Matilda^ ** in the pleasure thèse 
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5oenes ftlirays give tne. I c&nnot help 
fancying I shere ibe joy of my poor fa- 
voufite EdwÎD^ wfaen in vision admîtted 
to the fairy revête — * 

* Tbe.little wanriors doff the targe and spear^ 

* And loud enliveDÎng strains provoke tbe dance. 

* They tneet, they dart awaj, tbey wheel aslcanee ; . 
. * To rîgbty'to left, thej tlirid tbe %iDg loaae*' 

t almost expect those well-traced flowers 
and circles ta assume a brighter and more 
emerald glow where marked by tbeir 
Hglit tread.'* 

" Why, certainly, they can perform the 
fignres vvith perhaps still more grâce and. 
perfection than we, wfao are ' obliged' 
ta flirt up a whole dance» and who bave 
ocrr attention distracted by having to 
miad wbom we choose to dance witb, and 
wbom we choose to * stand next/ And^ 
after ail» I do not know but. the lighfness 
and smafiness of those litde délicate créa- 
tures^ is best calcuiated for as amoâsement» 
âportire and ptmjrfiiiiaits essence; thatit 

• Bealtie's Mtnstrri. 
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both satisfies the eye of tlie spectator^ 
aud pleases thosQ engaged in it^ better 
than -^' 

"Pleases! Tbey seem îndeed com- 
pleteljr, and wâihout one dmwback^ 
pleAsed.and happy--»p1eaaure, pure, per- 
fect.and unalloyed, the only pleasuretbat 
.^deserves the name/' continued the en* 
thusiastic Matilda, while a tear finbidden 
started intohex eye, " seems to dance in 
the gay bpsom of those liltle innocent 
créatures !—happy season! hpw painful- 
to think k cannot be prolonged,^ 

" But one would net like to remain a 
puppet ail one's life, without u heari or a 
souI, thougb perhaps it^ would be vary 
Gonvenient»'* ArbelJa eontinued> wbile 
i the cofnparison tbat sbe made of the pre«> 
sent amusement» with some entertainment 
^ a dîfierent kind, seemed to strike-ber 
with pain&I HecoUection-— " but then 
wheâ ,^yott. eiwy tbese little souls^ you 
must con^ider, mon mg^^^^ 

^ MS9W tkeir waats^ their pleaéui^ arc but fcwi' 
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You look surprised ; perliaps you do not 
foliow tbe niarch of wy ideas — So to 
change their course, we will, if you 
plea^, march into one of the adjoining 
rooœSy to see M^bat thèse good peopie 
havc jwrepared for us ; for wheh there is 
ûothing else to be had, my vénération for 
cakes and custards always rises propor- 
tionably,** 

After passing through one or two 
apartments, in which refreshmenls were 
served, Arbella led her friend on to a soi-t 
of vestibule ; but Matilda. started back 
as soon as she had opened the door— 
•* Why don't you come on, love? Is it 
that gentleman vv'ho frightens you ?*' 

Standing alone, and in apparently 
deép contemplation of a pîcture, she be- 
held Strathaîlan^ He turned towards 
fhem with unaffected ease, though tbe joy 
that overflowed his heart tfeacherousïy 
bétrayed itself in his ey^s, at the appear- 
ance of Miss Melbourne, 

** That is Lady Torrendale's picturc/* 
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said lie, ** just finished-^by Lawrence — ^ 
Do not you thînk it does great justice to 
the origiaal !" 

** And so, my youug man, you hâve 
been staying in -the waîting-room, falling 
in love w44?h * my grand mother's picture:* 
you will easily make me believe Ihat/* 

whisperéd Arbella, in ,a murmiired half- 

♦ 

aside. • 

^* It is an âge sînce ï hâve seen you. 
Miss Ferrars/* continued Strathallan, 
turning to lier with a smile, ^* you must 
favour me with a little of yoar revîving 
eonversation. I long to hâve another 
battle with you ;" and drawing Matilda^s 
arm withia hifi, and giving the other to 
her friend, the trio took, in that manner, 
several tnrns up and downthe elêgantly de- 
corated apartments, during which Stratli- 
allan addressed the greater part of fais dis# 
course to Arbella, reserving aothing but 
the more dangerous language of his eyes 
for Matilda, 

" This grows intolérable," thougbt Ar- 
bella, who was top practised a coquette not 
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to perceive what was going on before lier. 
" Mattlda, my dear, ît îs very hot— it is 
very cold; there is a draught of kir ia 
thi» Toom — I want my awnt— lord, what 
am I thinking of ? I mean my shawl-— 
Do» do, let us return to the ball-room,^ 

** Do not return this moment,'* Strath- 
aUan whtspered Miss Melbourne, in a low, 
persuasive tone. fiut Matilda followeci 
Arbella's lead, and Strathallan ëntef^d 
tbe room witb them« Matilda moved 
towards Lady Torrendale, and a party, 
who were assembled round the fire. 

^* I was sure, my dear,'* Arbella ^vliis- 
pered, •* you wanted to get rid of him, 
but did not know how to do it;'' and 
satisfied with her skilful manœuvring, she 
proceeded to engage the attention of 
Strathallan herself ; but he seemed whoUy 
taken np with tlie little interesting Julia* 
Arbella would play witk a child as she 
would plây with a lap^dog, to sbew oiF 
her vîvacity or good nature; bat botb 
objects were, in reality, eqnally iminter- 
esting to her ; and if one of those iniân- 
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tiiie competUors, for a moment^ took ofit 
tbe atteation which she imagined always 
to be ber dae, her indifférence changed 
into absoliite dislike and resentment* 

** Now corne, come away, do, that's a 
good créature!" she cried, dragging Julia 
away, rather abruptly, froai Lord Strath* 
ailan; ." there's a lottery of toys in thô 
P^ room ; and thçre will .not be a single 
ticket left for yon, Julia, if you do not 
inake. haste,'' There were, however, ticKets 
sufiiciei^ for Arbella and Matilda, as weU 
as for tbe younger Miss Melbourne 5 and 
tbey came in for tbeir sbare of tbe prizes,of 
whicb L'idy Torrendale was tbe di^tri* 
liutor. N^ver, in Matilda's eyes, bad sbe 
looked more interesting. Daring tbe pe^ 
riod of tbe danciug, as well as tbat of thf 
lottery whicb succeeded, she ,had seeroed, 
for a moment, to bave laid aside tbe. fine 
Iddy, and to be entirely tbe motber, con- 
templating tbe pleasure and improrement 
of ber cbild ; and wben sbe affectionately 
called tbe little Emily to ber, and anxions^ 
ly took précautions against her catching 

VOL. u. p 
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€did| or aver fotigtiing herself, IdiaMniabia 
expras8Îùn of covntenviice tha* lit iqfilier 
iided &atiires, restared to tbem somt of 
those grâces which they jnigbt bave beaa 
supposed to po^sressio-Mrlier ttaies : thèse 
traits M^ere £ew and transien^ ; heç la,Ûy* 
ihip soon reaaoïed herseff^ and showed 
tiuit 8b e still was Ladj Torrendale. 

The handtomest pri2e in thecoltecti^i» 
(ccuisiâtitig^cbieAy of lans^ lockets, .brace« 
tet»9 èmèllitig-liotfles, ^iieeklaceSj rings, 
tbothpioki^cafies, and a variety 6( loys and 
iirinkets, in Ivory and (Saodàl-wood) wa« 
h large iiraach, af a beantifnl composition^ 
»et round with pearis of some ralue. Now 
Ibis broach wâs intended as a galanterie te 
Miss Mountain ^ but by sotne tnistake in 
tbe distribution of f be prises, it feU to Ma« 
ttilda's sbare« Lady Torrendale look an 
opportunity to inform Miss Mountain of 
ils original destination, lamentmg tlie 
^kward blunder by whioh it bad becn 
Qttanhed to the ticket held by '' that chit, 
SHiss Melbourne.** She then songht ont 
J^fatikla, and with one of those fascinât ing 



«miles wîth wbich she usually preikceci any 
o( her felse cojïfidencefi, sbe rn a whi^per 
d^clared ^he congratulated. Iier«self upoii 
her lucky mi«take; by whicb, «she «aid; 
the ornam^ot ba^ fallen to one, wlxos^ 
persou was so much better caJciilated ta 
aciorn itj aiid added» ^ if I must own my 
litQe malice, aa4 I wili».(for I value sin^ 
çerîfy abçve ail tliings,) I ani glad yo^ 
bave mortiâi^d tbat ugly, stifTMouatai» of 
pride i for hçr manoers are* growitig in« 
sufferabie^ even to me/' Matllda, who 
by thts time had learnt bow to apprcciata 
ber. Jadyship^s ^ * sincerity,'' made ao leçiy 
lo ibis coinpliment: tbe acquisition of a 
prize of auy value, iva5 a matter of greal 
iiidiiTereoce to her; aïKl it was oot tillloog 
afterwards tbat sbe found thecircumstance 
productive of conséquences to her^ wbicb^. 
from its apparent unimportanoe, sbe bad» 
not aalicipated. 

M supper, Arbella fpund ample occa* 
siop to renew tbe lamentations.excited by^ 
the superior air of joy and contentment, 
tbat appeared in every face around^ from 

PS 
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what slie liad observed at ttiore bVîlIiant 
èntertaiimients. •• IIow ènvîabfe,** she 
cried, •' the delîght of those créatures ? 
Tliat Utile lord seetns to bave attained the 
summum bonttm în the plate of trifle that 
is before him ; and thîs little fady feels not 
a want or a wish, beyond tliose lenipting 
raspberry drops; one young gentleman *s 
Ivhole soûl IS in bis yellow shoes, atid 
another young lady*s whole beart in hei' 
green braces ! How tbey eye eàch ôther ! 
Toes turned inmost pertinaciously , form- 
îng the model for Lady Spencer's corre- 
spondent designs of * new shoes/ * nîce 
supper ;• and that little fellow îs bappier 
than Fitzroy, after he had turned the 
heads o/ a whole balt-room ; and little miss 
is bappier than — heigho! There are no 
disputes where one shall sit — and vvho one 
^hall taik to; and, when tired of eatîng, 
th^y hâve only to feast their eyes on tem- 
ples and sugared ornaments, aud be con« 
tentr* 

And now the more prudent part of the 
Company made the signai for retiring, and 
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while each mother seemed anxiously en- 
grassed ia her darUng charge» Matilda» 
who was truly one to JuHa, was carefully 
securing her flgainst any possible injury 
from the night air, of which the peculiar 
deh'cacy oflier cousin's constitution made 
her more particularly apprehcnsive. En- 
tiiely engrossed. by. this object, aud to* 
tuUy regardless of tb^. admiration which 
Af bella was labourins? so hard t^ obtain» 
slie heeded not the eochanted gaze of 
Strathaltaq, when, bastily taking from her 
neck a light bine scarf, which she had worn 
the whole eveni^g in conséquence of her 
baving a sligbt cold, she tied it round that 
of the little girl ; discQvering, for the firsk 
timè that night, the ivory whiteness of her 
beautifully formed throat, which till then 
had be^n partially shadçd. He admired 
the graceful turn of her form ; far more the 
kind» the almo3t maternai expression that 
glowed in every mind-illumined feature; 
and only quitted bis filent stand to follow 
her do wn stairs» and hand her to her chair. 



ce 
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In returnlng her fen, she percelved he 
lad sKpped a paper, with it, intô hér hand. 
It was net long béfôre dbe examined its ^ 

oontenf^. 

■ . • t 

^* Time pressai. — I am hetét wîth the 
'* ftrgutn^ti^ofworldltngs. — i can bstrdiy 
béar the isight of a father's iticreàsio^ 
anguish and anxîety ; jet <jan I rcïievè 
it ar the expense of my feelings — my 
** pHiiciples-~my îife ? * 

•* My spirit shridks froiri the idea of 
*' owîng a weight of obligation to one, ] 
^* whdm I cannot even repay by the pos- 
** session of my heart. Tbat honour which 
** once urged me to be hers, now feqiiallj^ 
" whîspers âgalnst onr union. My hope^ 
•* were unclooded, my fortune? flotirishlng» 
'* when we^ wefe mûtoally ptolàriîsëd' to 
*• each other } rfiall I noiv, with for- 
** tune impaired, and^aU the future shaded 
**'with gloom and appréhension, ask hei- 
" to share it ? Stifl I hâve enough léft 
"for happiness and Matilda: — say but 
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•* the word, and I am at yo«r feet: but 
•^ beware ho w you drive me to despair j*— ■ 
*^ in <ma rash moment I tnfty- " ■ 

" Adieu^ dearest ! gentlest ! I will^ not 
^* rè«-fead thèse dii^racted Jines : trast me 
tliey g'ixe^lie picture of |t heaft wMchi 
though torn by varted suffenngs,, tor- 
" tured by anxiety, wrutig by «tinde- 
" «erved reproach, wiU i>e?ér oease to 
*^ tlïTob in every bleeding veiji for you. 
" Farewell, most lovely, tnmt beloved of 
^*- women ! 

** Thine, (wWle lie 4« bis &mû,) 

t- • 

The deepaifing earpestness wi^ which 
t^is proposai was urged, for a moment 
staggened the ves<4ution of Matilda. Shé^ 
0€UiId think of ûothiog but her noble, her 
aufiërifig lover. Her heart was wbolly , 
with hiSf that was oflfered, so generonslys 
so unconditioiftally to hér« ^ His feelingn 
were, in bers, as in a limpid stream re«. 
flected ; and, Jike the image in a ^feamv 
in faithful, but somewhat fainter colours^ 



as sutted beat the, if possible» still greater 
porttjr and delicacy of her timid, retiring, 
fearftti loire« Yet» when she reconstdered 
bis lelter, she saw nothing^but wretcbed* 
ness inévitable» and too late repeiitance, 
as Uie ccmsequence of her âaœplîance. 
Sbe peroeived tbe necessity of keeping a 
strict watch over passions so mucbstronger 
tbau ber own : too conscious tbat it re* 
qttîred onJy to meet bis eyes to render 
frain ihe conflict of mbnths. 

i>be nowccgiifined herself entirely wiU)ih 
ber oarrow doRMstic circle, scarcely ven- 
luring abroadj and never where ihere was 
any chance of seeing him. 

*^ You beconie qutte a prisouerV* said 
Clara: ^' you wili lose your cheerfuhiess» 
•* your healtb, almotit your existence.** 

" Fear not for me/* Maiilda reptied. 
^^ *Tis only ibus I caa ensure niy fi^eedom. 
I acknowledge no bonds but tbe disgrâce* 
fui daims of ps^ssion» — I know no evti but 
iveakuess, — no enemy but tbe perseverîng 
loveof StralhaUfin!*' 
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Dear are those bonds iny willtng heart that bind, 
Formed of thrçe chords^ in mystic union twined ; 
The first, by Beauty's rosy Angers wove, 
The nest by Pity, and the third by Love. . 

RoscoB*s Translation qfLorenzo de Meêkin 



STRATHALXAN TO MATILDA. 

** I MAKE y OU a prisoner. I shut y ou 
" out from Society. The very air is growa 
** hatefui to you, since it may be shared 
*Vwith me. — It is enough:— I yield. 
*^ The morninç haa dawned upon the 
*' third day passed at a distance from — 
yôu* Days, welcomed by you as the 
return of tranquillity and pleasure. Bj 
•* me ! — Oh l Matilda, you never knew 
** the pauga of absence :-^suflSce it, tbey 
^* are past. 

" But I am not fbrbiddeu to write. I 
'' will make one more attempt» It is yet 

v5 
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'.^ time. Could I see you, I am sure I 
" hâve arguments of force to move you > 
** but, repulsed by your family,— denied 

" your sight. At your house I am re- 

" ceived by your motber with a look that 
" chills my hopes, or by that mournful 
*' nun, in whose very aspect I, shuddering^. 
'^ read a fearful amen of etemal sépara- 
^ tion. 

** Dear, dear Matilda ^ in ad versîty how- 
" doùbly dear î — Tet why should I call 
*' that adversity which brings me nearer 
*' you? You say I bave no right to urge 
^' my plea: — yes, loveliest, I bave a rîght,. 

a daim, — ^sorrow bas made you mine;. 

and hère I solemnly swear ïo renbunce 
*^ ail bonds, but those she has twined: 
** around me. 

** Vain arguments î- — they will not* 
" change the sternness of yoûr imttidve- 
" able détermination. — Y'et still Iwrite, — 
'* I expérience ho cessation frorti. fdr-- 
" ment, but in action. While t am tlVus- 
" employed, I do not wholly yield £0 de» 
'''spair,— Escb plan attempted supposes 
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** possibility. When I recal the last de- 
'^ lightful bours we passed togetber ; when 
^' I behold your mild features beaming 
^^ on others with interest or compassion, 
'' I cannot, no, Icannot believe tbathei^rk 
can be steeled against me alone. It is 
but too true; and mj life, for this last 
*' year, bas been a sweet, &Ilacioiis dream# 
^' Oh, had I died when report annouiioed 
my death ! Matilda would bave tnourned 
me^ and pity would bave wrung. those 
tears that are denied to love. How foodly 
^' I believed them the • s weet earnert of 
" more precious tears ! But no j-^-wbere 
^* most I seek affection, a malignaot* fate 
'' stiil delights to snatch from n}e tjie^ely 
*\ boon I value, and I shall leave the wprld 
^^ with the cruel thought, that by none 
" hâve i been ever truly loved. 

<< It is midnight ; but i;est does not suit 
^' the fever-^he madness of my mmd, 
** The hour sfaail be given to yoii,-— to 
*^ y ou, criiel girl ; to make y ou, if possible, 
'^ share the suâerings I endure, lûnce blis$, 
with me, yott wiU not share». 
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" You will call thebc ihe ravings of 
•• passion. — You will smile, in the dignity 
** of superior firmness, at the frenzy ibat 
" dictâtes them. — You will despise their 
writer, — and you are right- — for I de- 
spisé myself. 
** I am no boyîsh lover. — I was not used 
*^ lo be the mère créature of passion — to 
" live upon a smile; there are moments 
^* in which my seul rises egainst rts 
•* self-imposed slavery ; and do you not 
*♦ fèar that, i^n one of tliose moments, it 
" nïay for ever borst its chain ? 

^^ Matikla, it is in vain to deceive onr« 
" selves.-^We were inteoded A>r each 
'^ other» I liare been thinking» but I can 
^ fittd no obstacle, such as your cruel pru- 
** dence would suggest ; no obstacle of 
*' force sufficient to break those bonds, 
** which Heaven itself bas formed ; and 
** shouldyou indeed succeed, would not 
** your heart at length confess a pang like 
** mine ? — Am I deceived ? — Let me atone 
'^ for my presumpiion at your feét. Recal 
'' me to you, — recal me to myself.'* 
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It appearèd that there tbe letter was 
tneant to end ; but a few more lines were 
added^ in which the same reqùe'iSit was still 
more passionately urged. 

** I look every where, but în vain, to 
** seek myself* — In thèse fond transports 
" I know not Stratballan. Oh, Matilda, 
" this subjection k grievous, even though 
** endured for you. — My spirit spurns at 
" oHce, and loves its obain. 

** Spurns did I say ? forgive the uncon- 
** scious treason, and think it only a différ- 
ent form of giving words to hopeless 
love,— -Yes, weep for me, and pray that 
I may be restored to reason, virtue;— 
^* armed wîth resolution to endure my 
*' pitiless fate^ — They say theprayers and 
*' tears of angels are accepled.^^Restrain 
** them yet; — 1*11 make one effort more: 
'^ one effort upon nature and compassion. 
*' My father was not wont to scorn the 
'^ plaints of a kneeling son. I will tell 
*^ him Ibe sacrifice be demands of me is 
" beyond my power, beyond my strength. 
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** I wiU tell bim wy wliole existence hangs 
^^ upon my noble-^minded, tny obdiirate 
** lo^e; on ber, (o whose firmness alone^ 
^^ he owes that I bave not» ia despite of bis 
** ambitious views and wisbes— Oh ! when 
^^ bid kearl; yklds^ as ît swely will^ and ad- 
^^ mite the elaim of si)ch di&tinguisbdd vir-» 
'^ tae8 ; tben, blek witb a father's sanction^ 
*' I shall no longer fear a repolse. — I sball 
*^ no longer kav distracting dooibts, and 
« saggested difficolties, evân frooa Ma* 
" tiWa." 

Witb sttch leiters^ ,wbicb he contrived^ 
through Hanway, to conirjey tQ MatiUla^ 
Sif atàidiau endeavioufed to reliave tbe se* 
yerity of hîs sufferings, wben dei^ied ber 
sîght; and, if po^sible^ to work soBie 
cbaftge m ber senti mentâ«*~Tb^y w.rung 
ber beart^ but coukl îhéy alter her reso^ 
Itttion ? 
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CHAP. XV. 

'^Tnie filial love, !ike the love of Ôod, is aecûittpanîed 
whh an awe aUd vevereiK», whi«li« H -tes eti|J8ct will ool' 
^mit or a liuk abate, they niay liye for ever ia.the savi^ 
rooiii^ and be utter strangers to each oiher." 

Mrs. Meibotirne was flilly contiheetl 
èf the truth of thîs objèervatîon ; and frorti 
her claughter's eariîest cbildhocxj bad s6 
blended, in her conduct towards her, the 
characters of parent ^nd h'Yendr that tbosë 
delîghtfal assocîatiôris, toc often irrecô^n* 
èîleably divided, fornied biit one idéa iti 
Matildà's mînd; ïn the retired life which 
ehoîce and necessîty conspired to make 
her lead, she fett the'inestimabîe advan* 
tagè of so amiable and enlightened a çom- 
{>ârii6u.. There was no point in whicH 
Mirs. Melbourne drffered from her suffi* 
cîêntly to disturb the intimate union and 
coâfideilce that marked their little social 
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circle. Conformîty of character îs not 
absolutely necessary to friéndshjp ; though 
it is difficult for it to subsîst iinder a per- 
fect opposition cf taste and sentiment: a 
degree of diversity only adds poignancy 
to its charms. In conversation Matilda 
had tbe most captivai ing ûow of language, 
where any subject of feeling wa» discussed 
— most of the éloquence du comr, Mrs* 
Melbourne had perhaps more livetiness of 
reinark, and brilliancy of îmagioalien» 
AmoDg the art9, drawing was tbat iç 
which Mrs. Melbourne nrmst excelled. 
Miss Melbourne, thoUgh she understood^ 
and had practiced it vvith success, still 
gave the préférence to music. Yet Lu 
the most unguarded moment of conversa- 
tion, of sportive contest,^ or unbounded 
confidence, the manner of Matilda never 
had^ at any time, passed those limits of 
déférence, whkh no freedom should ever 

f 

te^npt a child, when addressing a parent, 
to overstep. In her respectful &mi- 
liarity there was no afisymption of equa-> 
lity, notbing that could for a moment 
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appear, to the most superficial observer, 
to resemble the manner suited to a corn* 
pauion of her own âge, welcome and be- 
comingj when employed towards a frieod ; 
towards an Arbella. 

. Tbiit young lady found her aunt wholly 
averse to paying Mrs. Melbourne those 
c4vilities in town, tVhich she had, with 
importunate servility, forçed upon her in 
theeountry; and Mrs. Melbourne, who 
had held back very much from Mrs. 
^tockwell's acquaintauce in her most 
prospérons day s, was by no means sorry to 
escape her vulgar înipertinence, when l'ess 
agreeabJy, or, ^t least, less showily sU 
tuated. Miss Fer rars was not, however^ 
to be deterredj by tbat circumstancey firom 
having her dear little dish of gossip; with 
Matilda» as she styled iU Wisbing to 
consult her upon the subject of Major 
O'Hara, she entered upon it at once» 
wrth ^* Do you know, my dear, the 
major taiks of getting leave to join me 
in town, and I mean to write to him not 
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to tbiàk of it. Yet stîll to m)rd it in 
such a manner—^for be u not to be 
despiseà ; he is gaj, handsoDie, poiite^ ^( 

jocMir /il reste Why, Lord !'* çbe c«i* 

tinuedy answering Matilda'â eyt%. *^ jrett 
woiild net bave them àli jtidges aad pliU 
liosopbers." 

" I said notliing !** 

*' Noy but you looked iometbif^. I 
caunot bear those eyes of yoursJ* 

** I hope the gentlemen are notofyotir 
opinion,** replied Miss Meibonme, a^ 
lempting io catch the gaîety of her friend.. 

•* No, yoti know they arc no^-^you 
are sale enough there. I never saw sa 
much art vtith so Httle — *- : weli, l'U not 
find fault mûk you, since you don't owa 
to it, and, as the major says> peccato ce^ 
lato. You remêmber the rest. Apropos,. 
do you know Major O'Hara bas been in 
Ita}y? Can talk very well about the 
Pope, and the palaces at Rome, and the 
Florentine ge^iery, and the chàrms of a 
little Venetian Barcelone^ It saves a 
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great deal of drawing upon one's own in- 
tellectual bank, which I am afraid would 
sometimes pratest the bill.** 
* ^* StiH the major!"' interrupted Ma- 
tilda. ** So Spencer, I see, is qûite for- 
gotten/^ 

*• Spencer !** repeated Arbella, starting 
as if thriHed by that name. " How could 
yoù, Matîldâ,* bring me so suddenlyto the 
inost painful part of tùy story ? when I, 
iftre a poor giddy infect, was flattérîng 
ayd fluttering around it, treatîagofevery 
tbîng distant from it, knowtng it was ne* 
cessary, yet fearing to approach. . Spen- 
cer forgottenî*' she contfnued, tvhile ther 
altération in her voîce and countetiance 
an«ounc^d the paînful perturbation of her 
mind. " No, no j whîle one puise that beats 
within thïs anxious frame vibrâtes to the 
Voice of love or joy, thy name, dear Spen- 
cer, will never, never, be forgotten ! 
Heigho, Matilrfa ! there are rhôments, în 
vi^hich it is in vain to say, like La Volu* 
bile, in the Canzonet : 
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* Vo' star dlegramente, 
' Non vo' pensar a niente/ 

Tlie heart^ the rebel beart, cries eut, ami 
will be heard. And then wUat a sudden 
paog» what agQny> we sprightlvones foi 
the moniient endure, My only way \s to 
ron. to my instrument, and rattle oS a 
tnarch, or a country dance, to drowa its 
voice ; or, if that won't do> ratlle iip my 
aunt^ or my cousin Sam, or some wcetcb 
equally odious ; or, if ail w aot sofficient» 
go and tease y ou, my sweet friend, wbo 
possess in your cbeeringcoiiverssitîaA tfatr 
only trqe speciâc against ail wçh spasm^i, 
To-day Lady Torrendale shewed me a 
letter, in which Fitzroy, after a great deal 
of buzz, informa her of the progress he 
bas made in the good grâces of a nortbern 
heiress, wbom he met accidentally at 
Grasmere, or Windprmere, or some of 
those places ; and be believes that he sball 
soon be anited» Stay, no, I must gîve you 
the exactexpression : surely tbemotberand 
son were formed from the self^sarae model. 
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That * he believes he nflust soon lake pity 
on Lady Margaret Maclean.' She did 
iso laugii when she came to that exprès-* 
sion, and exult in the address^ and the 
airs of her darlîng Fitzroy, The vvretch 1 
after ail he lias isaîd and sighed at Wood- 
landsl but I hadreason to expect it. 
Not a line, nat à word ever came to con- 
firm those protestations, from the time lie 
left us to joîn his régiment. But I would 
hâve his Lafly of the Lake, his high-borii 
Mârgaretta, béware how she fanciés she 
has secured that wandering faeàrt. *Tis 
but to ^larm Spencer^s jealousy, and he is 
hère in- an instant. Now G'Hara willv 
exâctiy answer my purpose ; for, ira- 
primis, he is the fashion, which is ail 
in ail, according to my Way of reason- 
mg/ 

" ïn a lover? I donH admit your 
majora 

" But you vrould, my dear, if you saw 
him. There is not a house in Buxton 
that cduld resist admitting him while hé 
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stayed« He is the most beaiitifol:» ad** 
niirable — quite of that specie«/' , 

" A beautiful-^admirable-^Iadeed^Hiqf 
Ferrars?'* exclàimed Suwerby, wbo bad 
just tbat monitmt stroiled into tbe roorn» 
with a book in bis band. ^^ Ms^ l be 
favoured witb a siglrt of it?V ..; 

**Oh, lud! sir/' çried.Arbella, fqrcing 
herself witb tbe greatest di^çulty to re- 
press her laugbter. ** It— it . is-^nat 
hère.'' 

" Can y ou oblige me then w|tb a dt> 
^oription of it ? Is it larger tlian Xhe or- 
dinary size of tbat kind of P^pilio?*'. 

** Ratlier» sir," replied Arbella* 

" Auy variation as ta coloyr ?" çoo- 
tinued Mr« Sowerby, gravely puUing oui 
H pencilj and beginnUig to write. 

** No, sir, not nmch. The usual scarlet 
and black, or some dark mixture^ of ly its 
two superior wings are çf a brighjb golden 
colour^ and — 






My dear sir, we were not taiking oi 
buUerflies ^ it is an of&cer fffae nieans," ia« 
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twrupted MatiWa, who^id nui choose the 
grave pursuits of her friend should ex- 
pose him to the childish rîdicuJe of Ar- 
betia. 

A signîficant " pugh P' from Sowerby 
evinced l4)e contempt he felf upon this 
drsoovery. 

" Pugbl" repeated Arbella, raost hîghiy 
^Settded» " yon shall unsay that * pugh V 
again, Mr. Philosopher. 1*11 teach you to 
treat young ladies sa, who do you the ho- 
nour of making a rational reply ^to your 
tiresorne observations.'^ Then approach* 
îng the window, where he still stood, af- 
fecting to be more intently engaged than 
ever upon bis book, " May I be per- 
mitted> sir ?" she said aloud, as she archly 
..peeped over his shoulder^ ** What hâve 
wegot hère ? Philosophical Transactions! 
I wonder, Mr. Sowerby, you can waste 
your lime on such readihg." 

*^ Why, young lady, do you not think 
it at least a harmless way of passing 
4;iine ?** 
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'* Harmless enough ; but it 19 so stu- 
pîd I" 

Sowerby stared, and for some moments 
could not recover from his astonishment, 
at the uuparalleled liberty thos taken 
with the dignity of bis silent studiesj a 
liberty, tbat, in the course of tbeir long 
and intimate acquaiutance, iùs gentle 
Matilda bad never once ventnred tipon. 
This was exactly what Arbella wànted. 

** You are no doubt a good jndge» y oung 
lady, of the object of those pursuits yoa 
take upon you to déride*** 

'* Something of a judge, I flatter roy- 
self, sir. I bave attended the lectures of 
a few professors; hâve gone through a 
course of chemistry ; and since my ac* 
quaintauce with Miss Melbourne, bave 
endeavoured to avail myse]f of her uncom* 
mon acquirements, to ■ / ' 

**Realfy!'' exclaimed Sowerby, and 
condescended to enter into conversation 
with the fair intruder, and to examine a 
litile into lier pretensions to snob oniver* 



sad acquinemeoU ArbeUa hsd some 
Jknowl«dge« arnd eèill more koaok. W^alt 
sbe bud'leanit» $be couliibriiig çut imme- 
.diatdy, and di^lay to the grent^/rt pos- 
sible ndvaQtage^ and if erer sbe (oua^- 
herself at a loss, she displajied sucb good 
humour and candopr in Ui^ aclg^owledg- 
ment of her deficiency, that it amply 
jQonipensated for tbe waqt of gneater 
deptb of infarittaUoiift JE^ven the severe 
Mr, rSow.erby co«ild not bring bimself to 
bear b^rd upon errors^ wbich were ao 
Jcuowledged with a laugb, betraying. tW9 
rows of teeth) Uke pear^s for evennesp ^nd 
Justre, and a blush^ whjoh Wought.tbe 
{Aire blood in transparent briiliaacy to 
amimate tbe ci^ar brown of ber ever vary- 
ing coRiplexîon* ^^. Ypu will be sarprised 
.to fmd me 90 learaed^" she continued^p 
turnîng gaily to Matil4a> after be bad leii 
the room. " I, ivho before tbe bigh- 
priest of Apollo, Alcœiis, bad vowed 
iidelity to tbje cerulean symbol of Belles 
jr^ettres, and a tbousand titnes forsvvpm 
the dirty. nymphs of tbe mines and cru- 
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cible. Wfell, postpone your coriosity^ for 
I i¥ant now to talk abont Sir Harold. 
Did y on ever hear any reasèn assumed for 
fais giving up' bis superb family résidence^ 
end pitching fais tent at the Rocks?'' 

^' Nev€r r* 

^* And can^t yo« guess it ?** 
' «Nor 

** ^h, tben I <rannot venture to lell you. 
f ndeed, I don^t kiiow it myself ; and it 
vonid BOt be right io say it. Wbat? 
hâve you ne curiosity? won't you ask? 
fiir Harold gets bis wines from Italy, bis 
servants from France ; wbat if a little 
Kèapolitan nun, or Milaiiesé sîgnora, had 
accompanied bis rapid flight bâck to 
England, and declared tbe wilderness, 
and tbe gold fîsb-poQd, and the caméra 
obscura at tbe Rocks, tbe prettiest, 
' tastiesf things sbe bad efver «eeu since 
sheleftberdear native home; and that 
sbe vïTouId not, no, sbe ^ôald not, leav« 
tbem to return tombât gioomy old man- 
aion, among the ghosts and the goblins, 
aad tbe owls and the ivyl Orperhaps 
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sooie little sylph speaks peace io bis 
w^unded spîrit from the groves» Somè 
fairy strews good luçk on every sacred 
room, or ia short '* 

'^ Arbeila, that is uot a subject to jest 
upon,*' said Maitilda gravely, " Sir Ha- 
rokl is niy relation, and as such I must 
be interested in what concems him. He 
is Julia^s brothèr, and I must wish him, for 
hersake, a man of honour and principle^ 
If you bave any tliing seriously against 
him, say it j if not, do not, by ambiguoos 
bints, trifle with a calamity that " 

" Nothing, nothiogjbut guess-work,my 
dear, I assure you. Sir Harold may be thé 
very mirror of kaighthbod^ and flower of 
chivalry, for any thing that I know to the 
contrary. Lord how she col ours I I did 
not think it could ihterest you so maeh. 
To call a new cause, you see Lord Tor- 
rendale is proceeding in ail bis grand 
nuptial préparations, very inucb to bis 
own satisfaction^ and soon i believe sorne*» 
body uiay siag KjPiû non ho la dolce 
s^ranza.* Heavensi what bave I donc?" 

Q 2 
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sbe «ontiiiued, ofoserving the émotion ber 
friend in vain endeavoured to concea]. 
** New I take ail the powers above to 
witness, I meant Miss Langrisb» wben I 
rattled off tliat remark. One may tatk of 
Miss Langrîsh, may not one? As for 
another dear little friend of mine, my reetl 
opinion is, tbat sbe bas notbing to fear. 
The exaltéd Sopbia mnst love ber Strath- 
^lan 5 it is impossible but sbe mudt, with 
ail ber greatness and ber coldness toc. 
But I am positive-~stay — I won't be po- 
sitive of any tbing« Yet surely, if those 
* Eyes, like break of day Ç those * Lights 
tbat do mislead the morn/ do not mislead 
me too, which would be a much worce 
thtng, tbey tell me the bird wiil yet burst 
Ihrough bis eonfineoient. Tbqy tell me 
Stratbaliaa wiU never consent to unité 
himisêlf for money to tbat mouhtam of 
|>ride and paint« Excuse me, but I am po- 
sitive sbe enamels; ay faith, and puis 
on a vast deal too.^' Arbella noticed 
the expression of surprise anddislike, tbat 
Matilda could no lodger restrain, at lan- 
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guage so new and unbecoming, and which 
she bad heard often repeated during tlie 
latter part of their conversation.' *' Now," 
continued Miss Ferrars, enjoying lier 
friend's astonishmeiit, ^' she tbinks me 
quite rusticated with my aunt, because I 
use a few ' expletives, to embroider and 
set off my meaning ; but 'tis quite tbe re- 
verse : they are fresb from the mint* 
Lady Dareall and Lady Barbara Mon- 
travers bave made them quite the rage, 
and they bave become the most fashiou- 
able woEnen in tbe world by it/' 

" Do you not rather think such langaage 
is become fashionable because Lady Dare^ 
ail uses it^ than that Lady Dareall has be- 
come fasbionable by the use of such lan- 
guage; and had not we better, my Ar* 
bella, M^ho are not at the topmost round 
of fash^on'$ ladder, content ourselves with 
imitating some of the many graceful and 
improving models the great world affords, 
, than risk exposing ourselves to its cen- 
sure, by foUowing any one solitary ex- 
ample into dangerous eccentricity^ with- 
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ont possessing rank or conséquence to ex- 
ctise it, or make it admired ?'' 

"Hum! there may be something in 
what you say : for certainly those wornen 
areofthe very first dash. Now where- 
abouts was I when you internipted me ? 

O, I was saying that Strathallan " 

. " Dear Arbella ! ' 

, *' Well, I will not name Strathallan, if 
the Sound is disagreeable to you. What 
^hall I call him, charnier, charmer, 
charmer ? We will give him the name of 
le Désiré, le, Bien-^aimé^ or whatever 
other nom de guerrcyor rather love-name, 
you like best. ' By the by,** continued 
the volatile Arbella, overiooking, în the 
new train of ideas her fancy had raised, 
the. subject which but a moment before 
had employed her thoughts: "Do you 
not think that word Bien-aimé has a 
charm in the French language, which we 
would vainly endeavour to transfer intoour 
o wn ? In Claire d* Albe for instance, (but 
you would never read Claire d'Albe for 
me, you obstinate gipsy) it has a tender- 
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ness«— an expression ; and in tbat other 
novel, (by the saoïe writer) which I call 
Love ÎQ the Déserts» for I always forget 
the name ; when the desar charming thrçe- 
tailed Basbaw, tbat Malek Adhel» says to 
your name^sake^ * Qtœ crains tu^ ma bien^ 
aimée?' Qh Lord! £ am sure I shoi;ild 
hâve feared nothin^ with such a defender. 
Now how would you render the expres- 
sion jB/e/z-aiw^^ ? Theliteral translation 
is horrid. Wdl-beloved! y où might as- 
well at once say, rîght trusty, and weli- 
beloved." 

" It does not convey that idea to me,'* 
said Matilda, smiling* *^ I bave friends 
well-belovedj yet whom I would by no 
nieans trust/' In uttering this sentiment 
Matilda was far from meaning to insinuate 
any idea to tlie disadvantage of Arbella; 
though to some it might appear that, 
whileat the same time encouraging Cap^ 
tain Fitzroy and Major 0*Hara, she 
wished also to bave the grave philosopher 
in her train. But Matilda knew her 
friend's principle, on those occasions. To 



344 



STRATtlAllAN/ 



please wa» ber whoie design. ^* Yon can 
never hâve too many preneurs^* was her 
maxim. " Those who may not pîease, at 
feast can praise. In tbis bad wofM suc-* 
cess \% merit. A circte of beaux is the 
true cestus of beauty^ and attracts addU 
tional admirers to tbe fair one^ ^ho, 
if observed to be neglected by some, 
might be prononnced nnworthy of the at- 
tention of any. The frnit that's most picked 
by the birds, is always observed to be the 
best,'\say8 the dear countess. And wtth 
thèse laudable maxims^ Arbella applied 
herseir, and with success, during tbe fré- 
quent vistts she paid her friend, to gain 
the *^ good Word" of Mr. Sowerby, . 
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CHAP. 2^ VI. 



" Who aîms at every science, soon will fînd, 
The field how vast— how limited tfae mind i^ 

Ml8« MoKE. S^ttTfh qftgr Happinest^. 



Lapt ToiTcndale Imd not fbrgotten 
her good custom» taken up ^t Woodlands» 
of seiidiDg Miss Melbourne notes, in what 
abe cal\e4 the language of ^^ tbe dear ré- 
gion/' Wben thèse contaiqed any tbi^g 
tb^t could {^muse tbe social circle; tbey 
were read aloud; but sometimes tbe *^ gip- 
sy jargon** was so unintelligiMe, as to be 
evidently intended for Miss Melboume's 
eye alone. One evening wben tbe uw^l 
party» . consisting of Sowerby, his sister^ 
Mrs. Melbourne^ and Matilda, were as* 
Qêpij^jled, one pf thèse rose- coloured bil- 
lets arrived -, . apd^ b^ing delîvered W Mr, 
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Sowerby by mistake» for one he had that 
day expected, was read by him, with good 
emphasis, for the benefit of the company* 
It was without a signature^ and the fol- 
lowing is a literat transcript of the con- 
tents : 

m 

" My dear soûl, 
'' We are ail at sea without • the ad- 
mirai ; are there no hopes of Vice or 
Bear f Above ail things the Orange fla^ 
** is to be preferred ; but perhaps you 
** would less scruple about the Mitre ?" 

Sowertjy had Ihe greatest confidence in 
the discrétion of Matilda ; but. there was 
something in the allusions contained in 
this ambiguous billet, that staggered and 
confttsed aH his ideas. He was aware 
Miss Melbourne might hâve met at Lady 
Torrendale's many acquaintance, of 
whom he knew nothing. But if she con- 
fided plans 'to a stranger, from which he 
was excluded ; if he was to lose the charac* 
ter of her friend and guide, Kfc no longer 
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presented to him any thing pleasingoi* 
désirable» Thèse thouglite, as they ra^ 
pidly crosaed hki mind^ betrayed theni^ 
selves partly in his countena^ce* . Mi3» 
Melbourne obâerved«.them, and t)ie inrif^w 
cent and spphtaneous burst of laughter, . 
in wbich she.so seldon> indulged) instant-*- 
ly.restored his good humour, and dispelf* 
led his fears, . 'VM^yJ he entrusted thisi^ 
with tbe key to this wond^rfuL aud as- - 
tonisbijig biilQ}; ?"'be asked with.aismile» 

" My.dear-sir, Jhe key is» .tbat Jjàdy 
Torrendale is making a little museunv'' * 

" A nouseum !" Sowerby repeat€id,*with 
tbe air^iof a,persQn who bad jat onoeiidîs- - 
covered tbe clueto soïhù intrio^fas ^j^.^» - 
stery; .ai>d then». knittîng his* brpw^wîth 
an air tbat convinced Matilda ît WRs^ io ' 
vain to urgethe request. that .(r^Q^^gd « 
on ber \\ps, ^e instanûy t^rnod ^het^ça^ - 
versatioD, . . .:....». . 

. It.will be necessary, in order }ae^Iaia > 
tbisscene, tarifer to tbe Qccar rençp^ Qf tbe ^ 
preceding week. Matilda bad forgoiten 
to remind Arbella of ber promi^e^ to in^ 
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form her hpw it happened sbe bod made 
rach a wonderful progress in the ficieooes ; 
when a card of invitation to a conversa- 
«tone upon a new plan^ at Ladjr Torren* 
dale's, at once solved the difficnlty. Tins 
tiicket» which was of ivhite and gdd^ 
aAoroed with groups of plants, «helfe, and 
fbliage, on ibli emfoossed border, and fttF- 
thar decorated by a.pieasing diesign^ re- 
presenting <' amusement lîghtîn^ ber topeh 
at tiie lanftp of science/^ unveiled to Ma* 
tildà the nature of her ladyship^s présent 
pumuits ; and sbe was noi Sflotv in, hereell^ 
ur^fel(fing them more futly to beryoung 
ftiemt, '' At length I im^ int «poii 
n0jfieûkkig, thatl thiiik wîH please 3'^ou,^ 
i^e smd. "^I lised to talk of reneiving 
the liferafy convetsai^iones in Londoti; 
i^ut'I fînd we were ail wrong tbere* 
SCfénftific asse^biies, to heair some ciev^ 
man talk, are ali the rage; and 1 don'C 
i^è "f^by 1 should not w^ myself of the 
great ad^nta^ I bad in DerbysWre, of an 
int^dbetion to a family so moipfa betler 
^r^eû kk lho$e matters, t>h«a any of o»p 
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fkshîonâblè diliettanti can prétend to he^ 
You wtU be the chief ornament of thèse 
convensazîoïies, which niust be quite to 
yottr taste; and you can put me right 
wbenever — i-^** 

^' Excuse me, dear madam : the state 
of my m^ttier's spirits at présent preventg 
her fram mixiog in society ; and I floake 
it a riile newr to leave her/' 

More disappointed than the occafiâont 
seemed to require, her ladyship renewed 
hep entreaties^ atid made trse of every fi>rm 
of persuasion to gain her point ; but Ma* 
iilda, sometîmes referring to her neces* 
sary attention to her mother, sometimes 
to the care thaï Julia required, oontinued 
resokrtely to refuse going to Lady Tor- 
rendaleX or ratlier to the house which 
8tratbatlaii i«hi|bîted; till the countess 
wearied oot, exclaîmed, ^' Wbat th^n am 
I to do ? 1 mu9t hâve thèse people, as I 
hâve aâked them; and i hope you \tri]l 
giif« me a iittle assistance, thougli you 
won't be df the party» We are to begin 
with 4:^chology > and.that will bring my 
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c<4l6Cti6n into play. Now it is far frotn 
beÎDg camplete, and I wias quite vexed 
with Lady Valeria Volute, to whom I 
shewed ît the other day, and who, the 
whole time, kept looking up and down, 
and enquiriog for every tbîog sbe did^of 
see, instead of admiriag what she di(L 
^^ Hâve nat you got a watering-pot? I 
don^t see any admirais, oor any nautili., 
You ooiild sur^ly procure some admu^als. 
Grand, Vice, or Rear. Dear ,Lady ,Tor- 
rendale»you hâve been.ahamefully taken 
in; you bave hardly got. any tbing but 
what a concbologist would thr^^w aside, 
as only fit to make flovrers, and adora 
grottos in ladies shell-work!" N^ftw I 
should like to shew ber it is not so ; yet 
I do not wish to go to any enormous. ex- 
pansé neither. Tbeysay a sangle Ad-, 
mirai (the Orange Flag, I believe,)Twas 
sold abroad for a million of florins»" 
*^ A bundred,idear La^y Torrendalc/^' 
" Well a bundred, or whatever4t wasj 
any coin could I tbink be a gr^at deal 
better employed> particnlarJy wben one 
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eau borrow of one's frîends, who know 
better hpw to choose those things. So ypa 
know yoù will asfc Mr. Sôwcrby.*' 

** Ask him what, madam ?'* 

*' Did not I explaîn myself sûfficient- 
îy ?'• retiirDed Lady Tarrettdale, a lUtlé 
vexed by the slowness of lier young* 
friend r then alteping the mode of attack, 
" I am to hâve a^ yery clever man,'* she 
satd, ^' on Thursday, and there's to be 
Lady Valerra Volute, and Lady Virginia 
Nîghtingale, and this Mr.Brofessor Vo» 
Krastakôat, fromSweden, mil give ùs a 
dissertation upon non-descript sheik* and 
we are to bave a little mineralogy, and a 
Httle cbemistry ; and now if I oould show 
Mr. Professor Von Krustakoat a spéci- 
men of the buecinum, the beautiful non- 
descript from New South Wales, itwoiild 
greatly assîst his eloqu^nce^ and make 
him thînk my collection superior even to 
Lady Valeria'Si Nôw tax yoar inemory, 
Hïy sweet M^tikla ; do you k«ow of any 
one who bas such a sheU ?" 

•* Really I- do- not ^ perbaps Sir J- 
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S n , w pçt4)^p9 your ladyship wîU fînd 
k al Ibe Britiab Mi^i3euiaj or — "" 

^^ Perbaj^, you are ^ dear cbarm- 
ing little simpleton. It is ftfr. . Sçwerby 
bas tbe buQciaiiœ in bis possession i the 
scarlet b^ccioun^ the mQst beautifui qt 
ali ^ and hQ must lend it me fof ope 9ig^t> 
for. my scieuti^c siipper." 

** Excusa me, <ie^r l^^y Torr<?i»4îiIç/' 
mterrupted Matiida^ with & )ool^ of als^ripd. 
^' l dare uot ask bim sucb.a tbît^; ii)'* 
dieed I dare not. Ton kn^w uot the va- 
lue he sets upop bis Gollef;tioAs." 

'< Indeed I dOs^aïKi I sat ^ grea^ va<» 
lue on tbem too, and tbat's tbe r^çasep ke 
nost lend «me sotne of tbem. Tb# biupcî- 
num^ and the mistre» and several differ.eut 
sorts of admirais»" cQntinued ber ladys^p^ 
enuBEierating wbat sbe wanted witb the 
mostproYoking obstinaoy, and s^s if sbe 
had not heard Matilda's ol^ectip^^ " Wiyr, 
Lord/' ftbe. purwed» " y ou do not ^hkik I 
want to ecabez^le tbem ? You kno.w I 
think a pièce of china mncb prçttîisr, and 
after the evening was ovcr would not 
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care if ail the shells that ever exîsted were 
sunk in the sea, from whence tbey came i 
«ttly when I exhibit my cabinet of nataral 
curioBities, let me but appéar ta passes» 
tbero, and ^l . >■ " 

Matilda smiled at the mingled inanity 
and love of vain display which this ùon» 
fesaion exhibited ; se completely illustrât»» 
iûg in anather point of view her mother^» 
observation, that Lady Torrendale was 
6// otUside ; but she knew tôo weii Mr. 
Sowerby*s pecuïiar aversion to ail suchf 
applications, to nndertake a commission 
in whicb failùre seemed inévitable. 

** Well," resumed her ktdyship abrupt- 
ly, " I really did think; Matilda, you 
would hâve been a litlle more obliging; 
I give up the buccinum, but the other 
shells I posîtively must hâve, or I put off 
the party. To hâve them ail comîng 
down upon me, and find me so utterly* 
unprovîded ; and after boasting so much 
too! Lady Vaferîa Volute, Lady Vir* 
ginia, and Lady Chrysanthia Nightingale, 
Sir Haarlem Von Huyser, Sir Jacob 
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Thorilback, Mr. Petal , Mr. Cruciforxn, and 
Mr. Professer Von Krustakoat f But per« 
ceiviog tbîs enumeration did not aifect her 
auditor so much as berself, she added, ** If 
you witi not be persuaded, we will think 
HO moreof it; but there is ooe littlé fa- 
vouf, wbich dépends entirely on yourself^ 
and wbich I trust you wont deny me -, ît 
is to Jet me bave some of thèse specU 
mens ofindian grasses, tbat your ■ - ■ , 
that you piromised me once in tbe coun-^ 
try-'^ 

" With pleasure^ dear Lady Torren- 
dale/' j»aid MatUd'a^ delighted she had it 
at la«t in ber poiver to oblige bar noble 
friendé '^ The jatamansi^ h think you 
mean." 

** I believe I do. I don't know what I 
mcan; you bave put ail my ideas into 
confusion. Ail I viras thinking was^ that 
aâ we may bave a Utile botany in tbe 
course of tbe evening, it migbt be an op* 
pprtunity to shew one's knowledgç/* 

" Certainly, madam ; and you wili 
rjemember»' continued Matilda^ gfntly 
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prompt! rig lier, ** that it is supposée! to be 
the same with the Iridian nard. Indeed^ 
with ihe naîne of nard, spike-nard, and 
other Eastern parfumes/* (she contitiuèd 
âmiiing) *' we are pretty well faoïiliarised 
in a book ive often read." 

^ A book we often read ?** exclaimed 
her ladysÎHp, éagerly. ** What upon earth 
can that be-^— one of Alcseus*s ?" 
• *• No ; an Oriental work.*' 

" An Oriental work! It must theu 
be the Arabian Nights» — No ? — Nor the 
Persian Taies !" 

Màtilda blushed; and after the countess 
had run herself almdst oui of breatb, half 
through the '* Cabinet des Fées/' couM 
not bring her herself to nanie what the 
book was, to which she had allùded. 
^ Well, now I am ready to take my de- 
parture," saîd her Kvely ladyship. " I am 
only waitîngfor the Buccinum, the Mitre, 
and the Volutes/* This suddén attack 
proviiig as unsuccessful as the preceding^ 
ones, Lady Torrendàle fôund herself ob- 
liged reluctantly to give up, with a secret 
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acknowledgmeDt, that the qniet direct- 
nets aod steadioess of ber yoiing friend^ 
was'a match for ail the starts and windings 
al her little policy. She, bowever^ could 
aot be led so easily to renounce her otber 
object, which was to draw Matilda to her 
house ; aad, in pursuance of this design, 
continued to praclise varions manœuvr^s^ 
many of which were as curions as the pue 
above related. On tbat occasion, as in 
every drama wliere she bore a part, her 
ladyship, it may be observed, contrived to 
baye an underplot (involving aome petty 
and ridiculoùs interest) going oa at 
the same thne; for she really intended 
tbe iicieotific display, she had mea-* 
tioned with such complacency to Ma- 
tilda; and the note Sowerby tiad riead, 
was the resuit of a despairing effort toob- 
tain, froni tbe good-natnre of her young 
friend, tiie articles she so much desired. 

From her varied persécutions Miss 
Melbourne at length was freed, by the 
départ ure of the countess* 

Lord Torrendale, though he could not 
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be înduced by any arguments to change 
his détermination with regard to Strathw 
allan, suffered so much from the sight o* 
ihe iiîîsery he caused, and the daily în- 
trreasing domestic dissensions whîch di-. 
Tided his family, that it brougbt on a 
seveve attaok tif ti bilions comptai njt5 to 
whîch he was often subject, and he was 
advised by his phys^cians to try the Tun* 
bridge waters for relief. His lady de- 
cfared she wonld accompany him, at'Iea^ 
(o€ a w^ek ori;wo, and announoed her hr- 
ten^iion in a take-leave visit to Mrs. Mel- 
bourne, in which she did not iail to assume 
•sotne crédit to herself for leaving London, 
though for ever so short a tlme, at the 
4î>eight of its gaîetîes. 

" To be sure," she saîd, " 1 shaH dis- 
appoint Lady Meathcote, and Lady Lynd- 
hunst, and Lady Ki Icare, and Mrs. Mur- 
ray, and Lady Jane Murray, and Mrs. 
Howard; and there's Miss Monntain's 
grand masquèrade, and poor lîttle Miss 
De Courcy, that I promised to take eut 
whene?er her dear literary mothter was in 
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the vapours or bad the Hue d^vils. I bave 
eagagemeiits, tbree for every eveoing, 
but œy duties must be preferred to theœ 
ail. Sad restraints^ Matilda, but ua** 
avoida^ble to persons of our way of thHikr 
ing. His friend Villiers ha» inade j^very 
thing agreeable to Torrendalea, bjr lending 
bim bis bouse ; yet still, as be js not weU^ 
I do not like to l^bim go among strangecs 
by bimself, quite at fust — he inight miss 
xny attentions; and, besides^" she add^d 
in a wbisper, " to tell you tlie trutb» I 
mtan by this shori eûccrescence^ ^s poor 
Mr& Stockwell would cail it, to eut the 
scientific assemblies. You know I planoed 
thenx partly for you, but as you were so 
disagreeable/* (how her ladyship bsid con* 
trived to travel from Tunbridge to faer 
' disagreeableness/ Matiida could not 
guess— but so it was,) ** as you were so 
disagreeable, tbey bave few attractions for 
me. The evening passed off yery heavy. 
None of my friends made any figure* little 
Sappho, whom I bad desired to be je- 
anarkably brilliant, was quite the reverse. 



8TSATHALLAK. ^59 

I mistook lier, I iîad ; I thought she was 
a — ^somebow you know — a genius ; but at 
tbe end of Mr. Professor Vba Krustakos^'s 
discourse upon conchs, shehadabsokiteljr 
nothing to say ; and Mr.Cruciformassured 
me sbe did nût know the différence be^ 
tw^en Aiïthoxanthufii 4>doratum, and Tri- 
folium Macrorrhizum.-^Arbella yawned, 
— Stratballen was distracted ; but tliat is 
on\y comme a r ordinaire ; and Lwd Tor- 
rendale was, if possible, .niore oppressivp 
thân usual. Well, you know this cannot 
«go on : 60 having gîven out I j^oukl hâve 
two of thèse scientific parties a week» I 
ana not sorry, by goifig for a ilittle tinie 
into tbe country, to mafee the whole plan 
be fergotten ; and may be, by the time i 
return, something quite new will be the 
fashion. And now I am corne to the 
grand favour for which, to let you into a 
secret,! hâve paid this visi^: it is to re- 
quest yoH will take charge of my Wtile 
wild girl for the week or ten dayis that I 
shall be out of town. I do not want to 
take her down to Tunbridge with me for 
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so very short a time, because children 
V6 yerjr troubtesome, and I hâve nobody 
40 stay .wkh ber, a^ I hâve been just 
obligée to dismiss Miss Langrish, for a 
thou8$tnd reasonfei.tbût I.sbaH teH you ac'- 
-othar time. ^y frîeods hâve been tearing 
-her from ohe «nctfaer, but I hâve gîven 
the préférence te . Mrs. Melbourne over 
ihem ail, as you two are the q}[ï\y persons 
in the workl I wotiid atitrast with sueb a 
-precioQs charge." 

Thougb thîs was said in her kldyship^5 
HBMt obliging mai^ner^ and wtth a look 
avhich seenaed to expeet an aasweriag ac« 
knowlèdgment, Mrs. and Miss Mdboume 
wêre too well aware of the predominence 
bf self iu hei\dispositîon to 4oubt that she 
studied any thîng in this arrangement but 
iier own conventence» Yet, thougb by no 
ix^fltas Melated, as she supposed tliey ,would 
•be by the coaipitment, they made not the 
slightest objection to the proposai. Mrs. 
Melbowne's maternai good nature eàsily 
led her to enter into the anxiety of the 
countessj and Matijda, who saur berself 
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an object of dislikè to one part of the fa- 
mily» and treated with caprioious favour 
by the other, was eager, hy any service 
in her power^ to pay off the debt of gra^ 
titude, any former acts of kioduess and 
attention might daim; 

** For to the noble inind 
Rich gifts wax poor» when given proTC unkitad.'^ 

The marked coldness of Lord Torren- 

• • -. » • . 

dale's manner to her at the children's ba!I| 
and on every occasion in which she ha^P 
accidentaJly met him, hurt her as equally 
unkind and undeserved; In the midsl of 
maoy subjeets of painful reflection, the 
arrivai of a Iptter from the Rocks gave 
father an agreeable turn to the course of 
Jber feelings. The unabaied affection and 
gratitude it e:c;prei^sed, conyip.oç^ Matilda» 
notwithstanding Arbçlhi's fandoiq >as» 
sertions, that the soûl wli^c^, dictated 
those effusions could not be thc^ abode of 
duplicity or gi|ilt« ♦ 

'' Flattering expressions P* exclaimed 
l^rs. Melbourne; *Vbut whatdo they ay^ 
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wben onennhappy ctrcumstance fercet 
ûs to view that alliance with hôrror whicft 
might otherwise hâve gratified a œotber's 
fnost sanguine wishes ? Birtb^ character^ 
^ges suitable^ for tfee seven or eight years 
between you and Str Harold make only 
an advantageous différence. How little 
do we kaow what.Js best for us! Married 
in tbe same year» hovir oftén did I envy 
tbe bride of Sir Reginald Melbotirne tbe 
possession of a promising boy^ while you 
were not accorded to my prayers till after 
long»' long years of cxpectatîon !'* 

*• Lfttleindeed !** sigbed Matilda, as sbe 
stood with her eyes riretted tq tbe letter, 
in fixed and despairing attention ; for tbe 
conchidîng paragrapb» at wkîch sbe htd 
arrivedy damped ail the satisfaction tbe 
prenions part had given ber. 

•* I songht, i n London^ your noble Strath- 
aHan : bot he for ever elnded m v searcb : 
or, îf we met, your love, Kke a protectîng 
sbield, defended bis bosom frotn the ven- 
geance I prepared. Bot he yet may moùrn 
■ttré charmii^ hours he owes^ you ? OH, 
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shadës of WoQdIands! shades where I 
hâve learned that, whicb, if I valued peace^ 
I had better hâve never known : not evea 
in your retreaU will I give the purposed 
b]ow«— his hour appraaches-*^! wait bSm 
at the Rocks !'• 
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